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Though fome make flight of Libels; yet you may fee 

* by them how the wind fits : As, take a draw aiid 

throw it up into the air, you may fee by that which 

way the wind is, which you fhall not do by cafling up 

*. a iione* More iblid things do not ihew the com« 

plcxion of the times fo well as Ballads and Libels. 

Seld&n's Table-talk* 
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OF ANCIENT POETRY, 

SERIES THi SECOND. 
BOOK I. 



RICHARD OF ALMAIGNE, 

*' A iailad madt fy one af tht adherenti to SimeH d* 
" Mantfert, ta'Uf Uicefler.JvMaftcr tbt haitU of Lfaxf, 
" 'Oibich -wot fought May I \, iJb4," 

—'U^ds a curiou! ffeeimen if awiext Satire, andjhfwt 
diot ifje liitrlf, affumed by the gtmii peapU eT this reali. ef 
*bafiiig their hng! and frincis al fUaJurt, ii aprivihge ^ 
verj langJlandiBg. 

Vol. 11. B . T' 



a ANCIENTPOEMS. 

7i render this antique lihel intelligible^ the reader is /# 
underjiand that jiift before the battle of Lenues «ix}hich proved 
fo fatal to the interefis of Henry III. the barons had offered 
his brother Richard King of the Ramans 30,000/. to pro* 
cure a peace uponfuch terms ^ as nxjould have divefled Henry 
of all his regal panuer^ andther.efore the treaty p7'oved abor* 
tive.^^The ccnfequences of that battle ^re nvell knovon: the 
king, prince Edivard hisfon^ his brother Richard and many 
of hit friends^ fell into the hands of their enemies : ^hile 
tnx)o great barons of the king's party ^ John earl of Warren^ 
and Hugh Bigot the king's Juficiary^ had been glad to 
efcdpe into Fiance, 

In the iffianza the. afprtfcnd fum pf tjjirty thou- 
sand pounds is alluded to^ but tvith the ufual mifreprefenta^ 
tion of party malevolence, is afferted to have been the exorbi" 
tant demand of the king*s brother. ^ 

PTith regard to the idf. the Reader ir to note that 
Richardy along *with the earldom of Cornvuall^ had the ho- 
nours of Walingford and Eyre confirmed to him on his 
marriage wjith Sanchia daughter of the Count of Provence y 
in 1243.-— Windsor cafile luas the chief fortrefs be* 
longing to the king, and had been garrifoned by foreigners : a 
circumfiance nx^hich furnijhes out the burthen of eachftan%a* 

The id ft, alludes to a remarkable circumftance which 
happened on the day of the battle of Le^uues, After the bat- 
tie vjas lofty Richard king of the Romans took refuge in a 
Windmilly ijjhich he baricadoed^ and maintained for fome 
time againft the Barons y but in the evening ivas obliged t^ 
Surrender,. See a very full account of this in the Chronicle 
of Mailros, Ojfo«. 1684. ^. 229. 

The ^thft, is of obvious interpretation: Richard, who 
had been eleSled king of the Romans in 1256, and had 
cfie^'^ijards gone over to take poffeffion of his dignity, voas in 
the year 1 259 about to return into England, nvben the barons 
raifed a popular clamour^ thai he nvas bringing ivith him 
foreigners to over-run the kingdom: upon ivhich he was 
forced to difmifs almoft all his/ollowgrs^ other'wifetli/e barons, 
would have oppofedhis landing, 

X In. 



ANCIENT POEMS. 3 

In the ^thjt. the nxiriter regrets the efcape of the Earl tf 
WarreHy And in the 6th and ^thfts, infinuates^ that, if he 
and Sir Hugh Bigot once fell into the hands of their adver' 
fariesy they JhoulU never more return home; a circum/lance 
txihich fixes the date of this ballad \ for, in the year 1265, 
hoth the/e noblemen landed in South ff^aleSf and the royal 
forty foon after gained the ofcendant* See HoliHgJhed^ 
Rapiny &c. 

The following is copied from a very ancient MS, in the 
Britijh Mufeum. [Harl. MSS. 2253./ 23.] This MS. 
is judged, from the peculiarities of the nxjriting^ to be not 
later than the time cf Richard II. ; th being every ivhere 
exprejfed by the character J» ; the y is pointed after the Saxon 
manner^ and the i hath an oblique Jiroke over it. 

Prefixed to this ancient libel on government is afmall //#- 
fign^ vjhich the engraver intended Jhould correfpond *with 
tbefubjeH, On the one fide a Satyr (emblem of Petulance 
and Ridicule) is trampling on the enfigns of Royalty ; on 
the other y Fa^ion under the mafque of Liberty is exciting 
Ignorance and Popular Rage to deface the Royal Image ; 
vjhichflands on a pedeftal infer ibed magna charta, to 
deiwte that the rights of the king, as vjell as thofe of the 
people y are founded on the lanus \ and that to attack one ^ is 
in effeSi to demolijb both. 



SITTETH allc fliHe, ant herkneth to mc; 
The kyng of Alemaigne, bi mi leaute, 
Thritti thoufent pound afkede he 
For te make the pees in the countre, 

Ant fo he dude more, ^ 

Richard, thah thou be ever trichard, 

Tricihcn flialt thou never more. 

Vtr%i,\iyti, MS, 

B 2 Richard 



4 ANCIENT POEMS, 

Richard of AlemaignCi whil that he wes kying^ 
He fpende al u trefour opon fwyvyng, 
Haveth he no it of Walmgford oferlyng, !• 

Let him habbe, afe he brew, bale to dryng, 

J MaiigreWyndefore. 
Rtchard^ thah thou be ever, &c« 

Ttie kyng of Aleitiaigne wende do ful wet. 
He faifcde the miilne for a cadel, x (• 

With hare fliarpc fwerdes he grounde the ilel, 
He wende that the fayles were mangonel 

To helpe Wyndefore. 
Richard, thah thou be ever, &c» 

The Vy*ig of Alemaigne gedcredc ys hoft, 2^ 

Makede him a caftei of a muliie poO:, 
Wende with is prude, ant* is muchele boft, 
Biohttf iVoiii Aleura) lie mony fori goft 

To llorc VVyndefore. 
Richard, thah thou be ever, &c* a j 

By God,, that is aboven ous, he dude muche fynne, 
That lettc pafleu over fee the crl of Warynne: 
He hath robbed £nge)ond» the mores, ant thfenne, 
The gold, ant the ietver, nnd y-boren hennc. 

For 1< >ve of Wyndefore. 3© 

Richard, thah thou be ever, &c. 

Sire Siraond de Mount fort hath fuore bi ys chyn, 

Hcvedc he uou hci^ the crl of Wat y.i, 

S.iuld 
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9huld he never more come to is yo, 
Ke with fheld, ne with fpere,. ne with other gyn, 3$ 

To help of Wyndcfo e. 
Richard^ thah thou be ever, &c» 

"StreSimond de Moiitfort hath fuore bi ys cop* 
Hevede he nou here Sire Hue de Big t : 
Al he fliulde grante here twelfmonetli foot 40 

£hulde he never more with his fot^t 

To helpe W> ndrf >rc, 
Bichard, thah thou be ever, &c« 

Be the luef, be the loht, fire Edward* 
Thou (halt ride fporeles o thy lyard 45 

Al the ryhte way to Dovere-ward, 
4Shalt thou never more breUe foreward ; 

Ant that reweth fore 

ft . 
• *. 

Edward, thou dodefl as a flireward^ . 

Forfoke thyn ernes lore jp 

Richard* &c. 

Vtr, 40. g'te here MS. /. e. grant their, , Fid. Giofs, 
#?r.44. Thisjianza 'was om/tted in the former eJitioms, 

*^* 7'ifis Ballad ivill rife in iti tmpwrtattee nvith ihe 
Reader^ nuhen he finds^ that it is even believed to have oc^ 
<aJioHeda Lanjjinwr flatute Book^ viz. ^^-^ainfl Jlanderous 
^•repwts or tales ^ to caufe di/cord betv^ixt king and peopled* 
(Westm. Primer, c. ^4*ann0 3. Edw. !•) That it had 
this effeU is the opinion of an eminent Writer : See " Ob/er- 
*' vations upon the Statutes ^ t^c *' ^to. id Edit. 1 76 , d 71. 

However^ in the Harl. Colle^ion may be found other fatiri" 
tal and defamatory rhymes of the fame age^ that might have 
$beirjbar€ in contributing to thisfirfi Lavj againft Libels* 
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ON THE DEATH OF K. EDWARD 

THE FIRST. 



We htwe here an early attempt at Elegy . Edward I. 
died July 7, i 307, in the ^^thyear of hisreign^ and ti^th 
of bis age, 7 bis poem appears to have been compofed foon 
after bis deatbm According to the modes of thinking pecu-. 
liar to thofe times , the tvfiter dwells more upon bis devo- 
tion, than his Jkill in government^ and pays lefs attention to 
the martial and political abilities of this great monarchy 
in which be had no equals than tofome little weaknejfes of 
fuperjiition^ luhich he had in common with all his cotempo^ 
varies. The king bad in the decline of life 'vowed an expe^ 
ait ion to the holy land^ but finding his end approach^ he dedi- 
eatedtbefum of 32,000/. to the maintenance of a large body 
of knights (i\oJay hijiorians^ %ofays our poet )\ who were 
to carry bis heart ivith them into Palejiine. This dying com " 
mandof the king ivas never pei formed. Our poet ^ with the 
honeft prejudices of an Englijbmany attributes this failure 
to the advice of the king of France y whofe daughter Ifabel^ 
the young monarchy ^whofucceededy immediately married* But 
the truth isy Edivard and his deJiruBive favourite Piers 
Gaveftonfpent the money upon their pleafures ."-^^^To do the 
greater honour to the memory of his beroe^ our poet puts his 
eloge in the mouth rf the Pope^ with the fame poetic licence, as 
a more modern bar dnvould have introduced Britannia^ or the 
Genius of Europe pouring forth hispraifes. 

This antique Elegy is extra fled from the fame MS. vo' 
fume as the preceding article; is found with the fame pe- 

B 4 ' culiarities 



ANCIENT POEMS, % 

,tuliarities of 'writing and orthography \ and tbo 'written 
at near the dijlance of half a century contains little or no 
variation of idiom : ivhereas the next following poem hy 
Chaucer^ 'which 'was probably 'vjritten not more thOH ^o 
or 60 years after ihis^ exhibits ahuioft a new language, 
Thisfeems to countenance the opinion of fome antiquaries^ 
that this great poet made confiderable innovatiov: in his 
ptother tongue, and introduced many terms ^ and nefw modes 
rf fpeechfrom other languages, 

A LLE, that beoth of hiierte trewe, 
A ftounde herkneth to my fong 
Of duel, that Deth hath diht us newe. 

That maketh me fyke, ant forewe among 2 
Of a knyht, that wes fo ftrong, 5 

' Of wham God hath don ys wille; 
Me-thuncheth that deth hath don us wrongi 
That he fo fone fhall ligge ilille, 

Al'Englond ahte for te knowe 

Of wham that fong is, that y fynge; 10 

Of Edward kyng, that lith fo lowe, 

Zcnt al this world is nomc con fpringe ; 
Treweft mon of alle thingo, 

Ant in werre war ant wys," * 
For him we ahte oure honden wrynge, 15 

Of Chriftendome he ber the prys. 

Byfore that oure kyng was ded. 

He fpek afe mon thit wes in care, 
*• ClerkeSy knyhtes, baroas, he fayd«, 

** Y charge ou by oure fware, 20 

B 4 "That 



S ANCIENT POEMS. 

<* That ye to Engelonde be trewe. 

«< Y dezCf y ne may lyvcn na more ; 
<* Helpeth rai fone^ ant crouoeth him newe^ 

** For he is ntA to buen y-c<M'c« 

^< Ich biqueth myn herte arhyf, •$ 

** That hit be write at mi devys, 
«* Over the fee that Hue * be diht, 

*• With fourfcore knyhtes al of ptys, 
** In wenre that buen war ant wys, 

•• Azein the hethcne for te fyhte, jO 

*' To Wynne the croiz that lowe lys, 

** Myfelf ycbolde zef that y myhtei?' 

Kyng of Fraunce* thou hevedell * finne,* 

That thou the couniaii welded fonde» 
To lattc the wille of * Edward kyng* j j 

To wende to the holy londe 2 
That oure kyng hede take on honde 

All £ngelond to zeme ant wyfle. 
To wenden in to the holy lende 

To wynnen us hevericfae bliffe* 4^ 

The meifager to the pope com, 
And feyde that our kynge was dedt 

Ys oune bond the lettre he nom» 
Ywis his herte was full gret : 

- * Tti nmmt^ %f the perfon nfbe tVM M frefdi wep this hmfimfs. 

Per. 33. funne. MS. Ver: 35. kyng Edward. MS, Ver, 43. ys h 
frUsily a oMtraifiott ef.'itk hys «r yn bi& 

The 
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ANCIENTPOEMS. 9 

The Pope him felf th^ lettre redde» 45 

Ant fpec a word of gret honour* 
^' Alas! he feid, is Edward dtdf 

*' Of Chriftcndome he bcr the flour.'* 

r- The Pope to is chanmbre wendc. 

For del ne mihte he fptke na more; ^50 

Ant after cardinals he fende. 

That iBUche oouthen of Criftes lore, 
Bothe the laffe, ant eke the more, ' 

Bed hem bothe rede ant fyngq : 
Gret deoi me myhte fe thore, jj 

Mony moo is honde wryngei, 

The Pope of Pcyters {l»d at is maile 

With fill gret folempnetd^ 
Ther me con the ibule bleUe: 

** Kyng Edivatd honoured thou be: 60 

** God love tki ibne come after the, 

**' Bringe to ende that thou haft bygonne, 
<• The holy croi» y-mad of tre, 

^* So fain thou wold«fl hit hav y-wonoe. 

*' Jerufalera, thou haft i-lcre \ 6^ 

•* The flour of al chivaUie 
** Now kyng Edward liveth na more: 

*• Alast that he zet fliulde deyej 

fir. 55. 59. Mt^ I. #« MeM./o in Bfihert if Glmcifter faffim* 



16 ANCIENT POEMS. 

** He wolde ha rered up ful heyze 

** Oure banners, that bueth broht to grounde ; 
** Wei! longe we mowe clepe and crie 70 

** Er we a fuch kyng han y-foundc.'* 

Nou 18 Edward of Carnarvan 

King of Engeiond al aplyht, 
God lete him ner be worfe man 

Then his fader, ne laiTe of myht^ 7 j 

To holden is pore men to ryht. 

And underftonde good counfail, 
Al Engtlon^ for to wyfle ant dyht ; 

Of gode knyhtea darh him nout fail* 

Thah mi tonge were mad of ftel, f • 

Ant min herte yzote of bras. 
The godnefs myht y never telie^ 

That with kyng Edward wass 
Kyng, as thou art cleped conquerour. 

In uch bataiile thou hadefl prys ; 8{ 

God bringe thi fouie to the honour. 

That ever wes, ant ever ys. 

•^* Here/ollcw in the original three lines more^ v^hieh^ 
ms./eemingly redundant^ ijoe chufe /o thrwQ to the bottom cf 
the Pagey 'viz. 

That lafteth ay withouten ende, 

Bidde we God, ant oure Ledy to'thilke bliffc 
Jefus us fende. Amen* 
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III. 
AN ORIGINAL BALLAD BY CHAUCER. 

This little fonnety nubtch hath efcaped all the editws rf 
Chaucer's wjorks^ is nom) printed fw the firji time from am 
ancient MS in the Pefyfian libroiy^ that contains manj^ 
other poems of its venerable author* The verjification is of 
that fpecies^ <which the Fnnch call Ro if DEAVy veij natU' 
rally englijhed by our honejl countrymen Round O. Th^ 
fo early adopted by them^ our ancejiors had not the honour 
of i*^*venting it: Chaucer picked it up^ along with other 
better things^ among the neighbouring nations. A fimdneft 
for laborious trifles hath ahuays prevailed in the dark ages 
of literature The Greek poets have had their wiNtSs and 
AXES : the great father of Englijh poefy may therefore bt 
pardoned one poor folitary rondeau. — Geofrey Chamcgf 
died OSi. 25, 1400, aged -jZm 

L I. 

YOU RE two eyn will fie mc fodenly, 
I may the beaate of them not fuAene, 
So weniJeth it thorowout my herte kene« 

^. 
And but your words will helen haftely 
My hertis wound, while that it is grene, 
Yoiire two eyn will fle me fodenly. 

3. 
Upon my.trouth I fey yow feithfully, 

That ye ben of my liffe and deth the quenc; 

For \\\i\\ my deth the trouth dial be fcne. 

Youre two eyn, &c. 
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11. I, 

So hath youre beauty fro your herte chafed 
Pitcc, that me n" availeth not to plcyn ; 
For dauogcr halt your mercy ia hU cheyne* 

Giltlefs my deth thus ha^ ye purchafed | 

I fey yow fotb, me nedeth not to fay n : 

So hath your beaute fro your herte chafed^ 

Alas, that nature hath In yow compalTed 
So grete beaute, that no man may atteyn 
To mercjr, though he fterve for the peyo« 
So hath youre beaute, &c. 

in. I. 

Syn I fro love efcaped am fo fat, 

1 nere ihinke to ben in his prifon lene ; 

Synl am fre, 1 counte bym not a bene. 

2. 

He may anfwere, and fey this and that, 
I do no fors, I f^eak ryght as I mene ; 
Syn I fro love efcaped am fo fat. 

3- 
Love hath my name i-llrike out of his fclat, 

And he is ftrike out of my bokes clene: 

for ever mo * ther * ' is non other mene. 

Syn 1 fro love efcaped, &c. 

♦ This. MS. 

TV. THE 
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THETURNAMENT OF TOTTENHAMi 

** OR, THE WOOBING, WINNINO, AND WEDDIHG 
*'OP TlBBEi THeReev's DAUGHTER THERE,*' 

// does honour to the goodfenfe of this nation^ that fvhili 
mil Europe <u)as tapti*vate'i with the benAiitching charms af 
Chivalry and Romance^ two of our -writers in the rudeji timet 
€01 Id fee thro^ thefalfe glare that furrounded them, and di/co^ 
ver 'whatever was ah/urd in them both, Chaucer' nxirote his 
Rhyme of fir ^hopai in ridicule of the latter ; emd in thefollorx* 
ing poem we have a humorous burlefque of the firmer^ 
Without pretending to decide, whether the infiitutum if chi"* 
valry was upon the whole ufeful or pernicious in the r'kde ages^ 
a quefiion that has lately employed many good writers ^^ it 
evidently encouraged a vindictive fpirit , and gave fuch force 
to the cuftom of duellings that there is little mope (f its being 
abolijhed, This^ together with the fatal confequences whicJk 
often attended the diverfion of the Turnamenty wasfufficieni 
to render it obnoxious to ilie graver part of mankind, Ao 
cordingly the Church early denounced its cenjures agairifi it^ 
and the State was of ten prevailed on to attempt its fupprejjion* 
6ut fajhion and opinion are fuperior to authority : and the 
proclamations agaitift Tilting ivere as littU regarded in thofe 
times, as the laws againji Duelling are in thefe. This did 
not efcape the difcernment of our poet ^ who eafily perceived 
that inveterate opinions mufi he attacked by other wempons, 
bcfdes proclamations and cenfuresx he accordingly ^ade %fe <f 
the keen one of KtDicuhE. With this view he has here /«- 
troducedy with admirable humour, a parcel of clowns^ imi* 
fating all the fulemni ties of the Tourney Here we have the 
regular challenge — the appointed day — the lady for the prize 
— the formal preparatioTis — the dif play of armour — the feu- 
cheons and devices-^the oaths taken on entering the li/ls — the 
various accidents of the encounter — the victor leading off the 

♦ See [Mr. Hurtrs] Letters on Chivalry, Svo. 1 7")!. Memoirs tie la 
Ch«valeri«, far M. de ia C'urne des FAxis, 17391 z turn- itmo. &c. 

« prize^ 
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pri^ey^and^ the magnificent feafling^^-with all the otief 

Jolemn fopperies that ufually attended the pompous Turnament. 
And now acutely the Jkarpnefs of the author's humour muft 
have been felt in thofe days^ we may learn^ from what we 
can percei've of its heennefs now, when time has fo much 
hlunted the edge of his ridicule. 

The Turnament of Tottenham was firfi printed 

from an ancient MS, in 1631, 4/0, ly the rev. Whilhem 
Bedwel^ reHor of Tottenham^ who was one of the iranflators 
tf the Bible ^ and afterwards Bijhop of Kilmore in Ireland^^ 
^vhere be lived and died^ with the highefi reputation of fane ' 
tity^ in 1 64 1 . He tells usy it was written by Gilbert Piliing* 
ion^ thought to have been fame timeparfon of the fame par ijh^ 
and author of another piece^ intitled^ Paifio Domini Jefu 
Chrift}. Bedwellf who was eminently Jhilled in the oriental 
and other languages^ appears to have been but little confer' 

fant with the ancient writers in his ow«, and hefo little 
entered into thefpirit of the poem he was publijhing^ that be 
contends for its being a ftrious narrative of a real event t 
and tbinks it mufl bave been 'written brfore tbe time of 
Edward III. becaufe Tumaments were prohibited in that 
reign, " ^ do verily beleeve^* fays he^ ** that tbis Tuma^ 
•* ment was ailed before tbis proclamation of K Edwards 
•* For how durfl any to attempt to do thatt although infport^ 
•* whicb was fofraigbtly forbidden^ botb by the civill and 
*• eccUfiaflicall potuer? For altbough tbey fought not with 
** lances, yet^ as our authour faytb^ * It ivas no childrens 
•• garnet And ivbat would have become of him^ tbinke 
•• you^ tvhich Jhould have flayne another in this manner of 
^^ jeaflingt W^ould be not, trow youy bave been hang'd 

'* FOR IT JH EARNEST ? YEA, AND HaVE^BENE BURIED 

*• LIKE A DOGGE ?" // is bowcver well known that Turna* 
mentswere in ufe down to the reign of Elizabeth, 

In the fir/1 editions of tbis <work^ BedwelVs copy ivas 
reprinted here, witb fome few conjedural emendations; but 
as BedFwell feemed to have reduced tbe orthography^ at leaf^ 
if not tbe pbrafeology, to tbe fandard of bis own time, it 
ytumwith great pleafttre that the Editor ivas informed of an 

a»n 
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mnctent MS, copy ptejerutd in the Mufeum \HarU MSS^ 
53q6.] which appeared to have been tranjcribed in the 
reign of K, Hen, VI. about 1456. This obliging information 
the Editor owed to the friendjkip of T ho. 'Ty^'w kit T^ 
efq, and he has chiefly follo'wed that more authentic Tran* 
fcript^ imfrorved however by fome readings from Bedwelts 
Book. 

OF all thes kene conquerours to carpe it were kynde; 
Of felc fcyztyng folk ferly we fynde ; 
The Turnament of Toteaham have we in my ode ; 
It were harme fych hardynes were holdeo byhyndfff 
In flory as we rede t 

Of Hawkyn, of Herry, 
Of Tomkyn, of Terry, 
Of them that were dughty 
And flalworth in dede* 



It befbl in Totenham •n a dere day, f» 

Ther was mad a (hurtyng be the hy*way : 
Theder com al the men of the contray. 
Of HyflyltOD, of Hy-gate, and of Hakenafi 
And all the fwete fwynkera. 

Thcr hopped Hawkya, i J 

Ther daunied Dawkyn, 
Ther trumped Tomkyn, 

And all were trewe drynkers^ 

Tyl the day was gon and evyn*fong paft, 

That thay fchuld reckyn ther fcotand ther couots cafi; t^ 

Far, to. li i$ not very c/tsrin th$ MS, whether itfiould becotOSf if 
«oaCMS. 

Perky* 
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t 

Pcrkyn the potter into the prcfs paft. 
And fayd Randol the refe, a dozter thou haft, 
Tyb the dere : 

Tbcrfor fainc wyt wold F, 

Whych of all thy 8 bichelery a^ 

Wcrebeft worthye 

To wed hur to hys fere* 

Upftyrt thos gadelyng 8 wyth thcr latjg ilave8, 
And fayd, Rasdol the rei«, ioi thy s lad raves s 
Boldely amang us thy dozter he craves ; jo 

We er rycher men then he, and mor gode haves 
Of eattell and com ; 

Then fayd Perkyn^ ToT^bbc I kai'e hyzt 
That I fchai be alway redy in my ryzr, 
If that it fchuld be thys day fevcoyzt, 35 

Or elles zet to morih, 

Then fayd Randolfe the refe, Ever be he waryd, 
That about thys carpyng lenger wold be taryd : 
I wold to: my dozter, that fchowere mifcaryd, 
But at hur mofl worfchip I wold feho were maryd ; 40 
Therfor a Turnament fchai begynne 
Thys day fevenyzt,— 
Wyth a flayl for to fyzt : 
And * he', that is moit of myght 

Schal brouke hur wyth wynne, 45 



Whofo berys hym bell in the turnament, 

Hym fchai be granted the gre be the comon aflenf, 



For 
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For to Wynne my doztcr wyth * dog^tynefle' of dtntf-) 
And ^coppell' my brode-heanc ^t|utt' was brost 9iff gf 

Kent I. . o. • 

Andmy dunnyd kowc ,. . . . . „ .5P 

For no fpens wyl I iparc, 
For no cattell ^1 1 care, 
lie fcbal have my^niy mare^ ,, 
And my ipoctyd fove. ^ . 

Ther was many ^ a* boldladtlier%>6^Fe8 to bede s 55 
Than thay toke thajrr lere, and homward they zede i 
And all the weke afterward gray thed thet #fde» ^ * 
Tyil it oooQc to the day, that thay fuUdothcr deda</ 



They armed ham in niittt j 



." J..- ■' . .. f 



.f 



• 1 i: 



. Tlay let on ^ber nollysi^ • - -^ o { •it :[.[4^ 
For to kepe ther pollyi, 
Gode Make bollyt, 

For battyng of batt» ' 

Thay fowed tham in fchepefkynqes^ for thay Tchuld not 

breft: ' 

Ilk-on toke a blak hat^ infted 0/ a creu: 6{ 

* A baiket or a panyer before on ther.breft|* 
And a flayle in ther handei lor to fyght preft» 
Furth gon thay fare t 

Ther was kyd raekyl fors, ' *> ' ' 

' Who fchiild'beft fend hys cori : ' '» jq 

He that had no gode hor«» 
He gat hym a mare. 

Fir, 48. Dozty; MS, K 49. ooppeld. m^II. u/k thf fhriifi ** a 
ufde-c'vumed bat** K 57. gayed. PC. K 66. is wanting in 
m, emdfufpiitdfrm PC, K 92. He boROWod him. PC 

Vol. 1L C Sych 
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Sych another gadrjmg hzre I riot fcnc oft, / 
*Wlitn all tKe gret company com iydand to the croft ; 
Tyb on a gnj mare was fet up on loft 75 

On a fek fill of fedyri, for fcho fchuld fyt foft, 
And led < till the p^% 
For cryeng of ithe men 
Forther wold not lyb then, 
Tyl fcho liad htir brode hen to 

Set in hiir Lap. ^ 



'I ■ 



A gay gyrdyl Tyb had 00, faotowed far the nooyc^ 
Aod a garhoidoB biirhed £al of iowula'boi^f) 
And a broche on hur bsefrfiilof ^ feppbyie' ftonys, 
Wyth the holy-rode tokenyof, wat wxotyn for the 
nooys; 8j 

For no * fpendingt' thay had fpaied* 
When jolyXyybiaw h«r thar6» 
. He js^rd fo hys gray oiare, 
* That fc6o lete a fowkio' fare 

At the rcreward. 90 

I wow to Godf quoth Herry, I fchal not le& behynde» 
May I mete wyth Bernard on Bs^rd the blynde, 
Ich man kepe hym out of my wynde, 
For whatfoever that he be, before one I fyndc^ 

fer, 76. The MS, had awr (e&f, L t^fteJk^ vfhich affean A havg 
item altered f fedyn^ w feaiben. BMftlPt evfy hot Senvy, 1. e, 
M^ardfeed, V. 77. Aod led bar to cap. h^. K 8t. BedweW» 
fC.kai* R«dl-Boiict'> K 84. ftfer ftencp, MS. F. 85. wtotyn, 
/. e, nvrmght. PC» reads, written. T. 86, No catd If^hifi duMl] 
thtv bad'^ufd. MS. K 89. Then ».. knoam^MS, 

^ Iwot 
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. I wot I ichall hym greve. 9S 

Wete layd, quoth Hawkyn« 
And I wow, quoth Dawkyn^ 
May I mete wyth Tomk}n, 
Hyt flayie I fchal hym rtvt* 

1 make a vow, quoth Hud, Tyh, fon fchal thou £e, 100 
Whych of all thyt bachelery ^ granted* is the gres 
I fchal fcomfet thaym all, for the lore of the; 
U what place fo I come thay fchal have dout of me, 
Myn armet ar fo clere : 

I here a xeddyl, and a rake, loj 

Potrdred tvyth a brenand drake^ 
And three cantelli of a cake 
In ycha c6roere. 

I vow to God, quoth Rawk]m, yf * V luve the gowt^ 
Al that I fynde in the fblde * thruftand* here aboute, no 
Have I twyes or thryet redyn thurgh the route, 
Inychaftedether thay iDefe« of me thay fclial have doute, 
When I begyn to play. 

I ihbke avowe that I ne fchall^ 
Bixt yf Tybbe wyl me call, x t$ 

Or I be thryes don fall, 
Ryzt ODjn c6m away* 

Then fiiyd Terry, andfwore be'bys crede; 
Saw thou never yong boy fortherhys body.bede, 

^. f Of . grant MS» K 109. yf hi hove. MS. 

K no. the MS. literaUy tat thf. land, iert. 

C 2 For 
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For when thay fyzt fafieft and rooft ar in drede, iim 
I fchali take Tyb by the hand, and hur away lede : 
I am armed at the fiill ; 

In myn armys I bere wele 
A doz trogh, and a pele, 
A fadyll wychout a.panelli . laj 

Wyth a iles of well. 

I make a vow, quoth Dudman, and fwor be the ftra, 
Whyls me ys left my ^rnare/ thou gets burr not fwa; 
For fcho ys wele fchapen, and lizt as tlie rae, 
Ther is no capul in thys myle befpr hur fchal ga ; 130 
Sche wul ne nozt begyle ; 

Sehe wyl me bere, .1 dar fay. 
On a lang fomerys day. 
Fro H^flylton to Hakeaay, 

Nozt other half myle. 1^5 

I make a vow, quoth Perkyn, thow fpeks of cold rofi^ 
I fchal wyrch ^ wyfelyer' withouteo any boft t 
Five of the beft capulys, that ar in thys oft, 
I wot I fchal thay m wyqne, and bryng thaym to my cod. 
And here I grant thaym Tybb<% 140 

Wele boyes here ys he, 
That wyl fyzt, and not fie, 
For I am ia my jolyte, 

Wyth fo forth, Gybbe* 



Ftr, I37, iWyftlitr* ^tS. Per, nS, merdL MS, 



Wheq 
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When tbay had thervowet-made^furth can thayhky 141 
WjTth flaylet, and hornet, and crumpet mad uf tre: 
Ther were all the bacheleryi of that cootre ; 
Thajr were dyzt in.aray, as thaymfeUea wold be : 
Thayr baoeri were fi|l bxyat 

Of an old rotten felli !{• 

The cheveron of a plow<4nell t 
And the fchadbw of a btH, . 
Poudred wyth the aaone lyzt. 

I wot yt ^ was* no ckylder game, whan thay togedyr met| 
When icha freke in the feld 00 hys feloy bet, IJJ 

And layd on flyfly, for nothyng wold thay let, 
And foght ferly faft, tyll ther horfct fwi^t, 
And few wordys fpoken. 

Ther were payles al to Hatred, 
Ther were fchddys al to flatred, tte 

Bollys. and dyfchet al to fchatied^ 
And niany hedys brokyn. 

There wu clynkyng of cart-facle'lys, St clatteryng of 

canoca; 
Of fele frekys in th^ fcld bntkyn were th^ir faiines; 
Of Aini were the hedys brokyn, of fum che brayn«pannes, 
And yll were thay befene, or thay went thanns, x66 

Fir. X46. il»i1eft, and bsu^rutfe. FC ^ 151. The Chiefe, PC. 

V. 15^ ytyi. MS. 



] r^ 
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' • Wjrth fwypi^ng of fwcpf Is : ' 

Thay were fo wcry for*fo^ty 
Thay my zt not fy zt mare olo A-, 
Btitcreped about in the * croft/ . • xjH- 
At thay were croked crepy^s* 

Ferkyn waa fo wery, that be began to loutei 
Help, Hud, I am ded.in tbys ylk rowte: 
An hors for forty |H»).t, sirgode m^. a. ilqutc f 
That I m:^y lystly come of my noye oute, I jr{ 

For no coft wyl I Ipare. , 

He (fyrt up as a fnayle, 
Ahd hent a capui be the tayle. 
And ' reft* Dawkin hys flayle. 

And wan there a mare, 180 

Perkyn wan ^ve^ and Hu<! wan twa; 
Glad and blythe thay ware, that they had don fa 1 
Thay woid have tham to Tyb, and prefent bur with tha ; 
TheCapuIls were fo wery, that thay myzt not ga, 

But ilyl gon thay ilond, 185 

Alas! (|iioth Hudd^, myjoyellefe; 
Mee had lever then a (Ion of cbefe» 
That dere Tyb had al thefe, 
And wyft it were my fond. 

Jr'crkyn turnyd hytti about in that ych thrang, ' 199 
Among thos wery ^yes he wreft and be wr^ng } , 

« 

Fer. T A8. The boyes were MS. V. 170, creped tben abmit in the 
croft. M. '• K 179. ra^t. MS. V. 185, Aahd MS^ 

r, i89.f3nd.M5'» 

He 
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He threw tham doun to the erth, and thraft tham imang. 
When h^ faw Tyriy away wyth Tyb fang, 
And after by m ran ; 

Off his horfe he hym drogh, 195 

And gaf hym of hys ilayl inogh : 
We tb he! quoth Tyb, and lugh, 
Ye er a dughty man. 

* Thus* thay tugged, and rugged, tyl yt wa$ nere nyzt: 
All the wy res of Tolteiiham caime to ft that fyzt aoo 
Wyth wyfpes, and kckis, and ryfehyi there lyzt. 
To fetch horn ther huftandea, th^t were tham trouthplyzt ; 
And fum brozt gret harwos, 

Tberhuibaades hom to fetch, 
Sum on dor^, and fum on hecb, to{ 

Sum on byrdyllyf, and fbm on crsch. 
And fum on whele»baro1v8. 

Thay gadcryd Perkyn about, * on* everych fyde. 
And grant hym ther * the gre,' the more was hys pryde: 
Tyb and he, wyth gret • mirth,* homward coa thay ryde, 
And were al nyzt to^yr, tyl the morn tyde ; 211 
And thay *• tochiurch went:' 

So wele hyt nedys he hsfi fped, 
That dere Tyb he i hath' w ed ; 
The prayse^folk, that hur led, aij 

Weie of the Turnamcnt. 

Fer. 199. Thyi. MS, ^ K te4. hpnn lor co fetch. MS. K loS. 
about everych fkde. MS, V. ^09. the gre, h wanting in MS. Kzio, 
mothe. MS, V. % f i« AihI thay ifcm affcnt. MS, V. a|4« bad 
wed. MS, V.wi* The cheafeBMn* ?C, 

, C4 To 
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To that ylk feft pom w»ny for the npnes } 

Some come hypkalte, jmd fomr trippaDcj ^ thither' on the 

ilonys; 
Sum a ftaf ta h^a hapd, and Aim two at onys ; 
Of fum where the hedci brpkefi| of fome tjtf fchulder 

bonyt; ^^a 

1^'lth forrow come thay thedyr^ 

Wo wat Haiikyn, wo was Hcrry^ 
Wo was Tomkyn, wo waa Terry, 

^4 fo was all the bachtjary, 

When thay met to^dyr* :|a( 

* At that feft thay wer lenryd with a ryche aray, 
Eveiy fyye U fyvc had a cokenay f 
And fo thny fat in joly te al the lung day •; 
And at the laft thay went to bed with fnl gret deray s 
Mekyl myrth was them among ^ jiq 

In every corner of the hou^ 
Was melody delycyous 
For to heie precyus 

Of fix menys fong f , 

Vetj £it. trippand fv. MS. 

^ in tttfonmr impreHfimn tbi\ amfhtMng fanxA tt/as only given frvm 
JBedweWsf Tinted Eaition- but it is here cbpiedfrom the old MS- 'wherein 
(t hfs Ifeen Jince found Jeparatfdfrvm the reft of the fotniy fy fevertd peigci 
vf a money accotfnty ami of her beterogeneoM matter, 

•f Six-iren's fong, /. e, a fong fur fix tmces, S$ Shakeffeare upn 
Three-man fcng-men» in bis Irinter^s Tale, A. Ul.fc i- to dcmta 
men that could fing Catebet eemfafed fee Tfbree VUees, Of thisfirt^ are 
WeelMs Madrigals mentioned befew, .B^i .//. $Mfg 9. So aga^n 
Sbahfp, has Three- men Beetle $ /. #, 4 Beetle, m fUanmer tv^ried fy 
three nfen» x Hen, IF^ A, L Sfi ^ . . 

V. F O R 
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V. 

FOR THE VICTORY AT AGINCOURT. 

Thai 9ur plain and. mortal ancefiors c^d wUld' their 
Jwcrds much better tha» their fens^ will t^earfrom ihefd' 
Unoing homely tUtrmes^ which ivere dranwn up hy fome poet 
laureat tf theft ^ays, to celebrate the immortal vi^ory gained 
at Agincemrt^ OH z$, 141$* This /ong or hymn is given 
meeny as a cnriofity^ - and is printed from a MS, copy in the 
Pepys coikHion^ vol. L folio. It is thtre decompanied with 
the mn/fcal notes^ which are copied in a /mail plate at the 
end ^ this volnmem 

Deo grottos Anglia redde pro viSoriaf 

OWRE kynge went forth to Normandy^ 
With grace aod myzt of cbiyalry; 
The God for hy^\ wrou^t marveloufly, 
Wher^re Eoglppdeiniay^caUe, and cffy j 

Qeogr^ui^t, 
J)eogratiat Anglia redde pro mHoria^ 

He fetre a fege, the fothe for to fay» 

To Harflue roune with ryal aray; 

7 hat toune he wan, and made a fray, xo 

That Fraunce (hall rywe tyl domes day. 

Deo gratiaSf ^c, 

Thca 



a6 ANCIENT POEMS. 

Then went owre kjnge, with alle his ofte, 
ThoroweFraunce for all the Frenihe bofte ; 
He fpared ^ for' drede of lefie, ne mofb, i j 

Tyl he come to Agincourt cofle* 

Than for fothe that knyzt conaely 

In Agincourt fold he fauzt manly, 

Thoro<r grace of God moft nryzty a^ 

He had bothe the felde, and the vi Aory. 

Dfgratias^ tsfc* 

Ther dukys, and erlys, lorde and barone. 
Were take^ and flayne, and that wel fone. 
And fome were ledde in to Lundone a j 

With joye, and merthe, and grete renone. 

Deogratias^ fefr. 

Now gracious God he fave owre kynge. 
His peple, and all his wel wyllynge, 
Gef hina gode lyfe, and gode endynge^ }• 

That we widi merth mowe favely fynge 

Dm grait€U 9 
Dio graiias AngUa redde fro viHwria^ 



VL THE 
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VI. 
THE NOT-BROWNE MAYD. 

t 

Thefsntimental heamtits rflhirmicicHt hailadbmfe mhxmyt 
recommended ii to Readers of Utfie. mtnuitJbfiamdititg the rufi 
^ antiquity lohtch ohfcuYts thtfyU and exprtffion. Indeed 
if it bad no other merit than the having ajforded the groiaut* 
wori to Frior^s H ek r Y and Em m a, this ought toprefervg 
it from oblivion* That 'we are ahh to. give it rnfo cemreik 
a manner^ is Ofu^ng to. the gfeat eare and exa^nefs of thi 
accurate Editor of the 7 tf^ OLUI t o y s^ Sow. : 7 60 ; *iube has 
formed the text from t^uto copies found in two different edi* 
tions tf Amolde\s ChnmieU^a boohfuppefed to he firfi printed 
edfout 1 ^af* . From the copy in the Frolufions thefoUvooing 
is printed^ with afe^w additional improvements gathered 
from another edition of Arndde's book * preferred in ike 
public Library at Cambridge^ All the various readings of 
this Copy vjill be found her^y either received into the iexi^ 
or noted in the margin . The referencis to the Prolufiom' 
lAjilLJitetD where they cccur, Jn our ancient folio MS, de* 
feribed in the preface, is a very corrupt dnd drfeSive copy 
rf this hallady vjkichyet aff^ded a greaf improvement in 
qne pa^^e. See x>. 3 1 o. 

// has been a much eafer tafk to fettle the text of this poem^ 
than to af certain its date 7 he Ballad of theNvTB^OVfifZ 
Mayd was fr^ revived in *' The Mvfes Mercury for June^ 
iyoj,^y 4to, being prefaced with alitU " Effajt on the 
** old EngllJ^ Foets and Poetry:*^ in wbicb mis poeni is 
concluded to bi ** n^ari^o years old,** upon reafons iMchy 
though they appear inconclufive to us pew, werefuffcieni to 
determine Prior \ w/io- there firft met with it* However^ 
this opinion had the approbation of the learned Wan ley, 
an excellent judge of ancient beohs. For thai ^whatever re^ 
lated t^ the reprinting if this old piece was referred /f 

♦ Thii ('whici myjrknd Mr, Fanner fuppofii to it the firfi BtUtion) 
I's infofio: the folios are numbered at the bottom ^ the. leaf: the Song 
hegins at folio 75. The Poem hasjince been collated ivith a very fine copy 
that 'Ufat in the ^otfeffirn of the late Jamei Wefi^ Eft[\ the readings ex" 
traded thence are denoted thus * Mr, W! 

Wanley^ 
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WaaUy^ appears from two letters of Prior^s preferved 
in tijf Britijk Mu/evm [HarL MSS. N^ 3777.] ne 
EJitor of the Prolufions t kinks it. tanmt be eider than 
the year i ^o^, becaufe^ in Sir Thomas Morels Tale of 
The SfiijEANT, Ctt. nohich toas written about that time, 
tkere appears afamenefs of tythmus and orthography, and 
a njery near affinity of words and phrafes^ with thfetf this 
halletd* But this reafoning is not concluffve ; fir if Sir 
Thomas More made this baUad bis model^ as is very likefy^ 
that will account for thefamenefs rf meafure^ and in fome 
refpeHfor that of words and fhrafes^ even tho^ this had been 
written long before: and^ as for the orthography y it is 'weli 
kno-Tun that the old Printers reduced that of mof boohs to the 
flandard of their own times* Indeed it is hardly probable^ 
that an antiquary like AmoUe would have injerted it 
among his hiftorical CoUeSionsy if it had been then a modem 
piece \ at leaft he would have been apt to have named its 
author. But to Jhew how little can be inferred from a re* 
Jemblanceof rhythmus orfyk^ the editor of thefe volumes hat 
in his ancient folio MS, a poem on the viitory of FUdden* 
feld^ written in the fame numbers^ nvith the fame allitera' 
tions, and in orthography^ fhra/eology, andfivle nearly re- 
/embling the Fifionsrf Pierce Plowman^ which are yet known 
to have been compofed above 1 60 years before toat battle* 
As this poem is a great cnriofty^ Vfejhatlgive a few of the 
introJuhory lines : 
. ** Grant gracious God, grant me this time^ 
*' That fmay \fay^ or Jceafe, tbyfdven topleafe\ 
•♦ And Mary bis mother^ that maketh this world S 
•' And all the feemlie faints^ that fitten in heaven \ 
•* / Will earpe of kings, that conquered full wide^ 
•' That dwelled in this land^ that was alyes noble; 
•* Henry thefeventhy that /overaigne lord, &c *' 
With regard to the date of the folUwing ballad^ we have 
taken a middle courfcy neither placed itfo high as Wanley and 
' Prior ^ nor quite Jo low as the editor of the Prolufions : toe 
Jkould harve followed the latter in dividing every other line 
into two^ but that the wMe zvould then have taken sip more 
room than could be alhwed it in this volume. 



I ANCIENTPOEMS. 9^ 
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BE it ryght, or wrong, thde men among 
On women do complayne * ; 
Afl^rmynge this, how that it is 

A labour fpent in vayne, 
To love them wcie; for never a dele { 

Tbejr love a man agayne: '' 

For late a man do what he can, 

Theyr favour to attayne, 
Yet, yf a newe do thdm perfd^ 

Theyr firft true lover than lo 

Laboureth for nought s for from her thought 

He is a banyilied man. 

I (ay nat nay, but that all day 

It is bothe writ and fayd 
That womans iaith is, as who fayth, i j 

All utterly decayd; 
Buty neverthelefle, ryght good wytnefle / 

lo this cafe might be layd. 
That they love true, and continue: ' 

Recorde the Not*browne Mayde: ^ to 

Which, when her love came, her to prove. 

To her to make his mone, 
Wolde nat depart; for in her hart 

She loved but hym aloiie. 

• Myfrimi Mr. VvTBom frftfn t9 ttad thffojl Urns thus » m La' 



Beitrightorwronfi tis idmi amoof, 
On women to complayne. 
^er. «• Woman. Pnhffifu, mttd Mr, fVi/Ct C9ff, Vtr» 11. her. 

Than 



3P ANCIENT POEMS. 

Than betwaine us late us dyfcus- • . * ^5 

What was all the manere . . 

Betwayne them two: we wyll alio 

Tell all the payne, and fere. 
That file was in* Nowe I begyn, 

So that ye me anfwere; ]• 

Wherfore, all ye, that prefeat be 

I pray you, gyveanere» 
'< I am the iJ^ght ; I come by nyght. 

At fecret as I can ; 
ttyvigpi Alas! thus ftandeth the cafe, 5; 

I am a hanyflied man.** 



She. 

And I your wyll for to fiilfyli 

In this wyll nat refufe; 
Tniflying to (hewe, in wordes fewe. 

That men have an yll ufe , 40 

(To theyr own fliame) women to blame, 

And caufeleife them accu& : 
Therfore to you I anfwere nowcy 

All women to excufe,-** 
Myne owne hart dere, with you what chere ? 45 

I pray you, tell anone; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

I love but you alone* 



He. 



#>• 
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He. 

It ftaqdeth fo ; a dede is do 

Wherof grete harme ihall growe : {o 

M7 deftioy is for to dy 

A fliamefiiU detby Itrowe; 
Or dies to flet the one muft be. 

None other way I koowe, 
But to withdrawe as an outlawe, 55 

And take me to my bowe. 
Wherforc, adue» my owne hart true I 

None other rede I can ; 
For I muft to the grene wode go, 

Alone, a banyihed man. ^ 

lord, what is thy« woridys blyft^ 
That changeth as the mone ! 

My Ibmers day in lufty may 
Is derked before the none. 

1 here you iay, farewell : Nay, nay, 6{ 

We depart nat to tone. 
Why fay ye fo ? wheder wyH ye go ? 

Alas I what have ye done ? 
All my welfare So ferrowe and cai^ 

Sholde chaunge, yf ye were gone ; jq 

For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 
I love but you alone. 



r#r. 63. The Ibmers. Pn/. 



He. 
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He. 
I can beleve, it iliall you greve. 

And fomewhat you dy{!rayne; 
But, aftyrwarde, your paynes harde 75 

Within a day or twayne 
Shall font aflake; asd ye ihall take 

Comfort to you agayne. 
Why Iholde ye ought? for, to make thought, 

Your labour were in vayne. 80 

And thus I do; and pray you to. 

At hartely, as I can ; 
For I muft to the grene wode go, 

AlonC| a banylhed man. ' ' 

She. 
Now, iyth that ye have (hewed to me 85 

The fecret of your mynde, 
I (ball be playne to you agayne, 

Lyke as ye (hall me fynde. 
Syth it ii fo, that ye wyll go, 

I woUe not leve behynde s i 9^ 

Shall never be fayd, the Not-browne Mayd 

Was to her love unkynde: 
Make you redy, for (b am I, 

Allthough it were anone ; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde . . 9$ 

I lofc but you alone. 

I&. at.Shallitiievtr. Pmt.MdMr. fK fer,^^ Akboughc 

He. 
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He. 

Vet I you rede to t?kc good hcde 

What men wyll thynke, and fay : 
Of yonge, and olde it (hall be tolde^ 

That ye b^ gdne away, ' ido 

Your wanton wyll for to fulfill, 

In grene wode you to play ; 
And that ye myght from your delyght 

No lenger makp delay. 
Rather than ye fholde thus for roe 105 

Be called an yll wonn^n, 
Yet wolde I to the grene* wode gpi 

Alone, a bfuiyfhed man. 

Shi. 
Though it be fonge of old and yonge> 

That I fholde be to blame, 1X9 

Tbeyrs be the charge, that fpeke fo large 

In hurtynge of my name: 
For I wyll prove^ that fay thfidle love 

It is devoyd of fhame ; 
Inyourdyftrefle, and hevynefle, iij; 

To part with you, the fame : 
And fure all tho, that do not fo. 

True lovers are they none ; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

I loye but you alone* zio 

^. 1 1 7. To ihewe all. IPnl, and Mr, W. 

VoL,n. D He. 
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He. 

I counceyle you, remember howc, 

It is no maydeDS lawe, 
Nothynge to dout, but to renne out 

To wbde with an ootlawe : 
For ye muft there in your hand bere i zg 

A bowe, redy to drawe ; 
And, as a thefe, thus muft you lyve, 

Ever in drede and awe ; 
Wherby to you grete harme myght groi^e ; 

Yet had I lever than, 130 

That I had to the grene wode go^ 

Alone, a banyihed man. 

She. 
I thinke nat nay, but as ye fay, 

It is no maydens lore: 
But love may make me for your lake, 13$. 

As I have fayd before 
To come on fote, to hunt, and (bote 

To gete us mete in flore; 
For fo that I your company 

May have, I afke no more: 1.40 

From which to part, it maketh my hart 

As colde as ony (lone; 
For, in my mynde, of- all mankynde 

I love but you alone^ 

^y* 133-1 t^J nat. ProL and Mr, IV, Ver^ 1 3S. vA ftor«k 

Ctmb. copy* 
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He.- 
For an outlawe this is the lawe, * ^45 

That men hym take and bynde ; 
Without tpyte, haoged-to be. 

And wavet'.with the wyndc. 
if I httd ntdc^ (as God forbedef) 

What refcous cpudeye fynde? ijo 

Foribtb, I trowe, ye and your bowe 

For fere woldedrawe behynde: 
And Ao-mervaylcf; fcf lycell arayle 

Were in your (iouliceyfe dian': 
Wherfore I w^rtl to the grene \^ode go, 155 

Alone, a banyfliedjniaD.- ' 

Sbc. 
Byght wele \Aawt ye, thaft women be 

But fcble for. to fy ght ; 
No womanhede tt is indede 

To be bolde as a knyght: 160 

Yet, in fuch fere yf that yfe were 

With enemyes day or nyghtj * • 
I woMe wiihAande, with bowe in hatide, - - 

To greve them aslmyght^ ■ 

And yoti- t<G> feve; )as wooien hare 165 

From dcth * men* many otie: 
For, in my mynde,' of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 



4m4 Mr 



Comb, Copv, nk ^iBA^xa Ikim ye ^wit^ my myght, . fW. 

fr.ir. 



% • • 



U a He. 
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Hi. 

Yet take good hede; for ever I drede 

That ye coude nat fufta joe 170 

The thornie wayeSy th^dcj^ va|jiicf» 

The foowCy the froft,..tlve i^yjfu^ 
The colde, .the hctes forc^y, .or,wc|c^ . » 

We muft lodge^oi the playqei 
And, U8 above, none other rofe 175 

fiut a brake bulb, or twayae.: 
Which (one (hol((e greve you, J kdpr^i 

And ye wolde gladly tfian^ m . w i i 
That.Ihadtothegrene«iK^g9»i , 

Alone, a banylhed i;niai^ .... i8« 

She. 
Syth I have here bene party nirc ., , . 

With you of joy and blyffip, 
I muft alfo parte of your wp ,^ 

Endure, as refba is : 
Yet am I fure of one ple(&re i 1S5 

And, ihortely, itistbiss 
That, where ye be, me femeth, p^dit^ 

I coude nat fare amyfle* 
Without more fpecbe, lyoubeijn^ 

That wevtrere fone agone ; • ^ I9» 

Fcf, in my mynde, of all mankynde 
• I love but you alone. 

nr. 17a. froft itad nqme. Mr. IT Fk. Kr4« Ye mA P^ 

f&r. x|9* ihqrtlsy go«s* IV«<i Ml^ 'Afr* 1^ . 
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He. 

If ye go thydcr, ye muft confyder. 

Whan ye kavc luft to dyne, 
There &all no mete be for you gete, 19$ 

Nor drinkc, here, ale, ne wync. 
No fhetes cleAe, to lye betwene, 

M»de of threde and twyne ; 
None other houfe, but leves and bowes, 

To cover your hed and myne, 200 

O myne harte fwete, this evyll dyctc 

Shoide make you pale and wan ; 
Wherforc I wyll to the grene wodc go, 

Alone, a banyjbed man. 

She. 
Amonge the wylde dere, fuch an archire, 105 

As men fay that ye be, 
Ne nu^ nat faylc of good vitayle, 

Where is fo grete plente: 
And water clerc of the ryvcre 

Shall be full fwete to me ; si^ 

With which in hele I (hall ryght wcle 

Endure, as ye (liai! fee ; 
And, or we go, a bedde or two 

I can provydc anone ; 
, for, in my mynde, of all mankyndc s i j 

I love but you alone. 

''Fer.j^6. Ndythfr here. Pro/, and hfr, W, Ver. aoi. Lo myiv 

Ur, /^ Vtr, 407: May yt tjat fay le. Pro/. Ih. May nat fay le. Mr. ft. 

D 3 Hk. 
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He. 
loyct, before, yemuftdomore, 

Yf ye wyll go with me : 
As cat your here up by your ere. 

Your kyrtcl by the kne ; 210 

With bowe in hande, for to withfiande 

Your enemycsy yf ncdc be: 
And this fame nyght before day-lyght. 

To wode-warde wyll I fie. 
Yf that ye wyll all this fulfill, ^^5 

Do it fliortely as ye can; 
Els wyll I to the grene wode go^ 

Alone, a banyihed man. 

She. 
I (hall as nowe do more for you 

Than longeth to womanbede; 210 

To (hotc my here, a bowe to bere^ 

To (bote in tyme of nede. 
O my fwete roother, before all other 

For you I have moil drede: 
But nowe, adue! Imuilenfue, 23c 

Where fortune doth me ledc. 
All this make ye ; * Now let us fie ; 

The day cometh faik upon ; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 240 

Ver, 219. above your ere. Proi, Ftr, ziq. above the kii% 

?r#/. «»</ Mr, IV. V^r.iiy the fame. ?rol and Mr, W. 
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He. 

Nay, nay^ nat fo ; ye (hall nat go. 

And I (hall tell ye why, 

Your appetyght is to be lyght 

Of love, I wcle efpy : 
For, lyke as ye have fayed to me, 24J 

In lyke wyfe hardely 
Ye wolde anfwere whofoever it wcre^ 

In way of company. 
It is fayd of olde, Sone hote, fone colde; 

And fo is a womiln. 250 

Wherfore I to the wode wyll go^ 

Alone, a banylhed man. 

She. 
Yf ye take hede, it is no nede 

Such wordes to fay by me; 
For oft ye prayed, and longe aifayed, 3^5 

Or I you loved, pard^ : 
And though that I of auncefi^ry 

A barons daughter be^ 
Yet have you proved howe I you loved 

A fquyer pf lowe degre ; a6o 

Aod ever fliall, whatfo befall ; 

To dy therfore * anone; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

1 love but you alone. 

Fer. 151. For I mufttDthe greoe wode go« Tnl. mnd Mr, JV. 
Ver.xs^* yet is. Camb, Copy, Perhaps for yc is. Fifr* 261. dy 

with him. Editor's MS. 

♦ /. f.Jbr this cattfe \ tbo* I iptre to die for having loved you, 

D 4 He. 
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A barons chylde to be begylde ! ^6% 

It were a curfed dede; 
To be feliwe with an putlsnre ! 

Almighty God forbede! 
' . . Yet beter were, the pore fquyer^ 

Alone to foreft yede, 27CI 

Than ye ^olde fay another day, 

That, by my curfed dcde^ 
Ye were betray 'd : Wherforc, good mayd„ 

The beil rede that I can. 
Is, that I to the grene wode go, 2fj^ 

Alone^ a banyfiied man. 

She. 
Whatever befall, I never ihall 

Of this thyng you upbrayd: 
But yf ye go, and leve me fo, 

Than have ye me betrayd. ^Z% 

Remember you wele, howe that ye dele i 

For, yf ye, as ye fayd, 
Be fo unkynde, to leve behynde, 

Your love, the Notrbrowne Mayd, 
Truft me truly, that I (haH dy 285 

Sone after ye be gone; 
For, in my mynde, of all inanykad^ 

1 love but you alone. 

fir. 278. outbrayd. Prol. andMf* W. ' F»r, 182. ye be as. Pro/* 
0md Mr, IV, Vtr, %%y Ye were ankynde to leve roe behynde. 

ffoU mnd Mr, If, 

He. 
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He. 
Yf that ye w«at, ye fholde repeat ; 

For in the foreft nowe 29a 

I have purvaycd me of 3 mayd, 

Whom I love more than you ; 
Another fayrirc, than ever ye were, 

I dare it wele avowej 
And of yon boche eche (holde be wrothe 295 

With other, as I trowc; 
It were myne efe, to lyvc in p^fe ; 

So wyll I, yf I can ? 
WherfQre I to the wode wyll go. 

Alone, a banyQied mant jq* 

Sh6. 
Though in (he wode I undyrftode 

Ye had a paramT>ur, 
All this may nought remove my fhougbt, 

But that I wyll bey our 1 
And (lie fliall fynde me fofr^ and kyndcj 30J 

And CQurteys every hour ; 
Clad to fulfyll all that (he wyll 

Commaunde roe to my power; 
for had ye, lo, an hundred mo, 

* Of them I wolde be one ;' 3:0 

For, in my roynde, of all mackynde 

I love but you alone. 



IV« 3IO« So the Editor i MS. All the printed C9fi€s read, 
Yet wuUi 1 be that one. 



ll<r 
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Myne owne dere love, I fe the prove 

That ye be kynde, and true; 
Of maydc, and wyfc, in all my lyfc, 315 

The bcft that ever I knewe* 
Be mery and glad, be no nK>re fad, 

The cafe is chaunged newe ; 
For it were ruthe, that, for your tnithe^ 

Ye fliolde have caufe to rewe. jao 

Be nat difmayed; whatfoever I fayd 

To you, whan I began ; 
I wyll nat to the grene wodc go, 

I am no banylhed man. 

She, 
Thefe ty dings be more gladd to me, jaj 

Than to be made a quene, 
Yf I were fare they fholde eadurei 

But it is often fene. 
Whan men wyll brekc promyfe, they fpcke 

The wordes on the fplene* 330 

Ye fliape fome wyle me to bcgyle, 

And ftele from me, I wene: 
Than, were the cafe worfe than it was, 

And I more wo-bcgone : 
For, in ray mynde, of all mankynde 335 

I love but you alone. 

Pn. 3ie. of aU. Fr9l,^ndMr. JT. Ftr.^x^. gladder. Pr<fl. 

ifrtw ^sr» fr*.. 

Hi. 



A 1^ CI E K T P O EM S. 43 

» 

He. 
Ye (hall nat nedc further to drede; 

I wyll nat dyfpardge 
You, (God dcfnd!) fyth ye defcend 

Of fo grete a lynage. 34(» 

Nowe uddyrHande; to Weftmarlande, 

Which is rayne herytage, 
I wylfyou bryogc; and with a rynge, 

^y way of maryage 
I wyli you take, and lady make, 34J 

At (liortely as I can : 
Thus have you won an erlys Ton, 

And not a banyihed man*** 

Author. 
** Here may ye fe^ that women be 

In love^ meke, kynde, and (table : 350 

Late never man reprove them than. 

Or call them variable ; 
Bur, rather, pray God, that we may 

To them be comfortable; 
Which ibmety me proveth fuch, as he loveth, 35$ 

Yf they be chary table. 
For fyth men wulde that women fliolde 

Be meke to them each one ; 
Moche more ought they to God obey. 

And ferve but hym alone. 360 

Ver, 340. grete lynyage. Vrol and Mr. W. Ver. 3 47. Then have. 
Pro/. Ver, 348 r And no banyfltieil. Vrd. nnd Mr^Vf, ^ 35'- 
This line Kvanfiag in PtoL and Mr. IK Ver 355. pfived —loved . 
Pfo/. and Mt. fr, lb, as luvettk. Camh, V. 357. ForftJlh. Prol. and 

VII. A 
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vn. 

A BAI.ET BY TH!e EARL RIVERS. 

The amiahle light in which the charmStet rf ^inthm^ 
Widwtte the gallaut Earl Rivers has heen placed hy tfeele' 
gant Author ^ the Caial. rf l^Me Writers^ interefis us in 
'whatever feii from his pen* It isprefumed therefore that the 
ittfertion of this little Sonnet wiU be pardoned^ tho* itJkotdJ 
pot be found to have much poetical merit. It is the only ori* 
ginal Poem hnown of that nobleman s', his jnore voluminous 
worhs being only traf^ations* And if we coi^der that it 
Was written during his cruel cot^nement in Pomfret cafile 
ajhort time before his e^cution in 1483* it gives us a fine 
piHure of the compofure andfieadinefs with which ibisfiouf 
earl beheld his approaching fate. 

This Ballad we owe to RouSB a contemporary hifio^ 
rian^ who feems to have copied it from the Earls own hand 
writing. la tempore, y^j this writer^ mcarocrationit 
apud Pontem-fradum edidit unuoi Balet in aoglicif^ 
lit mihi monflratum t^y quod fubfequitur Tub bU verbis; 
0ttm )os0^t mtifrna, &c. ^' Rofli Hid. 8vo. 1 Edit, p* 313.'' 
In Rouje the 2d Stanza, Gfc , is imperfeff, but the DefeAs 
are here fupplied from a more perfeii Copy printed in ** An^ 
cicnt SongSy from the Time of K0 Hen. IIL to the Revon 
Itttion^^ page 87. 

This tittle piece ^ which perhaps ought rather to have been 
printed injianxas of eight fiort lines^ is written in imita^ 
tion of a poem if Chaucer^Sy that will be found in Urrfs 
Edit. 172T, p, 5^5, beginning thus : 

^^ Alcne walkptgy In thought plainyng^ ^ 

** And fore fighyingy Ml defolate, 
*' My remembrying Of my livyng 

*^ My death wijhyng Bothe erly and late^ 

*^ Infortunate Isfo my fate 

** That wote ye what^ Out of mefufe 

" My life I hate; Thus dejper ate 

** Injiich pore efiatOy Doe I ondure^ tff^.^ 

5 SUM. 
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OUMWHAT mufyng, And more mornyng, 

In rcmembring The unAydfaftnes ; 
Tliift world being Of fuch whelyng, 

vMc contrarieDg, What may I gefle? 

1 fere dovKtles^ Remedies, *5 

Is now to fefe My wofull chaunce« 
£F6t unkyndnefs, Withouten left, 
^D4,no redrefs, Me doth avaaooe, 






With difplefanncc, To my grcyaunce, 

And no furaunce Of remedy.] . 19 

Lo in thi« traunce) Now in fubftaunce, 
Such is nay dawnce, Wyllyng to dye, 

Mc thynkys truly, Bowndyn am I, 

And that jgrctly, To be pontent: 
^yng playnly, Fortune doth wry if 

All contrary From myn entent. 

I4y lyff was ,lent Me to.on iotenc, * 

Hytt is ny fpcnt. Welcome fort^oe! 

But I ne went Thus to be (hent, 
But flio hit mcnt ; Such is hur won. ao 

fir. X 5. That fortune. Rqff! Hif, 
Vir, I9« went> x. e, weemd, 

VIII. c u- 
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vm. 

CUPID'S ASSAULT: BY LORD VAUX. 

The Reader will think that irfant Poetry grev> apace 
between the times ^Rivers and V KXiYi^ tko" nearfy contem- 
poraries ; if thefolhfwing Song is the compofitionrf that Sir 
Nicholas (afterwards Lord) Vaux, uho was the Jhin* 
ing ornament of the court of Henry VII. and died in the 
year 1523. 

And yet to this Lord it is attributed by Fuftenham in his 
** Art of Eng* Poefie^ ^589. 4/o,'* a writer commonfy well 
informed: take the parage at large. ** In this figure 
** [Counterfait A^ion] the Lord Nicholas Vaux, a 
** noble gentleman and much delighted in vulgar makings 
*' and a man otherwife of no great learnings but halving 
■ >^ herein a marvelous faciUtie^ made a ditti'e reprefenting the 
** Battayle and AJfault of Cupide^fo excellent^ well^^as for 
•' the gallant and propre application of hisft^ion in every 
*' parti I cannot choofe butfet downe the greatefi part of his 
*' ditty ^ for in truth it cannot be amended. When Cupid 
** SCALED, ^c.*^ pn 200, FoT a farther account of Ni- 
cholas LordFauXyfeeMr. Walpole's Noble Authors^ F^oL L 

Thefollo^oing Copy is printed from tkefirfi Edit, of Sur- 
jny^s Poems y 1 557, ato.-'-''^ See another Song of L^rdraux' t 
in the preceding FoL Book II. No, II. 

WHEN Capide fcaled firft the fort. 
Wherein my hart lay wounded fore; 
The batry was of fuch a fort, - ' 
That 1 nioft yelde or dietherforc. '' • 

There fa we I Love upon the wall, 5 

How he his banner did difplay : 

A^armc, alarme, he gan to call : 

And bad his fouldiours kepe arav. 

The 
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Ths arxnesy the which that Cupide bare, 

Were pearced hai tes with teares befpreut, lo 

In iilver and fable to declare 
The fledfall love, he alwaye3 menu 

There might you fe his band all drefl: 

In colours like to white and blacke, 
With powder and with pcllctes preft 15 

To bring the fort to fpoile and I'ackc. 

Good-wyll, the maifter of the (hot, 
Stode in the rampire brave and pro ode, 

For fpence of pouder he fpared not 
Airnult ! alTault ! to ciye aloude« 2# 

There might you heare the cannons rore ; 

£che pece difcharged a lovers loke ; 
Which had the power to rent, aod tore 

In any place whereas they tok0. 

And even with the trumpettes ibwne t% 

The fcaling ladders were up fet, 
And Beautie walked up and downe, 

With bow in hand, and arrowes whet* 

Then firft Defire began to fcale. 

And flirouded him under * his' targe ; 39 

As one the worthieft of them all, 

And apteft for to geve the charge* 



Fir, 30* ber4 Ed, 155 ?• ta Ed» i$%$* 
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Then puftied fouldiers with their pikes, 

And halberdes with handy ftrokes ; 
The argabuflie in fleflie it lighted, j$ 

And duns the ayrc with mifly fniokes* 

And, as it is the fouldiers ufe 

When fhot and powder gins to want, ^ 

I handed dp my flagge of truce, 

And pleaded up for my liv^s grant. 40- 

When Fanfy thus had made her breche^ 
And Beauty entred with her band. 

With baggc and baggage, fely wretch, 
I gelded into Beauties hand* . 

Then Beautie bad to blow rclrete, 4^ 

And every foiildier to retire. 
And mercy wylPd with fpede to fet 

Me captive bound as prifonen 

Madame, quoth I, fith that this day 

Hath ferved you at all affayes, jo 

I yeld to you without delay 

Here of the fortreiOe all the kayes. 

And fith that I have ben the marke. 
At whom you (hot at with your eye ; 

Nedes mud you with your handy warke, 5 j 

Or faiyc my fore, or let me die, 

%* SINCE 
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•^* QINCE the foregoing Song 'wasfirfl printed tff^ rea* 

*^ fins have occurredy which incline me to heliez^e that 

Lord Vaux the poet was not the Lord N'icholas Vaux, 

Viho died in 1523, hut rather a fiiccejffor of his in the 

title, For in the frji place it is remarkahle that all the 

old writers mention Lord F'auXy the poet^ as contemporary or 
rather poferior to Sir Thoma*' Wyat, and the E, of 
Sur REY, neither of which made any figure till long after 
the death of thefirjl Lord Nicholas Faux. Thus Puttenham 
in his ^'' Art of Englijh Poefie, 1589." in p, 48, having 
named Skelton, adds. ** In the latter end of the fame 
** kings raigne [Henry VIII ^f prong up a new compai^ of 
** tourtly makers, \Poets'\ of whom Sir Thomas Wyat 
'* /^' elder y and Henry Em I of SurrEV were the two 
" chief taines^ who having travailed info Italic^ and there 
" tafted the fweet and fiately meafures and flile of the 
*' Italian poefie • . greatly polijhed our rude and homely 
" manner of vulgar poefie . • • In the same time, or 
*• NOT LONG AFTtR was the Lotd NrcHOLAS Vaux, 
*'• a man of much facilitie in vulgar makings '*' •^'-—Wehbe 
in his Difcourfe of Englijh Poetrie^ 1586, ranges them in 
the following order^ ** ^e E of Surrey, the Lord Vaux, 
Norton, Brtfiow/* And Gafcoigney in the place quoted in the 
ift vol, of this tuork. [B.IL No. II.] mentions Lord Vaux 
^ter Surrey. ■ Again ^ the flile and meafure of Lord 
Vaox*s pieces feem too refined and polijked for the age of 
Henry VIL and rather refemhle the fmoothnefs and harmony 
of Surrey and Wyat^ than the rude metre of Skelton and 
Howes: — But what puts the matter out of all doubt, in the 
Britijh Mufeum is a copy of his poem^ i iothe that ' did 
love, \yid» vol. L uhifupra\ with this title, " A dyitye or 
^^fonet made by the Lord Vaus, in the time of the noble 
*' S^ene MaryCy reprefenting the image of Death. ^* HarL 
MSS. No. £70^, §. 2C. 

// is evident then 4hat Lord Vaux the poet was not he tbmt 
fiourifiked in the reign of Henry vij. but either hisfon^ or 
grandfon: and yet according to Dugdale^s Baronage^ the former 
was named T aoH hSj and the latter Willi a ia: bit* this 

* /. e, Compofithm in Engltjh* 

Vol. IL £ difficulty 
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difficulty is not great ^ for ntmt of the old writers mention the 
cbrifiian name rf the poetic Lord Vaux *, except Puttenham ; 
emd it is more likely that he might he mifiaken in that hordes 
name^ than in the time in luhich he lived^ who wasfo nearfy 
his contemporary • 

Thomas LordVAVJi^ of Harrowden in Northamp'on* 
Jhire^ ivasjummoned to parliament in i J 3 i • JVhtn he died 
does not appear ; hut he probably lived till the latter end of 
^een Marys reign^ Jince hisfon, 

William was notfummoned to pari, till the laflyear of 
that reign^ in 1558. This Lord died in 1^95. See Dug' 
dalcy v. Ih p, 304. Upon the wjhole I am inclined 

to believe that Lord Thomas ivas the Poet; 

♦ In the Paradife of Dainty Devi/a^ '59^1 '^ " called fmpfy 
« Lord Fmx the elder," 



IX. 
SIRALDINGAR. 

This old fabulous legend is given from the Editor's folio 
MS. 'with conje^ural emendations y and the in/ertion of fome 
additional fanzas tofupply and compleat theflory. 

It has beenfuggefted to the Editor^ that the Author of this 
Foemfeems to have had in his eye thefiory of Gunhilda^ ivho 
is fometimes called Eleanor^ andiuas married to the Emperor 
(here called King) Henry. 

OUR king he kept a falfe flewslrde, 
Sir Aldiogar they him call ; 
A falfer flewaril than he was one, 
Servde Act in bower nor kalU 

He wolde have layne by our comelyequeene, 5 

Her deerc worfhippe to bctrayc : " 

Oar 
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Our queene fhe was a good womaoi 
And evermore faid him oaye. 

Sir Aldingar was wrothe in his mind. 

With her hee was never content, 10 

Till traiterous meanes he colde devyfe, 
In a fyer to have her brent. 

There came a lazar to the kings gate, 

A lazar both blinde and lame: 
He tooke the lazar upon his backe, 1$ 

Him on the queenes bed has layne* 

'^ Lye flill, laz^r, wheras thou lyeft, 
** Locke thou goe not hence away ; 
*^ He make thee a whole man and a found 
* " In two howers of the day V* 2^ 

* 

Then went him forth fir Aldingar, 

And hyed him to our king s 
** If I might have grace, as 'I havefpace, 

** Sad tydings I could bring." 

Say CD, fay on, fir Aldingar, zg 

Saye on the foothe to mee* 
*' Our queene hath chofen a new new love, 

'^ And fiiee will have none of thee. 

♦ Hi frobahly infinuatn that the hingfiwld heal bim by bis f^*^^ of 
iwcbing for the King's Evil, ., __ 

£ 2 'If 
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^^ If (hee had chofen a right good knight^ 
** The lelTe had beene her fhame ; 3» 

^^ But die hath chofe her a lazar man, 
^* A lazar bodi blinde and lame."' 



If this be true, thoa Aldingar, 

The tydiog thou telleft to me. 
Then will I make thee a rich rich Imight^ 54 

Rich both of goldc and feeii 

But if it be falfe, Hr Aldingar, 

As God nowe grant it bee! 
Thy body, I fvveare by the holye rood,. 

Shall hang oa the gallows tree. 40^ 

♦ 

He brought our king to the queenes chambir. 

And opend to hnn the dore. 
A lodiye love, king Harry fays, 

For our queene dame Eiinore ! 

If thou^ were a man, as ^hou art none, 45 

Here on my fword thouil dye ; 
But a payre of new gallowes fliall be built, 

And there flialt thou haog oil hye* 

Forth then hyed our king, I wyfle. 

And an angry man was hee ; 50 

And foone he found queene £linore,. 

That bride fo bright of blee. 

Now 
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Now God you fare, our queene, madame. 

And Chrift you fave and iee ; 
Heere you have chofen a newe oewe love^ £S 

And you will have none of mee. 

If you had chofen a right good knight. 

The lefle had been your fhame : 
But you have chofe you a lazar man, 

A lazar both blinde and lame. 60 

Therfore a fyer there (hall be built, 

And brent all ihalt thou bee* 
^ Now out alacke I faid our comly queene. 

Sir Aldingar's falfe to mee. « 

Now out alacke ! fayd our comlye qiieene, 65 

My heart with griefe will brad, 
I had thought fwevens had never been true ; 

I have proved them true at lad. 

I dreamt in my fwcven on thurfday eve, 

In my bed vvheras I laye, 70 

I dreamt a grype and a grimlie beaft 
Had carryed my crowne awaye ; 

My gorgett and my ktrtle of golde, 

And all my fa ire head«-geere: 
And he wold worrye me with his tu(h 7 J 

And to his nefl y-beare: 

£ 3 Saving 
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Saving there came a litle * gray* hawke, 

A merlin him they call. 
Which untill the groundc did ftrike the grype. 

That dead he downe did falU . So 

Giffe I were a man, as now I am none, 

A battell wold I prove. 
To fight with that traitor Aldingar; 

Att him I caft my glove. 

But feeing Ime able noe battell to make, Sf 

My liege, grant me a kr^ight 
To fight with that traitor fir Aldingar, 

To maintaine me in my right." 

" Now forty dayes I will give thee 

To feeke thee a knight therin : qq 

If thou find not a knight in forty dayes 

Thy bouye it muft.brenn." 

Then (hee fent eafl^, and (hee fent weft, 

By north andlouth bedeene: 
But neveir a champion coide (lie find, gc 

Wolde fight with that knight foe keene. 

Now twenty dayes were fpent and gone, 

Noe helpe there might be had ; 
Many a tcare flied our comelye qucene 

And aye her hart was fad. 



Fer, 'j'j^ftehiloWf vtr, 137, 
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Then came one of the queenes damselles. 

And knelt upon her knee, 
^' Cheare up, cheare up, my gradous dame, 

I truft yet helpe may be : 

And here 1 will make mine arowe, xoj 

And with the fame me binde ; 
That never will I return to thee, 

Till I.fome helpe may finde." 

Then forth fhe rode on a faire palfraye 

Oer hill and dale about: no 

But never a champion colde fhe finde, 
Wolde fighte with that knight fo flout. 

And nowe the daye drewe on a pace, 
^ When our good queene mufl dye; ^ 
All woe-begone was that faire damselle, x i j 

When fhe found no helpe was nye. 

All woe*begone was that faire damselle. 
And the fait teares fell from h^ ey^; 

When lo ! as fhe rode by a rivers fide, 

She met with a tinye boye. 12% 

A tinye boye fhe mette, God wot, 

All clad in mantle of golde ; 
lie feemed noe more in mans likenefle. 

Then a childe of four yeere olde. 

E 4 . Why 
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Why grieve you, darofelle faire, he fayd, tzg 

.And what doth caufe you moaned 
The damfell fcant wolde deigne a iooke. 

But faft (he pricked on. 

Yet turn againe, thou faire damseUe, 

And greete thy queene from mee : 139 

When bale is att hyed, boote is nyeft^ 
Nowe heipe enoughe may bee. 

Sid her remember what ibe dreamt 

In her bedd, wheras fliee laye ; 
How when the grype and the grimly beaft 155 

Wolde have carried her crowne awaye. 

Even then there came the litle-gray hawke, 

And faved her from his clawes: 
Then bidd the queene be merry at hart, 

For heaven will fende her caufe. 140 

Back then rode that faire damselle* 

And her hart it lept for glee: 
iVnd when (lie told her gracious dame 

A gladd woman then was fliee. 

But when the appointed day was come, 14J 

No heipe appeared nye : 
Then woeful, woeful was her hart, 

An^ the t^ares flood in her eye« 
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And nowe a fyer was built of wood ; 

And a itake was made of tree; i jo 

And now queene Elinor forth was led, 

A forrowful fight to fee. 

Three times the herault he waved his hand. 

And three times fpakc on hye: 
Giff any good knight will fende thia dame, i J{ 

Come forth, or ihee mud dye. 

No knight flood forth, no knight there came. 

No helpe appeared nye : 
And now the fyer was lighted up, 

Queen Elinor fhe mud dye* ~ i6o 

And now the iyer was lighted up, 

As hot as hot might bee ; 
When riding upon a little white fteed, 

The tinye boy they fee. 

" Away with that ftake, away with thof^ brands, 165 

And loofc our comelye queene : 
I am come to fight with fir Aldingar^ 

And prove him a traitor keene." 

Forthe then flood fir Aldingar, 

But when he faw the chylde, 17a 

He laughed, and fcoffed, and turned his backe. 

And weened he had been beguylde* 

«Now 
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^ Now turne, now turne thee, Aldingar, 

And cyther fighte or flee; 
I truft that I iliall avenge the wronge, i j^ 

Thoughe I am fo Imall to fee," 

The boye pulld forth a well good fworde 

So gilt it dazzled the ee; ^ 
The firft flroke flricken at Aldingar 

Smote off his leggs by the knee. i8« 

** Sland up, ftand up, thou falfe traitor, 

And fight upon thy feete, 
For and thou thrive, as thou begin'ft, 

Of height wee ihall be meete." 

A prieft, a pfiqf^, fayes Aldingar^ 1S5 

While I ana a m&n alive* 
A pried, a prieft, fayes Aidingsir, 

Me for to houzle and fiirive. 

I wolde have laine by our comlie queene^ 
Bot Hiee w olde never confent ; 1 90 

Then 1 thought to betraye her unto our kinge 
In a fyer to have her brent. 

There came a lazar to the kings gates, 

A laziir b( th blind and lame: 
I tooke the lazar upon my backe, 19J 

And on her bedd had him layne* 
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Then ranne I to our comlye king, 

Thefe tidings fore to tell. 
But ever alacke ! fayes Aldingar, 

Falling never doth welU 19q 

Forgive, forgive me, queene, madame^ 

The fliort time I mud live. 
" No we Chrift forgive thee, Aldingar, 

As freely I forgive.'* 

Here take thy queene, our king Harryi, 205 

And love her as thy life. 
For never had a king in Chriftentye^ 

A truer and fairer wife* 

Kng Henrye ran to clafpe his queene, 
And loofed her full fone: sio 

Then tarnd to look for'the tinye boye ; 
r— — The boye was vaniiht and gone« 

But firft he hzA touchd the lazar man. 

And flroakt him with his hand : 
The lazar under the gallowes tree ^ i ( 

AH whole and founde did ftand. . 

* • 

The lazar under the gallowes tree 

Was comelye, ftraight and tall ; 
]^ing Henrye made him his bead ilewcLrde 

J*o wayte withinn bis hall* %* 226 

X. THE 
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X. 

THE GABE&LUNZIE MAN. 

A Scottish Somo. 

tradition irforms us that the autlw of tkis/oMg ioas K» 
James V. of Scotland This prince (ivhofe character for 
•wit end libertinifin bears a great fefemblance to that if his 
gayfuccejfor Charles IL) was noted for frolkng about bis 
dominions in di/gui/e *, and f or bis frequent gallantries with 
country girls Two adventures if this kind he hath cele- 
brated with bis own pen^ 'vix, in this ballad of The Ga» 
BERLUNZiE Mam; and in another intitled The Jollt 
Beggar, beginning thus :^ 

Thntr was a joUie beggar, and a begging he was bouDi 
And he tuik up his quarters into a land'art toun. 

Fa, la, la, &c. 

It feems to be the latter of Jhefe ballads (which nvas 
ioo licentious to be admitted into this colleHion) that is meant 
in the C^taloguf of Royal and Noble Authors +, where the 
ingenious writer remarks^ That there is fomething 'very 
ludicrous in the young woman's difirefs when fie thought her 
firfl fai-iour had been thrown arvoay upon a beggar* 

Bp. Tanner has attributed to James V. the celebrated Bah 
lad of Christ's Kirk on the Green, which is 
^fcribed to K. James I. in Bannatyne's MS. written in 
I c62 : J^nd noiwithfanding that authority^ the Editor of 
tfis Booh is of opinion that Sp, Tanner was right* 

if. James \. died Dec. lyh^ ii4*> <^gfd ^i* 

* fc, of ^ tMeff beggar^ 6sff. Thus be i^ed to vifit a.Jmth\ 
iutif^tr at Nidtbyj n^ar Edtnhftgh. f Vol. IL f, 403. 
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THE pauky anld Carle came ovir the lee 
Wi' mony good^eens and days to mee^ 
Saying, Goodwife, for zour courtefie, 

Will zc lodge a filly poor man? 
The night was caald, the carle was war, e 

And down azout the ingle he fat; 
My dochters ihoulders he gan to clapi 
And cadgily ranted and fang. 

O wow ! qno he» were I as free* 

As firft when I faw this countrie, to 

How hlyth and merry wad I bee! 

And 1 wad nevir think lang« 
He grew canty, and ihe grew fain; 
But little did her auld minny ken 
What thir (lee twa togither were fay'o, i j 

When wooing they were & thrang« 

And O ! quo he, anh ze were as black. 
As evir the crown of your dadyes hat, 
Tis I wad lay thee by my back^ 

And awa wi' me thou fould gang. jo 

And O ! quoth Ihe, ann I were as whiter 
As evir the fnaw lay on the dike, 
lid dead me braw, and lady-like, 

And awa with thee lid gang. 

Between the twa was made a plot ; i j 
They raife a wee before the cock, 
And wyliely they Ihot the lock, 

3 And 
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And fafi to the bent are they gane. 
Up the morn the auld wife raiie. 
And at her leiiure put on her claiths, 30 

Syne to the fervants bed (he gaes 

To fpeir for the filly poor man. 

She gaed to the bed, whair the beggar lay. 

The ftrae was cauld, he was away, 

She clapt her hands, cryd, Dulefu' day! 3^ 

For feme of our geir will be gane. 
Some ran to coffer, and fome to kift, 
But nought was llown that could be mift* 
She dancid her lane, cryd, Praite be bleft, 

I have lodgd a leal poor man, 40 

Since naithings awa, as we can learn, 
The kirns to kirn, and milk to earn, 
Gae butt the houfe, lafs, and waken my bairn, 

And bid her come quickly ben. 
The fervant gaed where the dochtcr lay, 45 

The (lieets was cauld, (he was away, 
And faft to her goodwife can fay, 

Shes afT with the gaberlunzie-man« 

O fy gar ride, and fy gar rin. 

And hail ze, find thefe traitors agen ; jo 

For ihees be burnt, and hces be fiein, 



Fcr. 29. The Carline. Other of ia. 
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The wearyfou gabcrlunzie-man. 
Some rade upo horfe, fomc ran a fit. 
The wife was wood, and out o' her wit; 
She could na gang, nor yet could (he fit, { j 

But ay did curfe and did bao« 

i 

Mekn time far hind out owre the lee, 
For fnug in a glen, where nane could feC} 
The twa, with kindlie fport and glee. 

Cut frae a new cheefe a whang. 60 

The priving was gude, it pleas'd them baith. 
To lo'e her for ay, he gae her his aith. 
Quo (he, to leave thee, I will be laith. 

My winfome gaberlunzie-man. 

O kend my minny I were wi' zou, 65 

Illfardly wad flie crook her mou, 
Sic a poor man (held nevir trow. 

Aft ir. the gaberlunzie-mon. 
My dear, quo he, zee're zet owre zonge ; 
And hae na learnt the beggars tonge, 70 

To follow me frae toun to toun, 

And Carrie the gaberlunzie on. 

Wi* kauk and keel, HI win zour bread. 
And fpindles and whorles for them ivha need, 
Whilk is a gentil trade indeed 7J 

The 
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The gaberluDzie to carric— o. 
Ill bow my leg and crook my knee, 
And draw a black clout owre my ee, 
A criple or blind they will cau me: 

While we fall fing and be merrie— o« So 



XI. 
ON THOMAS LORD CROMWELL. 

/If is e*ver tliefate of a difrraced minifter to he forfahett 
iy his friends, and infulted by his enemies^ always reckon* 
ing among the latter the giddy incohfiant multitude* We 
have here a fpurn at fallen gredtnefs from fome angry 
partifan of declining popery^ nx)ho could never forgive the 
downfall of their Diana^ and lofs of their craft. The 
kalladfeems to have betn compofedhetnxjeen the time of Crom- 
welPs commitment to the toiwery June 1 1, 1540, and that 
ff his being beheaded July 28, follo-iving, A fiort inter-!- 
valf but Henry's pajfon for Catharine Howard would 
admit of no delay, Notnoithjlanding our libeller^ Cromwell 
had many excellent qualities \ his great fault was too much 
obfequioufnefs to the arbitrary vv 1 L L f his majier ; but let 
it beconjidered that this majler had raifed him from obfcurity^ 
and that the high born nobility hadjhewn him the Way in 
every kind of mean andfervile compliancc^^-'^The original 
copy printed at London in i 5 40, is intitled^ " A newe ballade 
** made <f Thomas QrumivtL called I roll K on away.'* 
To it is prefixed this dijlich by way of burthen^ 

Trolle on away, trolleon awaye. 

S) nge heave and howe rombelowe trolle on away. 



BOTH 
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BOTH man and chylde ii glad to here tell 
Of .that falfe traytoure Thomas Cnunwelf, 
Now that he is fet to learne to fpell. 

Synge trolle on away. 

When fortune lokyd the in thy face. 

Thou haddyil fay re tyme, but thou lackydyft grace; 5 

Thy cofers with golde thou fyllydft a paoe. 

Sj^nge, &c« 

Both plate and chalys came to thy fydtj 
Thou lockydil them vp where no man wyft, 
Tyll in the kynges treafoure fuche thinget were myil* 

Synge, &c. 

Both crufi and crumme came thorowe thy handles, 10 
Thy marchaundyfe fayled over the fandes, 
Therfore nowe thou art layde faft in bandes. 

Synge, &c* 

Fyrfie when kynge Henry, God faue his grace ! 
Perceyvd myichefe kyndlyd in thy face, 
Then it was tyme to purchafe the a place. 15 

SyngCi Stc. 

Hys grace was eucr of gentyli nature, 
Mouyd with petye, and made the hys feruyture; 
But thou, as a wretchc, fuche thingcs dyd procure. 

Synge, &c« 
Vol. II. r Thou 
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Thou dyd not reroembre, falfe hcrctykc. 

One God, one fayth^ and one kynge catholyke, 20 

For thou haft bene fo long a fcyfmatyke, 

Synge, &c. 

Thou woldyft not learne to knowe thefe threj 
But euer was full of iniquite : 
Wherfore all this lande hathe ben troubled with the. 

Syngf, &c. 

All they, that were of the new trycke, 25 

A gay nil the churche thou baddeft them Ay eke ; 
Wherfore nowe thou liafle toucbyd the quycke* 

Synge, &c, 

Bothe facramentea and lacramentalles 
'1 hou woldyft not fuffre within thy walles; 
Nor let vs praye for all ch/yften foules. 30 

Synge^ &c. 

Of what generacyon thou were no tonge can tell, 
Whythcr of Chayme, or Syfchemell, 
Or elfe fent V8 frome the deuyll of hell. 

Synge, &c. 

1 hou woldeil neuer to vertue applye, 

But couct}'d euer to clymme to hye, 3 j 

And nowe hafte thou trodden thy fhoo awrye. 

Synge, &c. 

Vcr. ^2. i.e. Cain,' or IJhmatU See below, the Note, Boot IT, 
No. Ill Jianxa vi% 

2 Who- 
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Who*fo<<uer dyd winne thou wolde not lofe; 
Wherfbre all Englande doth hate the, as I fuppofei 
Bycaufe thou waft falfe to the redolent rofe. 

Synge, kc* 

Thou royghteft have learned thy cloth to flocke ' 40 

Upon thy grefy fullers flocke ; 

Wherfore lay downe thy heade vpon this blocke* 

8yngc, flccv 

Yet faue that firale, that God hath bought; 
And for thy carcas care thou nought, 
(«et it fuffrp p^yn^f at it hath wtgnght^ 4$ 

Synge^ arc. 

God &UC kyng Henry with all his power, 

And pryt^ce £dwarde.tli4t goodly flowre^ 

With a] hys lordes of great honoure* 

Synge trolle on awayc, fyng trolle on away* 
Hevye ahd bow rombelowe ^roUe 0J[) awaye. 

Fer. 41. Cronwtelt's father h gerteraliy Jkid *to have Been i Blachfnuth 
mi Putney : hut the author of this Ballad 'would infinuate that ei$her bt 
lumfelf or fame of his ancefors ivere FulUn by trade, 

f 4-f The foregoing Piece govt rife tvti poetic amirover/y^ 
yjohick was carried on thro^ a fuccejpon of f even or eight 
Ballads tvrittenfor and againft Lord Cromwell. Thefe 
efre all preferved in the arcbi*ves of the Antiquarian Society^ 
in a large folio CoUe^iofi rf Proclamatiens^ &c. made in the 
Reigns of K. Hen. nil. AT. Edw. rj. ^ Mary^ ^ EUx. 
K. junus /. Cs'r. 

F J XII. H A R- 
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HARPALUS. 

An ancient EnGLIIH PASTOftAl. 

This heautyiil poem, ivhicb is perhaps thefirfi attempt mi 
paftwal writing in 9ur languazey is preferred among tAt 
SoNGt AND 6oNNETT£3 ^ tHc torl rf Smrey^ Cs^c* 4iit. 
in that part rf the colle^on^ which cvnpfts if pieces ly 
u NCE & T Ai N A UCTOURS* Thtfe poems were firjt publified 
in i^S?* t^y^^s after thai accompUfted nihlemanfeU a 
vi^im to the tyrant^ of Henry VIII: hut it isprefumed mojt 
rf them were compofed before the death of fir fhimeu Wyatt 
in it\x. See Surrey* s^ Poems^ ^.foh 19, 49* 

Tao* written perhaps near ha^ a century before the Sh ep- 
HERd'8 cal-bndar *, this will he found far fuperiqr /• 
any of thofe Eclogues^ in natural une^eHed fentiments^ in 
fimpUcity of fyU^ in eafyflvw of 'verfficaiion^ and all other 
beauties of paftoral poetry. Spenfer ought to ha^ve profited 
more hyfo excellent a model. 

PHYLID A wai a fiure mayde, 
At frefli as any flowre; 
Whom Harpalus theherdman prayde 
To be his paramour. 

Harpalus, $ind eke Corin, j 

Were herdmen both yfcre : 
And Phylida could twift and fpione. 

And thereto flng full clere. 



♦ Firft pyklijhfd in 1579, 



But 
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But Phylida was all tft coye, 

ForHarpalus to winne: 10 

For G>rin wa8 her ooely joye. 

Who ford her not a pinne. 

How oAen would-(he flowers twine ? 

How often garlandes make 
Of couflipsand of colombine? ij 

And al for Coria'8 fake. 

But Conn, he had haiikes to lure. 

And forced more the field : 
Of lovers lawe he toke no cure ; 

For once he was begilde. ao 

Harpalus prevailed nought. 

His labour all was loft ; 
For he was fardeft from her thought, 

And yet he loved her moft. 

Therefore waxt he both pale and leane, a j 

And drye as clot of clay : 
His flefhe it was confumed cleanc; 

His colour gone away. 

His beard it had not long be (have | 

His heare hong all unkempt : 30 

A man moft fit even for the grave, 

Whom fpitefuU love had. fpent. 

F 3 Hii 
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eyes were red, and all * forewacht' ; 
His face befprent with teares : 
It iemde unhap had him long * hatcht', 35 

In mids of his diipakes. 

m 

His clothes were VLztkCf and alibiiafe; 

As one fbrlorne was iie ; 
Upon his head alwayes he ware 

A wreath of wyllow tree. 49 

His beaftes he kept upon the hyll^ 
* And he fate in the dale; 
And thus with iighes and ibrrowes Ihril^ 
He gan to tell his tale. 

Oh. Harpalus ! (thus would he fay) 4J 

Unhappieft under funne! 
The caufe of thine unhappy day. 

By lovt was firH: begunne. 

For thou wenteft firft by fute to feekc 
A tigrc to make tame, ^O 

That fcttes not by thy love a Iceke j 
But makes thy griefe her game. 

As eafy it were for to convert 

The froft into * a' flame 1 
As for to turne a frowarde hert, ^j- 

Whom thou fo faine wouldft frame. 



¥'ir, 33, fSfe, The CorreHions artfrmn Ed, lK^^ 
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Corin he liveth car^lefTe: 

He leapes among the leaves: 
He eates the frutes of thy redrefl*e: 

Thou ^ reapft', he takes the (heaves* 60 

My beafleSy a whyle your foode refraine. 

And harke your herdmans founde : 
Whom fpitefull love, alas ! hath flaine, 

Through^girt with many a wounde* 

happy be ye, beaft^s wilde, 65 
That here your pafture takes : 

1 fe that ye be not begilde 

Of thefe your faithful! makes* 

The hart he feedeth by the hinde: 

The bucke harde by the do ; 70 

The turtle dove is not unkinde 

To him that loves her fo. 

The ewe fhe hath by her the ramme : 

The yong cow hath the bull : 
The calfe with many a lufty lambe 7S 

Do fede their hunger full. 

But, wel-away! that nature wrought 

The, Phylida, fo faire : 
For I may fay that I have bought 

Thy beauty all t6 deare* 80 

P 4 What 
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What reaioD is that crudtie 

With beautie (hould have part? 
Or els that fuch great tyranny 

Should dwell ia womans hart ? 

• 

I fee therefore to fliape my death $5 

She cruelly is prefl ; 
To th'ende that I may want my breath : 

My dayes been at the be(l« 

O Cupide, graunt this my requeft, 

And do not floppe thine eares ; ^m 

That file may feele within her breil 

The paints of my-difpaires : 

Of Corin * who* is careleffe:. 

That flie may crave her fee : 
As I have done in great diflrclle, . 95 

That loved her faithfully. 

But fmce that I ilial die her ilave ; 

Her (lave, and eke her thrall : 
Write you, my frendes, upon my grave^ 

This chaunce that is befalL 109 

^^ Here lieth unhappy Harpalus 

*' By cruell love now flaine: 
** Whom Phylida unjuftly thus 

** Haih murdred with difdaine." 

S XIIL ROBIN 
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xm. 

ROBIN AND MAKYNE. 
An ancient Scottish Pastohal. 

7*^ palm of paftwal p^efy is here cuntefted by a c^umpo" 
rary writer with the author of the foregtang, The critics 
will judge of their refpedive merits ; but muft make fome 
allowance for the preceding ballad^ which is given fimply^ 
as itfiands in the old editions: whereas jhisy which folUnjJs^ 
has oeen revifed and amtnded throughout hy Allan Ram- 
sey, /ro^i whofe EyeR-Green, Vol. /. // is here chiefy 
printed* 7 he curious Reader may however compare it with 
the more original co^y printed among *' Ancient Scott ijb 
" PoemSyfrom the mS, of George Bannatyne^ 1568, Edinb. 
" 1770, itmoV Mr, Robert Henryson (to whom 
we are indebted for this Poem) appears to fo much advan^ 
tage among the writers of eclogue^ that we areforry we can 
give little other account of him befdes what is contained in 
the following eloge^ written by IV. Dunbar^ a Scottijh poety 
who lived Mout the middle of the 16th century : 

** In Dumferling^ he [Death] hath taneBtoujiy . 
« With gude Mr, Robert Henryjonr 

Indeed fome little further infight into t%e hifory of this 
Scottijh bard is gained from the title prefixed to fome of bis 
poems preferved in the Britijh Mufeum\ viz. " The morall 
^^ Fabillis of Efop compylit be ifej^^r Robert Henri- 
*' sou N, SCOL M A I s t E R of Dumfermlingy 1571." Harleian 
MSS. 3865. § I. 

In Ramfafs Evergreen, VoL L vjhence the above dijlick 
is extradedy are preferved two other little Doric pieces by 
Henry fon \ the one intitled Th e Ly on and the iMoUse; 
theothery The garment oj cudb Ladyis. Some other 
of his Poems may be feen in the ** Ancient Scottijh Poems 
^^ printed fiom nannatyne*s MS/* above referred to, 

ROBIlSr 
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ROBIN fat on the gude grene hill, 
Keipand a flock of fici 
Quhen mirry Makyne faid him till, 

*' O Robin rew on me : 
*^ I half thee luivt baith loud and ftill, g 

^ Thir towmonds twa or thre; 

^ My dale in dern bot gif thou dilly 

^ Doubtlefs but dreid lU die.*' 

Robin replied. Now by the rude, 

Naithing of luve I knaw, i% 

But keip ray (heip undir yon wod: 

Lo quhair they raik on raw* 
Qubat can have mart thee in thy mude, 

Thou Makyne to me fchaw ; 
Or quhat is luv^e, or to be lude ? i j 

Fain wald I leir that law* 

^ The law of luve gin thou wald leir, 

♦« Tak 4hair an A, B, C ; 
*^ Be heynd, courtas, and fair of feir, 

** Wyfe, hardy, kind and fric, z% 

*' Sae that nae danger do the deir, 

*^ Quhat dule in dern thou drie ; 
*' Prefs ay to pleis, and blyth appeir, 

" Be patient and privie." 

Fer. 19. Bamiatym*s MS. reads as above, heynd, not keynd, aa in 
fhe £dink fdit, 1770. Vir. 2 1. So that no danger. Bannatynes MS- 

Robin, 
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RobiOi he anfwert her againei :t{ 

I wat not qiihat is luve ; 
Bat I haif marvel in certaine 

Quhat makes thee thu8 wanrufe. 
The wedder is fair, and I am £uq | 

My (heep gais hail abuve; 30 

And fould we plej us on the plain. 

They wald us baith repruve. 

'< Robin, tak tent unto my tale, 

'^ And wirk all as I reid; 
'* And thou fall haif my heart all halei 35 

** £ik and my maiden-heid: 
*' Sen God, he fendis bute for bale, 

** And for murning remeid, 
<^ I^dern with thee hot gif I dale, 

** Doubtlefs I am but deid," 40 

Makyne, to-morn be this ilk tyde^ 

Gif ye will meit me heir, 
Maybe my flieip may gang befyde, 

Quhyle we have liggd full neir; 
But maugre haif I, gif I byde, 45 

Frae thay begin to fleir, 
Quhat lyes on heart I will nodit hyd, 

Then Makyne mak gude cheir. 

*^ Robin, thou reivs me of my reft; . 

" I luve bol thee alane/' Jo 

Makyne, adieu ! the fun goes weft, 

The day is neir-hand gane« 

"Robin, 
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** Robin, in dulc I am fo dreft, 

** That luve will be my banc." 
Makyn, gae luve quhair-eir ye lifl, 55 

For leman I luid naae* 

** Robin, I fiand in fie a ftyte, 

"I fich and that fall fair.*' 
JMakyne, I Jiave bene here Hiis quyle ; 

At hame I wi(h I were. 66 

** Robin, my hinny, talk and fmyle, 

" Gif thou will do nae mair.'* 
Makyne, fom other man beguyle, 

For hameward I will fare. 

Syne Robin on his ways he went^ 65 

As light as leif on tree; 
But Makyne mumt and made lament^ 
. : Scho trowM htm neir to iee. 

Robin he brayd attowre the bent : 

Then Makyne cried on hie, 70 

*' Now may thou fmg, for 1 am flient ! 

*' Qnhai ailis luve at me?" 

Makyne went hame withouten fail. 

And weirylie could weip j 
Then Robin in a full fair dale 75 

AiTemblit ali his flieip. 
Be that fome part of Makyne's ail, 

Out-thrpw his heart could creip; 
Hir fail he followt to aifail. 

And till her tuke gude keip. 80 

Abyd, 
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Abyd, abyd, thou fair Makyne^ 

A word for ony thing ; 
For all my Im'C, it fall be thyne, 

Withouten departiog. 
All hale tby heart for till hare myne, 8$ 

Is all my coveting ; 
My (heip to mom quhyle houris nynei 

Will need of Dae keiping. 

^ Robin, thou hail heard fung and fay^ 

*^ In gefts and (torys auld, 9* 

<* The man that will not when he may, 
*^ Sail have nocht when he wald* 
I pray to heaven baith nicht and day, 
<^ Be eiked their carea fae cauld, ' 

That prcflcs firft with thee to play 9 J 

" Be forreft, firth, or fauld." 

» 

Matcyne, the nicht is foft and dry, 

The wether warm and fair. 
And the grenc wod richt neir*hand by, 

To walk attowre all where : i«o 

There may nae janglcrs us cfpy. 

That is in luve contrair ; 
Therin, Makyne, baith you and I 

Unfeen may mak repair. 

T, 99. Banrtatynit MS, Bm woid, fwt wottd, as in EtL 177a 

« Robin, 
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** Robin, that warld U now away, 10$ 

** And qnyt brocht till an end : 
** And ncvir again thereto, pcrfay, 

<< Sail it be as thou wend; 
•* For of my ^ain tliou made but play ; . 

'^ I words in vain did fpend : x lo 

** As thou hail done, fae fall I fay, 

^* Mum on, I think to mend/* 

Makyne, the hope of all my heil. 

My heart on thee is fet ; 
I'll evermair to tkee be leil, 1 1 j 

Quhyle I may live but lett. 
Never to fail as uthers feill, 

Qyhat grace (b cir I gtu - 
** Robin, with thee I will not deillj * 

** Adieu, for this we met,*' 120 

* Makyne went hame ward blyth enough, 

Outowre the holtis hair ; 
Pure Robin murnd, and Makyne leugh ; 

Scho Hang, and he Hcht fair : 
And fo left him bayth^wo and wreuch, 12 j 

In dolor and in care, 
Keipand his herd under aheucb, 

Amang the rulby gair* 

K 1 17. Bannatytiii MS* reads as abwi felll, not faill, as in Ed. 1 770. 
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XIV. 

GENTLE HERDSMAN, TELL TO ME. 

Dialogue between a Pilgrim and Herdsman. 

Thefcene of this beautiful old ballad is laid near WaU 

Jingkam^ in Norfolk^ where was anciently an imag€ of the 
yirgin Mary^ famous vuer all Europe for the numerous pii" 

gr images made to it^ and the great riches itpoffejfed. Eraf 
mus has given a 'very exaH and humorous defcriptiou rf the 

fuperftitions praBiJed there in his time* See his account of the 
Yi&GO PARATHALAS9IA, in his colloqw, intitlcdy Pere- 
GRiNATiORKLiGiONis E Rco. He tells If J, the rich offer^ 
ings in fiver ^ g^l^^ and preciouof ones ^ that were there Jke^vu 
him, were incredible^ there being fcarce a perfon of any note 
in England, but what fome time or other paid a vtfit^ 9r 

fent a prefent A> ou R L A dy of Wals i n g h am *• At the 
diffolution of the monafteries in 1538, this fplendid imagt^ 
with another from Ipfwich, was carried to Chelfea, and 
there burnt in the prejence of commijjioners ; who, we trujl^ 
did not burn the jewels and the finery, 

This poem is printed from a copy in the Editor^ s folio MS » 
nvbich had greatly fuffered by the hand of time ; but vejiiges 
of fever al of the lines remaining, fome conjeHuralfitpplements 
have been attempted, which, for greater exa^nefs^ are in 
this one ballad dijlinguijhed by Italicks^ 

GENTLE heardfman, tell to mci 
Of cartefy I thee pray, 
Unto the towne of Wal (Ingham 
Which is the light and ready way. 

♦ Set at the etd of tbh Ballad an account of tbi annual 9ffering\ of 
the Earls of NortbumberUnd, 

'^ Unto 
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*• Unto the tovvne of Walfingham J 

" The way it hard for to be gon ; 

'* And vsny crooked are rhofe pathts 
" Ft)r you to fiud out all alone.*' 

Weerc the miles doubled thrife. 

And the way never foe ill, !• 

Itt were not enough for mine ofience; 

lit is foe grievous and ioe ill. 

** Thy yeeares are young, thy face is fairc, 

*' Thy wittsar^weake, thy thoughts are greene; 

** Time hath not given thee leave, as yctt, 15 

** For to committ fo great a finnc," 

Yes, hcardfman, yes, foe woldefl thou f?iy. 

If thou kneweit ioc much as I; 
JAy witts, and thoughts, and all the reft, 

• Have well deferved for to dye, 2^ 

I am not what I feeme to bee, 

My clothes and fexe doe differ farr : 

I am a woman, woe is me ! 

Borft to greefie and irkfome care. 

f^r my beloved, and well-bcloved, a^ 

My wayward cruelty could kill: 
And though my teares will nought avails 

M^ diarely J Sewail him (lilJ. 
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He was tbejlawer tf »oble wightfy 

J^^olx^ evtr mare finccve colde beei 30 

Of comely mien andjhafe hee wai , 

And tenderlye hee loved met; 

fT^en thus Ifaw ie Jored me well, 

1 grenue/o proud bis pdvat to iee. 
That /, who did not know my&lfci 3$ 

Thought fcmrne of fuch a youth 91 llCC* 

* And gmw ibe ooy aad nice to pleafis^ 

As women's iookes are often foe, 
He might not kiiie, nor hand foribotfa, 

Unlcfe I willed him foe to doe. 40 

Thas being wearyed with delayes 

To fee I pittyed not his greeffe. 

He gott him to a fecrett place, 

And there he dyed without reteeffe. 

And 

I * tbrti tf the JdhwingJteuotM itvt l$m findjf f^rafkrafid by Dr. 

OoLDSMlTHy in bis tharming ballad rf £pwiN AVP £mMA| tJk 
rtadnr af taftt will have a fkafure in compart fig tbtm with the original^ 

*ArutpU J tr/d eachfickh art^ 

Importunate and vain \ 
And wbiU hi% fajfi^m t»tcVd npf hearty 

I triumfVd in his fain* 

*Titt ^e dejeBed with mj^fiont. 

He Irfi sue to my pride; 
jM fought a Jolitude forlorn f 

Infeere/f where he dfd* 

Vol, II. G .9'*. 
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And for his fake thcfc weeds I wcarc, 45 

And facrifficc my tender age 5 
And every day lie begg my bread, 

To undergoe this pilgrimage. 

Thus every day I faift and pray, 

And ever will doe till I dye ; S^ 

And gctt me to fomc fecrctt place. 

For foe did hee, and foe will I. 

Now, gcnde hcardfinao, aikc no more. 
But kcepe my fecretts I thee pray ; 

Ijnto the towne of Walfingam S5 

Show mc the right and readyc way. 

** Now goc thy wayes, and God before ! 

" For he muft ever guide thee ftill : 
** Tume downc that dale, the right hand path, 

** And foe, faire pUgriro, fare thee weU !" 6© 

But mine tbeforroWf mine tbefoM/t, 

^nd well my lifejhall fay\ 
Plljeek tbefolitude be/ought^ 

Andpetch me where be lay, 

jSnd there firlorn defpiiring bid, 

ril lay me down and die : 
'Twas/ofor me that Edwin did 

jM/ofir bim will i. 

* * ro Jhnfj vihat e<mfiant trihuh was paid to Ock 
Lady of Walsingham, I fiall grve a fetv extraas 
from the " Hous hold-Book of Henry Aloernok 
P«CY, ith Earl rf Nmhumbcrland:' Printed 1 770, 8a;.. 
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Sefi. XLIIL pag* 337, \s$c, 

its My My horde ufithyerly to find ^or Michaelmas for bis 
Lor Jf chip* s Offerynge to our Lady^ Walfyngeham.'^xA) d. 

Item, My Lorde ufitb ande accuftumytb tofeiSleyerelyfor the 
upboldynge if the Light of Wax which his Lor df chip fynd^ 
ith hirnyngeyerly befor our Lady of Waljyngbam^ content 
ynge xj If, of tVax in it after vij d. oh /for the fyndyngt 
of every lb, redy wrought by a covenaunt maid with tie 
Channon by great^forthe bole yere^ fir ihefyndinge of the 
faid Lyoht bymningi^-v\ s* viiij d. 

Item, ity Lord ufeth and accuftomith to fyende yerely to the 
CJiannoH that kepith the Light before our Lady of fTal/yn- 
ghamyfor his reward for the Ijole yere^ for kepynge of 
the f aid Lights ^^gbtynge of it at allfervice iymes dayly 
thorowt the yere^—rXi] d. 

Item, J^ Lord ujith and accuflomyth yerely to fend to the 
Preft that kef ith the Lights lygbtynge rf it at all fervice 
tymes daily tnorowt theyere^ — HJ s. iiij d. 
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K; EDWARD IV. AND TANNER OF TAMWORTH 

Was aftory of great fame among our anceftors. The au- 
thor of the K^T op English poesie, 1^89, ^Oyfeems 
tofpeak of it as a realfaH, — Defer ibing that vicious mode 
^ffpeechy which the Greeks called Acyron, i.e, ** When 
^ we ufe a dark and ohfcure word^ utter h repugnant to 
' thai we Jhould extrefs*y* he adds^ " Such maimer of un^ 
' couth fpeech did the Tanner of Tamworth ufe to king Ed- 

* nluard the fourth ; which Tanner^ having a great while 
^ miflaken him^ and ufed very broad talke with him^ at 

* length perceiving by his traine thai it was the kingj ivas 

* afraide hejkouui be punijkedfor itf [and} faid thus^ with 
' a certain rude repentance^ 

<^ I hope I fliall be hanged to-morrovr| 

G a <«/or 
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^^ far [I fcarc mc] I fliall be hanged; whereat the king 
" laughed a good *, not only to fee the Tanner's *vain€ 
^^feare^ hut alfo to heare nis illfhapen termex sud garue 
*' him for recompence of his good f port ^ the inheritance of 
^^ Plumpton-parke, I am afraid," concludes this fagaci- 
9US writefy '^ the pqets of our TiMfis that SPEAKE 

*' MORE FINELY AND CORRECTEDLY, WILL GOME 
** TOO SHORT OF SUCH A REWARD," p. 2I4-— T'/'tf 

fhrafe^ here referred /a, is not found in this ballad at pre^ 

fent f, hut occurs withfome variation in another oldpoem^ in* 

titledJoKH THE Reeve, defcrihedin thefollcwing volume^ 

(fee the Preface /tf the King AND the MiLLER), vi%» 

** Nay^ fayd John^ by Gods grace^ 
*' jind Edward wer in this placcy 

" Heejhold not touch this tonne: 
" He wold he wroth nxjith John I hofe, 
** Therefore I bejiirew the foupe ^ 

" That in his mouth Jhold come,** Ft, a*^. 14. 

The following text isfeleffed (withfuch other correBions 
as occurred) from two copies in hlach- letter. The one in the 
Bodl^an library^ intitled^ ** A merrie, pleafant^ and delec' 
*' table hiforie betwjeene K, Edward the Fourth^ and a 
*' Tanner of Tamivorth, Wc. printed at London, by John 
*^ DanteTy i^q/b,** This copy^ ancient as it nvm is, ap^ 
pears to have been moderni%ed and altered at the time it was 
piublijhed\ and many vefliges of the more ancient readings 
nvere recovered ft om another copy, {though more recently 
printed,) in one Jheef folio, without date^ in the Pepys coU 
leiRion, 

But thefe are both very inferior in point of antiquity to the 
iild Ballad rf The Kino and The Barker, reprinted 
with other " Pieces of Ancient Popular Poetry from Authen- 
*' tic Manufcripts and old Printed Copies, ^f .* Lond, 
1 79 1, 8vo. As that *very antique Poem had never occurred 
to the Editor tf tin Reliques, till hefaw it in the above 
colle^ion, he new refers the curious Reader to it, as an im^ 
perfeSi and incorre^ copy of the old original Ballad, 

♦ Vid, Ghff, t ihr in tbtu •/ tbt Barkir mentiwtd htlow, 

IN 
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IN fmnmer time, when leaves grow greeaey 
And bloflboM bedecke the tree, 
KiDg Edward wolde-a hunting ryde. 
Some pafiime for to fee* 



With hawke and hoiinde he made him bowne^ j 

With home, and eke with bo#e ; 
To Drayton Baflet he tooke his waye. 

With all his iordes a rowe. 

And he had ridden ore dale and do?roe 
By eight of ciocke in the day, xo 

When he was ware of a bold tann^, 
Come ryding along the waye. 

m 

A fayre rullet coat the tanner had on 

Fafl buttoned under his chioy 
And under him a good cow-hide, i j 

And a mare of four flulliag *• 

Nowe ftand you dill, my good Iordes all. 

Under the grene wood fpraye ; 
And I will wend to yonder fellowe, 

To weet what he will faye. ao 

* In the reign of Edward IV. Dame Cecill, Udy of Torhoie, in her 
^11 dated March 7, /f. D. 1 466 | among many other bequefii bos tbiSf 
** yllfo i will that my fonue T/xmas of Torboke have 1 7s, 4^. to buy bim, 
•* »i« hcrff.** Fid. Harleian Catalog, 2176, 27. rfow if 13*. 4//. 

Hvsuld purchafe aflttdfit for a -perf^n of quality^ a tafm*r*s borf* migbf 
redJQnahly be valued at faur ^r five fbillingi, 

6 5 God 
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Gkxl fpeede, God fpeede thee, faid our king* 

Thou art welcome, fir, fayti hee. 
^* 'I'he readyeft waye to Drayton Baflet 

I praye thee to (hewe to mee**' 

M To Drayton Baflet woldft thou goe, 4 j 

Fro the place where thou doft ftand ? 

The next payre of gallowes thou comeft unto, 
TurQc in upon thy right hand/' 

That is ap unfeadye waye, fayd our king, 

Thou doefl; but jeft I fee : 30 

Nowe ihewe me out the neareft waye, 
And I pray thee wend with mee, 

Awaye with a vengeance ! quoth the tanner : 

I hold thee out of thy witt : 
All daye have I rydden on Brocke my mare, ' 35 

And I am fafling yett* 

*^ Go with me downe to Drayton BaflTct, 

No dayuties we will fpare ; 
All daye flialt thou eate and drinke of the beft, 
( And I will paye thy fare*" 40 

Gramercye for nothing, the tanner reply dcj 

Thou payefl no fare of mine : 
I trowe Tvc more nobles in my purie, 

Than thou hafl pence in thine. 

G(od 
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God give thee joy of them, fayd the kiog, 4 j 

And fend them well to priefe. 
The tanner wolde faine have beene away. 
For he weende be had beene a thicfc* 

What art thou, hee fayde, thou fine fell6we, 
Of thee I am in great feare, jo 

For the cloathes, thou weareft upon thy backe, 
Might befeeme a lord to weare. 

I never ftole them, quoth our king, 

I tell you, fir, by the roode* 
^* Then thou playeft, as many an unthrift doth, $ 5 

And fiandeft in naiddt of thy goode \** 

What tydinges heare you, iayd the kjmge^ 

As you ryde farre and neare ? 
*^ I heare no tydinges, fir, by the ipafle, 

But that c»we-hide8 are d^are.'^ 60 

'* Cowe-hides ! cowe-^hides ! what things are thofe ? 

I marvell what they bee?'' 
What art thou a ftK)le ? the tanner reply'd $ 

I carry ene under mee^ 

What craftfinan art thou, faid the king, 6 j 

I praye thee tell me trowe; 
*' I am a barker .f, fir, by my trade; 

Nowe tell me what art thou ?" 

* he. bafi no other ivealtb, but what tbou carriefi dhmtttbit^ 
^ i\ e, a dealtr in Bark, 

G 4 I am 
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I am a poore courtier, ilr, quoth he. 
That am forth of fervice wome ; 70 

And fidne I wolde thy prentife bee. 
Thy cunaiDge for to leartie. 

Marrye heaven forfend^ the tanner replyde. 

That thou my prentife were: 
Thou woldft fpend more good than I fliold winne 75 

By fortye (hilling a yere* 

Yet one thinge wolde I, iayd our kiDg» 

If thou wilt not feeme Urange : 
Thoughe my horffe be better than thy mare. 

Yet with thee I faine wold change* 80 

*' Why if with me thou feine wilt change, 

As change full well maye wee^ 
By the faith of my bodye, thou proude fellowe, 

I will have fome boot of thee/' 

That were againft reafon, fayd the king, 85 

I fweare, fo mote I thee : 
My horfe is better than thy mare^ 

And that thou well mayft fee* 

•* Yea, fir, but Brooke is gentle and mild, 

And foftly ihe will fare i 90 

Thy horfe is unrulye and wild, I wifs ; 
Aye ftipiHBg here and theareJ' 

What 
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What boote wilt thou have ? our kmg repIyM ; 

Novr tell me ill this ftound. 
** Noe pence, nor half pence, by nay firyc, 95 

But a noble in gold fo round/* 

** Here's twentyc groates of white monejr^, • 

Sith thou will have It of mee/* 
I would hate ff^orae now, quoth the tanner. 

Thou hadfi: not had one pennie* lOO 

But fince we two have made a change, 

A change we mud abide, . 
Although thou had gotten Brocke my mare^ 

Thou getteft not my cowe-hide. 

I will not have it, fayd the kynge, zoj 

I fweare, fo raought I thee; 
Thy foule cowe-hide I wolde not beare^ 

If thou woldft give it to mee* 

The tanner hee tookc his good cowe-hide. 

That of the cow was hilt ; 1 10 

And threwe it upon the king's fadille, 
That was foe fayrelye gilte. 

« Now help me up, thou fine felidwo, 

*Tis time that I were gone : 
When 1 come home to Gyllian my wife, 1 1^ 

Sheel fay I am a gcntilmon." 

The 
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The king he tooke him up hy the legge ; 
• The tanner a f * * Ictt falL 
Nowe marrye, good fellowe^ fayd the kyng^ 
Thy courtefye is but fmall. 120 

When the tanner he was in the kinges ladelle^ 

And his foote in the flirrup was ; 
He marvelled greatlye in his miade. 

Whether it were golde or brafs.' 

But whea his ileede iaw the cows taile wagge, 125 

And eke the biacke cowe-hornp ; 
He fiamped, and dared, and awaye he ranpe, 

As the devill had him borne. 

The tanner he pulld, the tanner be fweat^ 

And held by the pummil &ft : 130 

At length the tanner came tumbling downe ; 
His necke he had well^nye brad. 

Take thy horfe again with a vengeance, he fayd, 

With mee he (hall not bydc. 
"My horfe wolde have borne thee well enoughe, 135 

But he knewe not of thy cowe-hide. 

Yet if againe thou faine woldft change, 

As change full well may wee. 
By the faith of my bodye, thou jolly tanner, 

I will have fome boote of thee." 140 

What 
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What bootc wilt thou have, the tanner replyd, 

Nowe tell me in this ftounde ? 
^^ Noe pence nor halfpence, ilr, by my fiije. 

But I will have twentye pound/' 

^* Here's twentye groates out of my purfe ; 14 j 

And twentye I have of thine : 
^d I have one more, which we will ipend 

Together at the wine." 

The king fet a bugle horne to his mouthe, 

And blewe both loude and Ihrille s i {O 

And foone £ame lords, and foone came knights. 
Fall ryding over the hille. 

Nowe, out alas ! the tanner he cryde, 

That ever I fawe this daye ! 
7hpu art a (Irong thiefe, yon come thy fellowes ij j 

Will beare my cowe-hide away. 

They are no thieves, the king replyde, 

I fweare, foe mote I thee: 
But they are the lords of the north c6untrey, 

Here come to hunt with mee. 160 

And foone before our king they came. 

And knelt downe on the grounde : 
Then might the tanner have beene awaye, 

fit had lever than twentye pounde* 

A coller. 
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A coller, a coUer, here; is^d ifae king, 161; 

A coller he loud gan cryc: 
Then woiilde be lever thea twentje pound. 

He had not beene fo nighe* ^ 

A coller, a coller, the tanner he fajd, 
I trowe it will breed forrowe : x 70 

After a coller commeth a halter, 
I trow I (hall be hang'd to-morrowe. 

Be not afraid Tanner, faid our king; 

I tell thee, ia mought I thee, 
Lo here I nAke thee the beft dqniie 17 j 

That k in the North couotrie *. 

For Plumpton-parke I will give thee, 

With tenements faire beiide : 
Tis worth three hundred markes by the yeare, 

To maintaine thy good cowe-hlde. 180 

Gramercye, roy liegp, the tanner ipeplyde. 
For the favour thou haft me Aiowne ; 

If ever thou comeft to merry Tamworth, 
Neates leather Iliali clout thy (lioen. \^ 

* This fianvLA is rifiwed from, a quotafioH tf this Ballad in Stldtnt 
** Titla of Honour y* nubo foduces it as a good authority to frove, that 
9»e mode of creating Es(^viRE 9 at that time, was hy the imfofition of a 
Collar. Hit 'words are, ** Nor is that old pamfhiet of the Tamter of 
** Tamworth and King Edivard the Fourth fo contemftihle, hut that 'wee. 
** may theme note aifv oh obfervahie ft^age, wherein the uft ^f making 
** Ef quires, by giving Col Ian, /j exprtjjtd** (Sub Tit. Efquire\ $f 
t'/V/f in Sfelmanni Ghjfar. Armiger.) This form of creating Efquires ac' 
tually exifis at this day among the Serjeants at ArtHs^ 'mho are invefied 
%uitb a Collar f'wlicb they ivear on Collar Days) by the King himfelf. 

This information I o-ive to Samuel Fegge, Efq» to whom the Fublick is 
indebted for that curious work the CVRIALIA* 4/0. 

XVI. AS 

V. 
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XVf- 

AS YE CAME FROM THE HOLY LAND. 

Dialogue between a Pilgrim akc Teavellek. 



Thefcene ofihisfonp is the fame as in Num* XIV* 

pilgrimage to Waljingnam faggejied the plan 9/ moKj^pofm^ 
lar pieces. In the Pepys colle^iony FoL L /). J26, is m 
kind of Interlude in the old baUad ftyle^ <f <wbici the jurjt 
ftan%a alone is worth reprinting* 

As I went to Walfingham, 

To the flirine with fpecde. 
Met I with a joliy palmer 

In a pilgrimes weede. 
Now God you favc, you jolly palmer ! 

*' Welcome, lady gay, 
« Oft have I ftied to thee for love,** 

— Oft have I faid you nay. 

The pilgrimages undertaken on pretence of relighm^ ^roerr 
often produSllve tf affairs of gallantry ^ and led M vatmes 
to no other Jhrine than that of Venus *. 

Thefollo'wing ballad was once very popular ; it is qnted 
in Fletcher^ s " Knt. of the burning pefile^^ A8 IL j€, mk^ 
and in another old play, called, " Hans Beer-pot^ his ««- 
vijible Comed^fy l5*c>^ 4to. 161 8; ji^ L — Tie copjkei&m 
was communicated to the Editor by the late Mr* Shem/hae 
as correHed by him from an ancient copy^ andfuppUed viisk 
a concluding fan%a, 

♦ Even in the time of Langland, pilgrimages to IValfingham laere Mat 
unfavorable to the rites of Venus, Thus in bis Vijions of Pier^t PAwa»« 
man, fo. l. 

i^etmttff on a J^eape, tvitft i^t^t Ctaueis^ 

mtnun to mal^nnism^ ann itt f tvenc^e^ ai^* 

f t, e, their* 

s ^^ 
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Wt have placed thisy o/tdGturhE Heidsmak, C!/^« 
thus earfy in the volume ^ upon a pre/umption that they mujt 
hante been written^ if not before the diffolution if the mO" 
MofierieSf yet while the remembrance of them was fr^ in 
ike numds of the people* 

AS ye came from the holy lan<l 
Of blefled Walfiogham, 
O raet you not with my true love 
As by the way ye came I 

'^ How iliould I know your true love, if 

^ That have met many a one, 
^' As 1 came from the holy land, 

" That have both come, and gone ?" 

My love is neither white *, nor browne^ 

But as the heavens fatre ; lO 

There is none hath her form divine. 
Either in earth, or ayre. 

^^ Such an one did I meet, good fir^ 

*' With an angelicke face ; 
^' Who like a nymphe, a queene appeard i{ 

•* Both in her gait, her grace." 

Yes : (lie hatk cleane forfaken me. 

And left me all alone; 
Who fome time loved me as her life. 

And called me her owne. lo 



^fc,fal§* 
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** What is the caufc flic leaves thee thus, 

•* And a new way doth take, 
^ That fome times loved thee as her lifei 

«« And thee her joy did make V* 

I that loved her all my youth, 2$ 

Growc old now as you fee; 
Love liketh not the falling fruite^ 

Nor yet the withered tree. 

For love is like a careleife childc^ 

Forgetting promife paft: S^ 

He is blind, or deaf, whenere he lift; 

His faith is never faft« 

His fond deCre is fickle found. 

And yieldes a truftleflc joye; 
Wonne with a world of toil and care, J5 

And loft ev'n with a toye. 

Such is the love of womankinde. 

Or Loves faire name abufde, 
Beneathe which many yainc defires, 

And follyes are excuide* ^ 

• But true love is a lafting fire, 

* Which viewlefs veftals * tend, 

* That burnes for ever in the foule, 

* And knowes nor change, nor end.' 

^ ' XVII. HAR- 
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XVII. 

HARDYKNOTE. 
A ScoTTiftR Fragmevt* 

As this fine morfel of heroic poetry hath generally pafi for 
mtcienty it is here thrown to the end of our earliejl pieces \ 
thatfuch as doubt of its agCy may the better compare it with 
§ther pieces of genuine antiquity. For after all^ there is 
more than reafm to fufpeil^ that it ofwes tnoft of its beauties 
(if not its whole exiftente) to the pen of a lady^ within the 
frefent century. Thefolloiwing particulars may be depended 
§n. Mrs. Wardlatu^ wfjofe maiden name *was Halket (aunt 
to the late Sir Peter Halket^ of Pitferran^ in Scotland^ who 
was killed in America^ along *with general Bradoci, in 
1755), pretended Jhe had found this poem^ written on Jhreds 
of paper ^ employed for mjbat is called the bottoms of clues. 
Afufpicion arofe that it 'was her own compofition. Some 
able judges afferted it to be modern. The lady did in a man* 
ner acknotuledge it to be fo. Being defired to Jhe<ix) an ad^ 
ditional fian%a^ as a proof of this^ Jlie produced the 2 lafi 
beginning with ** There's nae light,'' l^c, <which were 
not in the cop^ that wasfirji printed* The late Lord Pre* 
fdent Forbesy and Sir Gilbert Elliot^ of Minto (late Lord 
Juflice Clerk for Scotland) who had believed it ancient^ 
contributed to the expence of publijliing the frft Edition^ 
infolio^ 171 9. — This account ivas tranfmitted from. Scotland 
hy Sir Detvid Dalrymple^ the late Lord Hailes^ iJjho yet 
*was of opinion^ that part of the ballad may be ancient \ but 
retouched and much enlarged hy the lady abovementioned. 
Indeed he had been informed^ that the late William Thomp- 
fon^ the Scottijh mufciany who published the Orfheus 
Caledoniui, 1733, 2, *vols, Svo» declared he had heard 
Fragmenu of it repeated in his infancy ^ before Mrs* Ward- 
laws copy was heard of. 

The 
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Vhe Poem is here printed Jrtm the original Editicn^ as 
it was prepared for the prefs tuith the additional improve^ 
ments* (See below^ pa^e 1 1 1 .^ 

I. 

STately ftcpt he caft the wa% 
And fiately flept he weft, 
Full feventy years he now had feed, 

Wi' fcarce feven years of reft. 
He liv'd when Britons breach of faith ^ 

Wrought Scotland mickle wae ; 
And ay his fword tauld to their coft, 
He was their deadlye fae. 

II. 
High on a hill his caftle flood. 

With ha*s and tow'rs a height, z« 

And goodly chambers fair to fe, 

Where be lodged mony a knight* 
His dame fae peerlefs anes and fair, 

For chad and beauty deem'd, 
Nae marrow had in all the land, iij 

Save Elekor the queen. 

III. 
Full thirteen fons to him fhe bare« 

All men of valour ftout ; 
In bloody fight with fword in hand 

Nine loft their lives bot doubt : ao 

Four yet remain, lang may they litre 

To ftand by liege and land ; 
High was their fame, high was their mighty 

And high was their command. 
Vol. II. H Great 
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IV, 

Great love they bare to Fairly feir, ^i 

Their fiiler faft and dear, 
Her girdle fliaw'd her middle giivpt 

And gowden gtift her hair. 
What waefu' wae her beauty bred ? 

Waefu* to young and auld, 30 

Waefu' I trow to kyth and kin, 

As &ory ever tauld. 

V. 

The king of Norfe in fummer tyde, 

Puff'd up with powV and might. 
Landed in hh Scotland the ifle j| 

With mony a hardy knight. 
The tydings to our good Scots king 

Came, as he fat at dioe, 
With noble chiefs in brave aray. 

Drinking the blood-red wine. 4,0 

VI. 

« To horfe, to horfe, my royal liege,. 

Your faes fland on the ilrand, 
Full twenty thoufand glittering fpears 

The king of Norfe commands.'* 
Bring me my fteed Mage dapple gray, 45 

Our good king rofe and cry'd, 
A truftfcr beaft in a* thfc land 

A Scots king nevir try'd, 

VII. Go 
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VII. 

Go little pa^, t«Il Haj-dyknutc, 

That lives on hill fae hie, cq 

To draw- his fivord, the dread of fees^ 

And hade and ioWow me. 
The lii^tle page flew fwift as dart » 

Flung by his dialler's arm, 
' " Come down, come down^ lord Hardykmite, 55 

And rid your kiog frae barm." 

VIII. 

Then red red grew bis dark-b?own. cbe^k j, 

Sae did his dark-brown brow ; 
His looks gi?eif keen, as tbey were WQi^t 

In dangers great to do ; ^ 60 

He'a ta'en a horn as green as gjaft^ 

And gi*en five founds fae (hill. 
That trees in greca wood lljook tfaercae, 

Sae loud rang ilka billt 

IX. 

His foas m manly fport and glee^ gj 

Had paft that funvner'f morn, 
When low down in a graffy dale, 

They heard their father'? hprn. 
That horn, quo' they, ne'er found* in peace, 

We've other fport to Wde. 70 

And foon they hy'd them up the hill, 

And foon \y«re at his fide. 

Ha X. «Lat« 
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^^ Late late the ycftreen I ween'd in peace 

To end nay lengthened Jife, 
Mj agt might well excufe my arm 7$ 

Frae manly ieats of (Irife ; 
But now that Norfe do's proudly boaft 

Fair Scotland to inthrall, 
It's ne'er be faid of Hardyknute, 

He fear'd to fight or falU 80 

XT. 

*^ Robin of Rothfay, bend thy boW| 

Thy arrows (hoot iae leel, 
That mony a comely countenance 

They've tnrnd to deadly pale* 
Brade Thomas take you but your lance, 85 

You need nae weapons mair. 
If you fight wi't as you did anes 

'Gainft Weftmoreland's fierce heir* 



<^ And Malcolm, light of foot as flag 

That runs in fore ft wild, 90 

Cet me my thouiands three of men 

Well bred to fword and fhield : 
Bring me my horfe and harnifine, 

My blade of mettal dear. 
If faes but ken'd the hand it bare, ^ 

Tkey foon had fled for fear* 

xiii, "Farewell 
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^ Farewell my dame fae peerlefs good| 

(And took her by the haod), 
Fairer to me in age you feem. 

Than maids for beauty fam'd. xoo 

My youngeft fon (hail here. remain 

To guard thefe iUtely towers. 
And ihut the filver bolt that keepa 

Sae fail your painted bowers*" 

XIV. 

And firft ihe wet her comely cheiks, lo^ 

And then her boddice greeo, 
Her filkcn cords of twirtle twift, 

Well plett with filver fheen ; 
And apron iet with mony a dice 

Of needle-wark fae rare, no 

Wove by nae hand, as ye may guefs. 

Save that of Fairi«y fair. 

XV. 

And he has ridden o*er muir and mois, 

0*er hills and mony a glen, • 

When he came to a wounded knight 1 1 ^ 

Making a heavy mane ; 
** Here qi^un 1 lye, here maun I dye,, 

By treacherie's falfe guiles ; 
Witlefs 1^ was that e'er ga faith 

To wicked woman's imiles.'* 1 20 

H 5 . XVI. « Sir 
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'* Sirknight, gin you were in ttij bower, 

To lean on filkcn feat, 
My lady's kindly care you'd prove, 

Who ne*er knew deadly hate : 
Herfelf wou'd watch ^u a* the day, 12 { 

Her maids a dead of ni^t ; 
And Fairly fair your heart wou'd chear, 

As fhc fiands in your fight* 

XVI t. 

^ Arife youag kntght, and mount your fead, 

Full lowns the Ihynand day : i jp 

Choofe frae my menzie whom ye pleafe 

To lead you on the way.'' 
With fmiielefs look, and vifage wan 

The wounded kijight reply'd, 
*^ Kind chieftaini your intent puriue, ' 135 

For here I maun abyde. 

XVIII. 

To me nae after day nor night 

Can e're be fweet or fair, 
But foon beneath fome draping tree, 

Cauld death fhall end my care." 249 

With him nae pleading might prevail } 

Brave Hardyknute to gain 
With faireft words, and reafon firong, 

3trave courteoufly in vain, 

$ 9(iXf Synti 
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XIX. 

Syne he has gane far hynd out o'er 145 

Lord Chattan's land fae wide ; * 
That lord a worthy wight wai ay, 

When facis his courage fey'd : 
Of Pi£ti(h race by mother's iide, 

Wlien Pidts rul'd Caledon, i jo 

Lord Chattan claimed the princely maid, 

When he (av'd Pidiih crowo» 



XX. 

Now with his fierce and fialwart train, 

He reach'd a riflng hight, 
Qphair braid encampit on the dale, 155 

Norfs menzie lay in ficht. 
'^ Yonder mj Taliant fons and feirs 

Our raging revers wait 
On the unconquert Scottilh fward 

To try with us their fat«. z6o 



Make brifbns to him that favM 

Our fauls upon the rude ; 
Syne bravely (haw your veins are fill'd 

With Caledonian blude.'' 
Then furth he drew his trufty glave, 165 

While thoufands all around 
Drawn frae their (heaths glanc'd in the fun ; 

And loud the bougies found* 

H 4 xxii. To 



/ , 
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:ir. 
To joyn his king adoun the hiil 

In haft his merch he made, i}0 

While, playand pibrochs, minftralls meit 

Afore him ftately ftrade. 
** Thrice welcome valiant ftoup of weir. 

Thy nations (hield and pride ; 
Thy king nae reafon has to fear ij^ 

When thou art by his fide." 

XXIII. 

When bows were bent and darts were thrawn ; 

For thrang fcarce couM they flee ; 
The darts ck>ve arrows as they met, 

The arrows dart the tree. i8q 

Lang did they rage and fight fu' fierce. 

With little Ikaith to mon, 
But bloody bloody was the field, 

Ere that lang day was done. 



IV. 

The king of Scots, that fmdle brook'd 185 

The war that look'd like play, 
Drew hi» braid fword, and brake his bow, 

Sin bows feem'd but<lelay. 
Quoth noble Rothfay, " Mine I'll keep, 

I wat it's bled a fcore/* 190 

Hafte up my merry men, cry'd the king, 

As he rode on before. 

XXV. The 
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XXV. 

The king of Norfe he fought to find. 

With him to menfe the faught, 
But oil his forehead there did light 19J 

A fh^rp unfonfie ihaft ; 
As he his hand put up to feel 

The wound, an arrow keen, 
O waefu' chance ! there pinn'd his hand 

In midil between his een. 



XXVI. 

•* Revenge, revenge, cry'd Rothfay's heir, 

' Your mail-coat flia* na bide 

The ilrength and fharpnefs of my dart;** 

Then fent it through his fide* v 
Another arrow well he mark*d, * -* joC 

It pierc'd his neck in twa. 
His hands then quat the filver reins. 

He low as earth did fa\ 



XXVII. 

^ Sair bleids my liege, fair, fair he bleeds !** 

Again wi* might he drew a 10 

And geflure dread his flurdy bow, 

Faft the braid arrow flew : 
Wae to the knight he ettled at ; 

Lament now queen Elgreed; 
High dames too wail your darling's fall, xi$ 

His youth and comely meed« 

xxvni. " Take 
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XXTIII* 

•* Take aff, Ukc aff his coftly jupe 

(Of gold well wa$ it twin'd. 
Knit like the fowler^s net, through quhilfc, 

His UttWy harnefs ihin'd) 220 

Take, Norfe, that gift frae me, and bid 

Him venge the blood it bears { 
Say, if he face my bended bow. 

He fure nae weapon fears*" 

XXIX. 

Pfond Norfe with giant body tall, zz^ 

Braid nK>u1der8 and arms ilrong, 
Ciy*d, ** Where is Hardyknute fae fam'd^ 

And fear'd at Britain's throne: 
Tho* Britons tremble at his name, 

si fooR ihall make him wail, 330 

That e*er my fword was made fae iharp, 

Sac iaft his coat of mail.'' 

xxx» 
That brag his flout heart cou'd na bide. 

It lent him yo\}thfii* micht : 
** Vm Hardyknute ; this day, he cry*d, 335 

To Scotland's king I heght 
To lay thee low, as horfes hoof; 

My word I mean to keep.** 
Sync with tlie firft ftroke e'er he flrake. 

He garr'd his body bleed. 240 

XXXI. Noris' 
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XXXI* 

|«Iorfi' ceo like gray gofehawk'^ jftatr'd wyld| 

He figh'd wi' tiuune and ipite ; 
'' Difgrac'd is now my far-femVi arm 

That left thee power to ftrikc :" 
Then ga' his head a blow fae feU, 44^ 

It made him doun to floup. 
At laigh as he to ladies usVt 

In courtly guife to lont* 

XXXIX* 

Fu' foon he rak'd his bent body, 

His bow he marvell'd fair, zjjO 

Sin blows till then on him but darr'd 

As touch of Fairly fair: 
Norfe marvelPd too as fair as fae 

To fee his fbtely look; 
iSae foon as e'er he Arake a file, ^51; 

Sae foon his life he took* 



XXXI zz. 

Where like a fire to heather fet, 

Bauld Thomas did adrance, 
An^ ilurdy fae with look enrag'd 

Up toward him did prance ; 9,69 

He fpurr'd his fleid through thickeft ranks 

The hardy youth to quell, 
Wha Hood unmov'd at his approach 

Bis fiiry to rcpell. 

xxxiv-, " That 
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^ Thtt ihort brown (haft iae meanly trimm'dy 165 

Looks like poor Scotlands gear, 
But dreadfoll feems the mfty point !" 

And loud he leugh in jean 
^ Oft Britons bood has dimm'd its fhine ; 

This point cut ihort their vaunt ;'' 170 

Sjrne pierc'd the boafters bearded cheek ; 

Nae time he took to taunt. 



Short while he ki his faddle fwang. 

His dirrup was nae ftay, 
Sae feeble: hang his unbent knee »; 5 

Sore taiken he was fqrt 
Switb on the harden't clay he fell» 

Right far was heard the thud : 
But Thomas look't nae as he lay 

All waltering in his blud i »8q 

ZXXVI. 

With carelefs gpiture, mind unmov't. 

On rode he north the plain ; 
His feem in throng of fierced ftrife. 

When winner ay the fame 1 
Kot yet his heart dames dimplet cheek 28$ 

' Could meafe foft love to bruik, 
Till veogefii' Ann return'd his fcorn^ 
Then languid grew his luik» 

S XXXVII. In 
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ZZXVXI. 

In thiraws of death, with walowit cheik 

All panting on the plain, J9» 

The feinting corps of warrioars lay, 

Ne're to aiife again ; 
Ne're to return to native land^ 

Nae mair with blithfome founds 
To boaft the glories of the day, 19$ 

And ihzyr their ihiniog wounds* 

ZXXVIII. 

On Norways coaft the widowit danoe 

May wafli the rocks with tears. 
May lang luik owV the (hiplefs feas 

Befbr her mate appears* JOO 

Ceafe, Emma, ceafe to hope in vaini 

Thy lord lyes in the clay ; 
The valiant Scots nae revers thok 

To carry life away* 

XXX IX. 

Here on a lee, where Hands a crofs 305 

Set up for monument^ 
Thoufands fu' fierce that fiimmer's day 

Filled keen war's black intent. 
Let Scots, while Scots, praife Hardykntifie^ 

Let Norfe the name ay dread, 310 

Ay how be faughr, aft how be fparM, 

Shall lateft ages read. 

Now 
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Noir loud and chill blew tK' wdUia wind, { 

bail bt:at the heavy fhower^ 
Milk grew the night ere Hardyknute 31 j 

"Wan near his (lardy tow t» 
/ His towV that us'd wi' torches blazs. 
; To (hine iae far at night, 
Seem'd now as black as moumiog weed, 
Nae marvel fair he iigh'd* 320 

XLU 

" There's nae light in my lady's bower^ 

There's nae light in my ha' ; 
Nae blink (hines round my Fairly fair^ 

Nor ward flands on my wa* 
•« What bodes it? Robert, Thomas, fay;'*— ji^ 

Nae anfwer iltts their dread* 
*' Stand back, my fons, I*le be your guide ;" 

But by they paft with fpeed. 

. XLII. 

•* As fad Vve fped owrc Scotlands fces/*-* 

There ccas'd his brag of weir, 330 

Sair'iham'd to mind ought but his dame, 

And maiden Pairlt fair. 
Black fear he felt, but what to fear 

He wift nae yet ; wi* dread 
Sair (hook his body, fair his limbs, 33$ 

And a' the warrior fled. 

# * « « * 



» » 



Im 
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*j^* In an elegant publication, int'itled^ ** Scctvfi Tra^ 
** grc Ballads^ printed by and for J. Nichols^ '/8i, St^o." 
may he feen a continuation of the Ballad 0/ H A k i> y K nu t E, 
hy the addition of a S&cond I'art, 'which hath fince been 
achio^edged to be his ozun conipojition^ by the i?igfn'tou; Edi* 
tor — To whom the late Sir D, Dahymple cmimwdcated 
(fuhfequent to the account drawn up abofve in p. f^h.J extrads 
•f a Utter from Sit John Bkuce, of Kinrofs^ to Lord 
Binning^ which plainly proves the pie 'ended dif cover er of the 
fragment of Hardyknute to have been Sir 'John Bruce hijnfelf* 
His ivords are^ '' To perform my prom if Cj I fend you a 
*' true copy of the Manufcript Ifoundfome weeks a^o in a 
• vault at Dumferline^ It is writtitt on vellum in a fair 
*' Gothic chara^er, but fo much defaced by time^ as you*ll 
^^ find that the tenth part is not Itgible/* He then gives 
the whole fragment as it was firfl publijhed in i 7 19, fave 
Bne or tnvo ftanxas^ marking feveral pafjages as having 
ferijhed by being illegible in the old MS, Hence it appears^ 
that Sir John was the author o/'Hardyknute, but after - 
'wards ufed Mrs, IVardlanv to be the midvoife of his Poetry ^ 
mnd fupprejfed the fiory of the vault ; as is well olfsrved 
hy }he Editor of the Tragic Ballads ^ &c, of Maitland*s 
Scot» FoetSj vol, L p, cxxvli. 

T'o this gentleman we are indebted for the ufe of the ctupy^ 
^whence the fccond edition was afterwards printed^ ,ai the 
fame '•joas prepared for the prefs by John Clerk^- M, D. of 
Edinburgh^ an intimate companion cf Lord Prefident Forbes, 
. The title of the fi\ft edition was, ".Hardyknutij:, a 
** Fragment. Edinburgh, printed for fames IVatfon^ 
** Csfr. \'j\(^^'\foUo, \ 2 pages. 

Stanzas not intkefirfi eaition are, Nos* I'j, 18, 2Q, 21, 
22, ^3, 34, 35, 36, 37, 4i» 4.2. 

In the prefent imprefjion the orthography of Dr. Clerk's 
copy has been pieferved, and his readings carefully follo^wed, 
except in a feia in fiances^ wherein the common edition ap- 
peared preferable : viz. He had in verm 20. but.— ^. c6, 
of l)arni. — v, 64. every. — v.ty. lo down. — v. 83. That 
•mitted. — v. 80. And omitted. — v. 143. With argument 
. Vol. II. H 8 but 
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bnt vainly Ih^avc Lang. — tf* 148. fay'd, — v. 155, In- 
campit on the plain.—- a\ 1 c6. Norfeiquadrons.---^;. 158^ 
regand revers. — ?>. t;o. his firides he bent*— ^17 r« 
ininArals playand Pibrochs fine. — v. 1 72. Qately went* 
— V. 182'. mon. — V. 196- fliarp and fatal. — v. 219. which* 
—a;. 241. flood wyld.— ^/««J8tf 39 preceded fianxa 38.— 
v. 305. There.-^— V. 3 13* blew wellling.— t/. 336. had 
mri^ftaJfy Seen, He fear'd a* cou'd be fear'd. 

Tife Editor was alfi infwmed^ on the authority of Drm 
Pavid Clerk, M, D, rf EdinBurgh (fin of the afore/aid 
jDr. John Clerk), that between the prefent Jlanxas^,^ and 
37, the two foUmmng had been intended, but were on ma-^ 
turer conjideration omitted, and do not notv appear among 
ike MS* additions : 

Now darts flew wavering through flaw fpeed^ 

Scarce could they reach their aim 1 
Or reach'd, fcarce blood the round point drew, 

*Twas all but lliot-in vain : 
Right ilrengthy arms forfeebled.grew, 

Sair wreck 'd wi' that day's toils : 
]£'en fierce-bom minds now lang'd'for peace. 

And curs'd war's cruel broils. 

■ 

Yet ftill wars boms founded to charge, 

Swords clafh'd and harnefs rang ; 
But faftly fae ilk blafler blew 

The hills and dales fraemang. 
Nae efcho heard in double dints. 

Nor the lang-\ikinding horn, 
Nae mair (lie blew out brade as llie 

Did eir that fummers mora. 



THE END OF BOOK THE FIRST* 
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SERIES THE SECOND. 
B O O K 11. 



A BALLAD OF LUTHER, THE POPE. A 
CARDINAL, AND A HUSBANDMAN; • 

A the fermtr Beok vie hriught detun tkisfitond Sei-ict 
rf patmt, as law a: about the midSe ef ihejixleexth eeit' 
taty. . . We mia find the Ma/es deefiji engaged in religiaut 
cenlrcrverjy. The fudden revolulioa, ivroughl in the api- 
uioai of ataaiiiuf iy- the RefsTmdlim, h one of the mojl 
firiking eveitti in we hifiory af the human mind. It eialil 
ptt iut eagrojs the attention of every individual iji that age, 
mnd therefore w other wrilingi vxuld ha^e any chance to be 
read, but fuch as related to ihit ^and t«pic,. The altera- 
lions made in the eftaUifiid religitm by Betay FUI, thejud- 

Vefc.ll. J .den 
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ien changes it umUrweni in the three fucceeding reigns nut fA^ 
infojbvrt ajface as eUtfen or tvoehue years^ ahd the'violeMt 
JiruggUi between exphsng Popery <^ and growing Pretefian^ 
tifniy could not hut inter eft ail mankind, Accordingif every 
fen was engaged In the di/pute^ The fdhwers rf the Old 
and New rrofejpon (as they were catled) had their rejpe^lrve 
Ballad^makers ; and every day produced feme popular fonnet 
for or againft the Reformation* ^befoUewtng ialladj and 
f hat intitled ujilA JOHK kobody, may ferve for fpe-^ 
eimens of the nmitings of each party. Both were written 
in the reign of Edward VI \ and are not the worft that 
were compofed uten the occafion, Controverfial divinity is 
ho friend to foettc fiights, Tet this ballad of " Luther and 
the FopCy** is not altogether devoid of fpir it \ it is of the 
dramatic Jtiud,, and the charaBers are tolerahly weUfuftaiU" 
nd; efpecially that of^ Luther^ which is made tohtiok 'in a 
manner not unbecoming thefpirii and courage if tkas vigor* 
ous Rformer, It iJ printed from the original blach-letter 
copy- (in the Pepys colle^ion, voL L folio J to luhich is pre* 
fixed a large wooden cut^ defigned and executed byfome emi" 
nent mafier* This is copied in miniature in the jfmifdl En* 
gtavin^ inferted nbofve* 

We are not to v^ender that the Ballad'^tvriters of that 
age Jboultl he infpired ivith the %eal of eontroverfi^ when 
tSe veryftage teemed with polemic divinity, I have notu 
before me tm^o very ancient juarto blachUetter flays: the 
$ne puhUfifediri tht time of Henry FIII^ intittedy Hbtti 
fgm ; the other called ILtlfte llOtfOttttf, printed in the 
reign of Edvjard VL In the former of thefcy occafion 
is tahet^ to ' inculcate great tevereneefor 3d mother church 
and her fuperfiitions *' : in the other ^ the poet (one Jt* 

Wsver) 

# TWitf M f^eehuit from his high tneomiums wt the fri^hded, 
<* There u no emferour, fyti^ duke, m harm 
** That 9/ God hath eoOmtfvoH, 
«< ^s hath the leejtfreefi in the tvorU hevMre, 

♦ * * 

*^ God hath to them more potuer gyven^ 
^ Than to a^ aungell, that /« in heveni 

vmth 



N. 
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We V e R ) tvM great fuceejs attach hth. So that the Stage 
in tkefe d<ys literally ivas^ ivbat toife men have always 
wi/beJ ity-^a/upplement to the ptdptt :-'^Tkis was fi mucb 
the cafe, that' in tke play of hnfiy Jwventtu^ chapter aud 
^etfe are every where quoted as formally as in afermm \ 
tah aninftaaee: , 

^ Tbt L&rdhy his prophet Exgcbiel fayitt% thirnv^ 

ple^nlycy 
*• As in the xxxiif chapter it doth apperez 
•* Be cenverttd^ Oye children^ l^cJ* 

Frem this play ne learn that mofi of the young people wm 

Ifew Gofpellers^ or friends to the Reformation \ and tnht 

the old^tuere tenacious of the doHrines imbibed in thefr youth t, 

for thus the Devil is introduced lamenting the downfal ff 

Atpejr/Htiont 

> . > 

** The olde people nuould believe JHl in my lawes^ 
•* But the yimger fort leade them a contrary way^ 
♦< 7h^ vjyl not beleve^ tbey pU^tdyfay^ > 

^^ Jnold^traditioms^ and tnadtby men^ fSfc^ 



^J^th V, ^ifonU he may eonftcmto 

<< Goddti body infietflk and hhdt to tah, 

** And handthtb his mahr fytwifU his handeu 

** Tbipnefi hyn^h and wJtin^b all handet^ 

^' Motbein erthe aid in heven.^^ 

** Thou minifters all tbtfaeramtntnfnMfu 

^ Tbough^tfe kyji thyfett thm ^»)tn tvorli^ji; 

'^ Thau art thefurgyan that ewethfynm dtdlji 

" A& rtmtd^ may Vfefyndt undtr God^ 

** But alone OH prt^hode. 

** — God gave pttefi that dignlti, 

** And kttith them in bisfitde amngs us he, 

^ fim he they ahove am^s in degre" 

See U0wkim'tOrig, ^ £% . 2>rma, Vd. I f, %is 
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' - jhJ in dmiher fJaec J^pocrijy urges^ 

** £inc€ ckyldren nutre fo Uulde i ^ 

<* Vvw every hynvill be aieaeher^ 

** ^ be father afoole^ the ckyld a premeher}^ 

Of the plays ahovententionedf to the Jirft is fuhjotned thefoU 
io*iving Prirter's Colophon^ % 9^110 tttJittti tiUf tnpta| {AiEf 

rarUe bg me 3(oJtt* ftfcot. /» Mr. Gcurict^^^oHe^ion is 

an imp€rfeSh.:$^ of Ihe fame jplay^ printed 4y ^Richarde 
Fytfon, .... - * - ■ *^ 

The other is IntitJed^ 0tt CntClIttlir Udf (H luftf JubCtttlUl : 

and isjthus dijim^uijhed at the end: 4|im0. qutiH I&: IfllMl. 

Ympxinteti at Honuonm ipatfle0 cf^ttrct^ei^ej^ar * Iqi ttiiiil^ 

tlelr at t{).e a^ne of i\t^ Kaml^ ^ 0/ //iiU. j^ Mf* ^taxrki 

'has an imCerJ^'^ c<>py of a dijfercnt f^ition, - 
'^ Oftheje tzio Plays the Reader may find fome further pwr^ 
ticulars in the former Volume^ Booi iLfee The Essay 6n 
THE Origin cf thk £n,g.li>h Stage \ u^fid ti^ ^rious 
Reader nsnllfind the Flays themf elves printed at large in 
Haw^kims*^ >* Origin if ike Englijh Drama^^ yvolsi 
Oxford, 277J, i2mo. \ ' 



The Husbandman. 

• • \ i 

LET us Kft up our hartes all, 
And prayf^ the.lordes inagnificence| 
Which hath given the wolues a fall, 
And is becdmc'Obr flroag defence: 
For ihcy thorowe a falfe pre tens J 

From Chriftes bloude dyd all us leadcf, 

• - ^ 

♦ /, e, dtnifd uf the Cuff fee below, ver, 94. 
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Gettynge from eveiy man his peace, 
As fatisfa£tourf for the deade. 

For what we with onr Fl ArtES conlde get 
^o kepe our houie, and fervaiintes ; 16 

'That did the Freers from us fct, 

And with bur fonlesi played the merchauntes : 
And thii§ they with theyr falle warrantes 

Of our fweate have eafelye lyvcd, 
That for fktneile theyr bdycs panteai, I ^ 

So greatlye have they us deceaued. 

They fpared not the fatherlefle. 

The carefull, nor the pore wydowe ; 
They wolde have fomewhat more or Icffe, 

Jf it abov^ the groutid did groWe : ^^ 

But now we Hulbandmen do knowe 
Al their fubteltye, and their faife cade t 

For the lordc hath them over throwe 
With his fwete word how at the lafle. 



Doctor Martin Luther. 

Tnou antichrift, with thy thre crowncs, 2£ 

Haft ufurped kynges powers^ 
As having power over realjnes and townes^ 

Whom thou oughteft to fcrve all houres : 

Thou thinkeft'by thy jugglyng colours 
Thou taaift lykewlfe Gods word opprcflc j 30 

I 3 As 
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Aido the deomtfiil foulen^ 
When tbejr thqrr nettes craiftelye dreflc* 

Tlioo flattered eveiy prince^ ^nd lord, 
Thtetening poore men with fwearde and fm ; 

All thofcy that do foiiowe Gods worde, j{ 

To make them deve to thy defire, 
Theyr bokes thou burneft in flaming fire ; 

Curfing with boke, bell, and candelli 
Such ai to leade them have dcfyre. 

Or with them are w^llynge to meddelU ^ 4« 

Thy &Iie power wyl I biyng down. 

Thou fiialt not raygne many a ycre, 
I fliall diyve the from citye and towne, 

Even with thii pen that thou feyfie beret . 

Thou fyghteft with fwerd, fliylde, and fpeare, 4 ^ 
But I wyll fyght with Godi worde; 

Which is now fo open and cleare. 
That it ihall brynge the under the borde K 

Thb Popi. 

Though I brought never fo many to hel| 

And to utter dampnacion, j^* 

Throughe royne enfampley and cohfelf 

Or tho'row any abhomiaacion, 

Yet doth our I^we excufe ray fa(hioo» 
And thoU| J^uther, arte accurfed ; > 

# «. e. Make tbee knock undtr tkfUhlt^ 

For 
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For blamyoge me, tnd my coadtcioiiy ^ j 

The holy decres hare the coodempotfd.* 

Thou flryveft againft my puripitory, - 

Becaufe thou findeil it not in fcripturet 
As though I by myne aufiorite 

Myght not make one for myne honoure* €m 

^Lnoweft thou not, that I have power . 
To make, and mar, in heaven and hell| 

In erth, and every creature? \ 

Whatfoever I do it mud be well* | 

! 

As for fcripture, I am above it; - 6j I 

Am not I Gods hye vicare } i 



Shnlde I be bounde to folowe it, 
A^ the carpenter his ruler * ? 
Nay, nay, hereticks ye are, 

Th^t will not obey my au^britie. 
•With this 8WOROE I wyll declare^ 

That ye ihal al accurfed be. 



The Cardikal. 
I am a Cardinall of Rome, 

Sent from Chriftes hye vicary. 
To graunt pardon to more, and fume, 75 

That wil, Luther refiit flrongly : 

He is a greate hereticke treuly. 
And regardeth to much the fcripture ; 

^ i,«. bis rult, 

I 4 For 
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Jor he thinketb ^^ HhnAf 
To fubduc the pop0t high boapuw* , . 8*' 

Receive ye this pardoIi ctevotfteTy, 

And lokc that ye agaynft him fight ; 
Pluckc up yourc hcrts, and be manlye, 

For the pope fayth ye do but ryght : 

And this be fure, that at onejflyghtc, ^5 

Allthough ye be overcome by chaunce. 

Ye fhall to heaven go with grcatc niyghte J 
God can make you no refiftauncei 

Bot thefe heretikcs for their mcdlynge 

Shall go down to hel every one ; 90 

For they have not the popes bleflyngc,- 

Nor regarde his holy pard6n : 

They thinke from ail deflru6tion , 
By Chrifles bloud to be faved, 

Fearynge not our esccommunicacion^. 95 

Therefore fl»ll tliey al be daoipned. 



». JOHN 
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JOHN ANDERSON MY ja 
A Scottish Sons. 

While in England 'verfc nacutndde the vehicle of cantf* 
verj^y and Fopery *was attached in it by logical argumett^ 
•T Jlinging fatire\ ive may be Jure the %eai of the Scottifi 
Reformers *wduld mtfuffer their pens to be idle^ but'many . 
a pafquil nvas difcharged at the Romijh priefts^ and their 
enormous encroachments on property. Of this hind perhaps is 
the follvoSingy (preferred in Mattland's MS. CdUSiM ^ 
Scottijh poems in the Pepyfian library:} 

Tak a Wob&r, that is Icil!, 
And a MHler, that will not fteill^ 
With ane Pricfl:,-that is not gredj. 
And lay ane deid corpfe thame by. 
And, throw virtue of thame three, 
. That deid corpfe fall qwyknit be» 

fhusfar all <w^s fair : ^but the furious hatred of p9p9fy 

led them to employ their rhymes in afiill more licentious man* 

tier. It is a received- tradition in Scotland, that at the 

time of the Reformation^ ridiculous and obfcene fongs <werc 

.compofed to be- fung by the rabble to the tunes of the nufl - 

favourite hymns in the Latin fervice. Greea fleeyes and 

pnddiiior pies (defigned to ridicule the popijh clergy) is 

faid to have been one ofthefe metamorphofed hvmns : Maggy 

Lauder nxjas another: John Anderlon myjo ivas a third. 

The original mujic of all thefe burlefque fonnets was ver^ 

fine* Tegive ajpc^imen of their manner^ *we have infetied 

019 
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mt 9f the Uaft tffenfiue. The Reader will par Jon th$ 
wieamnefs of the cempofition for the Jake of the anecdote^ 
n^bich Jlrongly marks tbefpirit cf tie times* 

In the prefent Edition this Jong is much improved iy Jome 
mew readings communicated by a friend ; txho thinks by the 
** Seven Baimsy* in ft. id* are meant the Seven Sacraments \ 
five of •which njoere the fpurious offspring of Mother Church .• 
eu the fifft ftan%a contains a fatirical aUuJion to the luxury 
of the popQh 'clergy* 

The adaptation if folemn church mufic to thefe ludicrous 
feeceSy and the jumble ofideas^ thereby occafionedy will ac* 
eoumtfor the foUo^oing fa^, — From the Records of the 6#- 
jKftf/ Jfembly in Scotland^ called^ " The Book of the IJni' 
•verfal Kirk^^ p. 90, 1th July^ 1568, it appeafs, that 
Thomas Bajfendyne printer in Edinburgh^ printed " apfcdme 
** buiky in the end whereof was found printit ane baudjf 
^fang^ called^ " Welcome Fortunes *." 

Woman. 

JOHN Andprfon my jo, cutn in as zc gac bye, 
And z« lall get a flieips held weel baken in a pye; 
Weel baken in a pye» and the haggis in a pat : 
Joiin Anderfon my jo, cum inland ze's get that. 

Maw. 
And how doe ze, Cummer ? and how hae ze threven ? 
And how oidhy bairns hae zc? Wom. Cummer, I hae fcvcn. 
Mah.' Are they to zour awin gude man? Wom. Na,.^ 

Cummer, na; 
For five of tham were gotten, quhan he was awa\ 

* Sm alfi BiograpL Briton, iji Edit, vqL L f. 177. 
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III. 

LITTLE JOHN NOBODY. 

Wt bavi here a wxity UM •» the Reffrmaiion under king 
Edward VI, written aiout the year i $50, afid prefir'ved in 
the Pejys coUeSipn^ Britijb mufeum^ and Strype^s Mem' •f : 
Cranmer. The author artfully declines entering inta tht 
merits of the caufe^ and wholly rejtefls on the li*ves and anions 
rf many of the Reformed* It is fo ea/y to find flaws and 
imperfeHions in the conduSl of men^ even the heft of them^ 
and fill eafier to make general exclamations about the^prv" 
figacy tf the prejent timeSy thdt no great point is gained ky 
arguments of that fort ^ unlefs the author could have proved 
that the principles of the Reformed R^igion had a natural 
tendency to produce a corruption of manners : whereas he iu" 
dire^ly ownsy that their reverend father [archhi/kop 
Cranmerl had ufed the mof proper means to fern the tor- 
rentf by giving the people accefs to the fcriptures^ by teach^ - 
ing them to pray with under/landings and by puhlijbing ho* 
mtlieSf and other religious tra^s. It mufl however be ac'^ 
kmnfjledgedy that our libeller had at that time fufficient 
room for juft fatire. For under the banners of the Reformed 
had inltfted themfelvesy many eencealed pa^s^^n^ho had 
private ends to gratify ; many that were of no religion ; 
many greedy courtiers^ who thkfed after the pojfeffiont cf 
the church \ and many dijfolute perfons^ who wanted to be 
exempt from all ecclefiaflical cenjures : And as tkefe men were 
loudejt of all others in their cries for Reformation^ fo in 
effeH none obfiruBed the regular progrefs <f it fo much^ or . 
iy their vicious lives brought vexation and Jhame more on 
the truly venerable and pious Reformers n 

. -6 ^ ' ' The 
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fAe reader 'will remark thefindnefs of 4ur Satiriftfif 
kUiteratim : in this he was guilty of no affe^ation orJingU'^ 
larity ; his ver/!fication is that rf tierce FUmyman^s Vljions^ 
in nvhich a recurrence tf fimilar Utters is ejfential : to thu 
be has only Juper added rh^nie^ nuhich in his time began to he 
the general pra^ice. See an ]Essay on this vety peculiar 
kind of metre f prefixed to Book III. in this Volume • 

IN deceniber, when the dayes draw to be fhort. 
After Dovember, when tbe dight^ wax noyibfue and 
As I pail by a place privily at a port^ C^ong; 

I faw one fit by himf^lf making a fQiig : 
His laft * talk of trifles, who told with bis tongiie 
That few were faft i*th* faith. I * freyned f ' that freake, 
Whether he wanted wit, or feme had doi)e him wrong. 
He laid, he was little John Nobody, that durft not fpeake. 

John Nobody, quoth I, what news ? thou foon note and 
What maner men thou meane, thou are fo mad. [tell 
H6 faid, Thefe gay gallants, that wil Qonftrue the gofpel. 
As Solomon the fage, with femblance full iad ; 
I'o difcuiTe diviniey they nought adread \ 
More meet it were for them to milk kye at a fleyke.^ 
Thou lyefl, quoth I, thou lofel, like a leud lad. [fpeake« 
Heiaid, he was little John Nobody, that duril not 

Its meet for every man on this matter to talk, 
Arid the glorious gofpel ghoftly to have in mind \ 
It is fothe fay, that fc<a but much unfecmly flcalk, 
Ai5 boycf babble in books, that in fcripture arc blind: 

• ttrhft H. left tiOle. f feyned MS ?, tn4 P, C. 

Yet 
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Yet to their fancy foon a caufe will Snd | 
As'tali^e in lirll, in lediery to leyke : ' 
finch caitires C(A}{it t6 be come of Catn9 kind ; 
,But th4t I little Jbim Nobody durft hot fpcake. 

■ * 

For pur revjsrend fether hath fet forth an order, 

pur ferviqp to be faid in our feignours tongue ; 

As Solomon the fage fct forth ^he fcripturc; 

Pur fuffrages, and fcrvices, with man^ a fwcet fon^^ 

With homilies, and godly books us among, 

That no ftiff, fiubborn ftomacks we fliould frcykcs. 
^_ • ' ' '■ J ..." * 

put wretches nere worle to do poor men wrong ; 

But that I little John Nobody dare not fpeake* 

For bribery was never fo great, fittce born was our Lord, 
And whoredom was never les hated, fith Chrifl har? 

rowed hcl| 
And poor men are fo (ore puniflied commonly througl^ 

the world, 
That it would griev^ any one, that good i$, to hear teU 
For al the homiHes and good books, yet their hearts be 

foquel, 
That if a man do amifTe, with mif(:hief<p they wil kini 

wreake; 
The fadiion of thefe new fellows it is fo vile and fells * 
But that I litile John Nobody dare not fpeake* 

Thus to live after their luft, that life would they have, 
And in lechery to leyke al their long life i ' 

Vir. 3. Cains i/W.] So in Pierce the PIcwman't crteJ, tht j^9udjnar% 
§rtfittd to he 

<« JW €«BW0 Wnji." Tid. Sig, € ij. 5. 

For 
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For al the preaching of Paul, yet maoy a proud knrre , 
Wil flfove miichkfe in their mind both to maid and wife 
To bring them in advoutry, or.elie they wil ftrift^ 
And in brawling about baudery, Gods commandments 

brcake: 
But of thei^ frantic il fellowes, few of them do thrife; 
Though I little John Nobody dare not fpeakc. 

If thou company with them, they wil currifhly carp^ 

and not care 
According to their foolifii £intacy ; but £aft wil th^ 

naught: 
Prayerwiththemtsbutprating; therefore they it fbrbear: 
Sothalme8.decd8| and holiAefs^ they hs^e it in 4heir 

thought ; 
Therefore pray we to that prince, that with his bloud 

us bought, * 

That he wil mend that is amifs : for ipany a manful fireyke 
h forry for thefe feds, though they fay little or n9ugbt; 
And that I little John Nobody dare Qot once fpeake^ 

Thus In NO place, this Noaooy, in no time I met. 
Where ko man, *ne** NouGiiT was, oor NOTHiKodtd 

appear ; 
Through the fo,und of a fynagogue lor ferrow I iwett, 
That * Aeolus f* through the ecch6 did caufe me to hear. 
Then I dreW me down into a dale, whereas the dumb deer 
Did fliiver for a (liower ; biit I fliunted from a freyke : 
For I would no wight in this world vvift who I were. 
But little Jphn Nobody, that dare not once fpeake. , 

IV. Q. 
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IV. 

Q;.ELIZAB£tH*sV£RS£S» WHILE PRISONER 

AT WOODSTOCK, 

Wait with charcoal on a shuttea, 

— are frtfifvti hy Hentvner^ in fiat part ef his Travdr^ 
v}iich has been reprinted in fo elegant a maimer 09- 
SrkAWBERRr-HILL. In Hentz»er*s hook th^ were 
nvretcbedfy corrupted^ hut are here gi'veu as amended hp las 
ingenious Editor * The old orthography, a/id 4me or #em 
ancient readings of Hentxner^s copy ar-e here refioted. 

OH, Fortune ! how thy reftlelTe wavering ftatc 
Hath fraught wkh cares my troubled wiu ! 
Witnei this prefect prifonn, whither fate 

Could bcare me, and the joys I quit. 
Thou caufedeft the guittie to be lofed ^ 

From bandes, wherein are innocents inclolbd: 
^ Caufiug the guiUlei to be (Iraite referved. 

And feeing thofe that deith had well deferred. 
Bvit by her cnvic can be nothing wroughte. 
So God fend to my foea all they have thoughte« 

A. D. MDLY* ELiZABETHE, pRISONl^SR. 

Vtr. 4. Coald beare, « an MncUnt iJidJKp ttjfurvoltnt to Did hear «r 
hath borne. Sti helvOif the Begg^tr 0/ Bednal Green, wr. 57. Could £gr. 

V, XHR 
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V. 

THE HEIR OF LmNE. 

flf errginal if this Ballad tsfsund lit the Editor^ s folk 

f^S. the breaches and defers in •wbicb^ rendered the in' 

Jertiw of /implement alfianxas neetffary. Tbefi it is hopid 

the Reader wH pardon^ as indeed the tmclufon <f tbejimy 

xoasfaggefted fy a modern kallad on a Jimilar fuhjeH^ 

From the Scottijb phrafes /j(re and there di/eemablein tbif 
poem^ it Jhould feem to /ufw keem 0-ig$nalfy. f§mpo/ed ie^nd 
the T'weed, . ^ '. ' • ^ 

The Heir rf Linne appears not to have heen a Lord of 
Parliament^ hut ahhiRD^ 'whofi (itlp vfenf afgn^ 'a^itb hi^ 
eflate.' 



Paet the First. 

LITHE and liilen, gentlemetiy 
To fing a fong I wiH beginne : 
Jt is of a lord of faire ScocMn^l, 
. Which was the unthrifty heire of LinnCt 

His father Was a right good lord, 5 

His mother a lady of high degree ; 
But they, alas ! were dead, him froe, 

And he lov'd keeping companies 
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To fpend the dayc with merry cheare, 

To drinke and revtU every night, 19 

To card and dice from eve to mome. 
It was, I weeii, his hearts delighte. 

To ride, to runne, to rant, to roare, 

To alwaye fpend and never fpare, 
I wott, an' it were the king himfelfe, x^ 

Of gold and fee he mote be bare. 

Soe fares the unthrifty lord of -Linne 

Till all his gold is gone and fpent ; 
And he maun fell his landes fo broad. 

His houfe, and landes, and all bis rent* 2B 

His father had a keen ftewlrde, 

And John o' the Scales was called hee : 

But John is become a genceUman, 
And John has gott both gold and fee* 

Sayes, Welcome, welcome, lord of Linne, 2^ 
Let nought difturb thy merry cheere ; 

Iff thou wilt fell thy landes foe broad, 
Good flore of gold He give thee heere. 

My gold is gone, my money is fpent 5 

My lande nowe take it unto thee : 39 

Give me the golde, good John o* the Scales, 
And thine for aye my lande (liall bje. 
Voi„II. K The» 
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Then John he did him to record draw. 
And John he caft him a gods-pennie * i 

But for every pounde that John agreed, 35 

The lande, I wis, was weil worth three. 

He told him the gold upon the borde. 
He was right glad his land to winne : 

The gold is thine, the land is mine. 
And now He be the lord of Linne« 4« 

Thus he hath fold his land foe broad. 
Both hill and holt, and moore and fenne. 

All but a poore and lonefoihe lodge, 
That ftood far off in a lonely glenne. 

For foe he to his father hight. 4J 

My fonne, when I am gonne, fayd hee, 

Then thou wilt fpend thy lande fo broad, 
And thou wilt fpcnd thy gold fo free : 



iut fweare me nowe upon the roode, 
That lonefome lodge thou'lt never fpcnd j $• 
For when all the world doth frown on thee, 
Thou there (halt find a faithful friend. 

The hcirc of Linne is full of goldc % 

And coipe with me, my friends, fayd hec. 

Let's drinke, and rant, and merry make, . 55 
And he that fpares, ne'er mote he thee. 

* /. tf. earmfl-moHiy ; from tbt Trench * Denier a Dieu,* At tits day, 
when affUcatim is made /» the Dean and Chaffer of Carlijk to accept an 
exchange of the tenant under onepf their Uafes, a piece Of fiver is pre* 
fentcd by tbt ntw temait, which is fill calltd a Oopl-r a vn T* _, 

They 
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They raated, drank, and ifierry made, i 

Till all hU gold it waiced thinoe ; 
And then his firiendes thcf flunk away | 

They left the untlirifty faeire of Lione* 60 

He had never a penny left in hit purfcj 

Never a penny left but three, 
And one was brafs, another was lead, 

And another it was white mon^y^ 

Howe welUaday, fayd the heire of Linnet j 

Nowe well-aday, and woe is roee> 
For when I was the lord of Linne, 

I never wanted gold nor fee* 

But many a truftye friend have I| 

And ^hj fiiold I feel dole or care ? 70 

Be borrow of them all by tumes^ 

Soe need I not be never bare* 

But one, I wir, was not at home ; 

Another had payd his gold away ; 
Another calt*d him thriftlefs loone, 75 

And bacle him fliarpely wend his way* 

Kow well-aday, £iy4 the heire of Linne, 

Now Well-aday, and woe is me ! 
For when 1 had rry landes fo broady 

On me diey tiVM right merrilee. %q 

yitr. 63, 4, 5, ^c su MS. 
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To beg my bread from door to door 

I wis, it were a brenniog fliame : 
To rob and (leal it were a finne: 

To worke my limbs I cannot frame. 

Now He away to lonefome lodge, 85 

For there my father bade me wend ; 

When all the world (hould frown on mee, 
I there (hold find a trufty friend. 



Part the Second. 



AWAY then hyed the heire of Linne 
O'er hill and holt, and moor and fenncy 
Untill he came to lonefome lodge, 
That flood fo lowe in a lonely gleone* 

He looked up, he looked downe, £ 

In hope feme comfcrt for to winnes 

But bare and lothly were the walles. 

Here's forry cheare, quo' the heire of Liooe. 

The little windowe dim and darke 

. Was hung with ivy, brere, and yewe ; lO 

No (liimmering funn here ever (hone ; 

No halefome breeze here evei' blew* 

No 
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No chair, ne table he mote fpye, 
No chearful hearth^ ne welcome bed^ 

Nought fave a rope with renniiig noofe, 15 

That daogliug hung up o'er his head. 

» 

And over it in broad letters, 

Thefc words were written fo plain to fee: 
" Ah ! gracelcfle wretch, haft fpcnt thine all, 

** And brought thyfelfe to penurie ? 2#* 

** All this my boding mind mifgave, 
** I therefore left this trufty friend : 

*^ Let it now (heeld thy foule difgrace, 
<VAnd all thy ihameand forrows end.'' 

Sorely fhent wi* this rebuke, 35 

Sorely flient was the heire of Linne ; 

His heart, I wis, was near to braft 
With guilt and forrowe, (hame and iinne. 

Never a word fpake the heire of Linne, 
Never a word he fpake but three : 30 

•* This is a trufty friend indeed, 
*^ And is right welcome unto mee/' 

Then round his necke the corde he drcwe, 

And fprang aloft with his bodie : 
When lo ! the ceiling burft in twaine, 35 

' And to the ground came tumbling hee« 

IC 3 Aftonyed 
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Aftonyed lay the heire of Lione, 
Nc knewe if he were live or dead : 

At length he looked, and fawe a bille. 

And in it a key of gpld io redd* ^O 

He took the bill, aqd lookt it on, 
Strait good comfort found he there : 

Itttold him of a hole in the wall. 
Id which th^re (lood threp chefts in-fere ^» 

Two were full of the beatep golde, A5 

The third was full of white money; 

And over them in broad letters 
Thefe words were written fo plaine to ftp : 

♦* Once more, my fonne, I fette thee clere ; 

^' Amend thy life and follies pail ; jo 

*' For but thou amend thee of thy life, 

** That rope mufl be thy end at laft,*? 

Apid let it bee, fayd the heire of Linnet 

And let it bee, but if I amend f : 
For here I will make mine avowi 5c 

This reade t A\all g\^ide me to the end. 

Away then went with a merry cbeare, 
Away then went the heire of Lirilie; 

I wis, he neither ceas'd. ne blanne. 
Till John o' the Scales houf^ he did winne. 60 

* in-fero, /. *. together, -j* Le. unlefi I amend, 

J /. <« advicCf counfeU ¥er» 6o* *// oid northern fhxaie. 

And 
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And when he came to John o' the Scales, 
Upp at the ipeere * then looked hee ; 

There fate three lord? upoo a rowe. 
Were drinking of the wine fo free. 

And John himfelf iate at the bord-head^ 65 

Becaufe now lord of Linne was hee. 

I pray thee, he faid, good John o* the Scales, 
One forty pence for to lend mee# 

Away, away, thou thriftlefs loone ; 

Away, away, this may not bee: jq 

For Chrifis curie on my head, he fayd, 

If ever I tnift thee one pennie* 

Then befpake the heire of Linne* 
To John o' the Scales wife then fpake he : 

Madame, fome almes on me befiowei 75 

I pray for fweet faint Charitle* 

Away, away, thou thriftlefs loone, 
1 fwear thou gettell no almes of mee ; 

For if we fiiold hang any lofel heere. 
The firft we wold begin with thee* 80 

# Pfrbaps the HcU in the door or window, hy wbi^b it wat fpeere<fy 
i,e.ffarrcdf faftened^ orjhut, — In Bales zd I'qrt of the AS\^ Mng, 
Votaries f we have this fhrafc^ (fo, ^S.J ** The ilorc tbcrof Off tyilMS 

^ spened and /fcf>rfi4 9gzjn9" 

K4 Tbe« 
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Then befpake a good fellowe, 

Which fat at John o' the Scales his bord ; 
Sayd, Turn againe^ thou heire of Linne ; 

Some time tbo.u waft a well good lord s 

Some time a good fellow thou haft been, S$ 

* And fparedft not thy gold and fee ; 
Therefore He lend thee forty pence, 
And other forty if need bee* 

And ever, I pray thee, John o' the Scales, 

To let him fit in thy coropanie : 90 

For well I wot thou hadft his land, 
And a good bargain it was to thee. 

Up then fpnke him John o* the Scales, 
All wood he anfwerM him againe: 

Now Gh rifts curfe on my head, he fayd, 95 

But I did lofe by that bargaioe. 

And here I proffer thee, heire of Linoe, 
Before thefe lords fo faire and free. 

Thou flis^It have it backe again better cheape, 
By a hundred markes, than I had it of thee. 1 • 

I drawe you to record, lords, he faid» 
With that he caft him a gods pennie : 

Now by my fay, fayd the heire of Linne, 
And here, good John, is thy money* 

Fee, 34. 102, caft. i* the nadng cf the MS. 

Ani 
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And he pullM forth three bagges of gold, 105 
And layd them down upon the bord s 

All woe begone was John o' the Scales, 
Soe ilient he cold fay never a *-vord. 

He told him forth the good red gold, 

He told it forth mickle dinne. 2 !• 

The gold is thine, the land is mine, 
And now Ime againe the lord of Linne. 

Sayes, Have thou here, thou good fell6we| 

Forty pence thou didft lend mee: 
Now I am againe the lord of Linne, xi j 

And forty pounds I will give thee. 

lie make the keeper of my forreft, 
Both of the wild deere and the tame; 

For but I reward thy bounteous heart, 
I wis, good fcllowe, I were to blame. xaf 

Now welladay I fayth Joan o* the Scales : 
Now welladay ! and woe is my life I 
- Yefterday I was lady of Linne, 

Now Ime but John o' the Scales his wife. 

Now fare thee well, fayd the heire of Linne ; 1 
Farewell now, John o' the Scales, faid hee: 

Chrifls curfe light on me, if ever again 
I bring my lands in jeopardy* •^^ 

f If In the prefent Edition of this Ballad feveral ancient 
Readings ate rejloredjrom the folio MSn 

VI, GAS- 
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VI. 

GASCOIGNE's PRAISE OF THE FAIR BRIDGES, 
AFTERWARDS LADY SANDES, 

On her haying a scar is her forehead* 

George Gnfcotgne was a celebrated poet in the early part 
vf ^een Eli:^6etA*s teign, and appears to great adamant age 
qmofrg the mifcelfaneous ^writers of that age. He was author 
^* three or Jour plays^ and of manyfmaller poems 5 one of 
the moft ritmpirkable of ivhkh is a fat ire in hlank verfcy 
called /^^ Ste t L t-G L A ss, i 576, 4/0. 

Gafcoigne was horn iu Effex^ educated in hoth univerfi' 
jies* ivhence hp removed to Gray*s-inn ; hut^ di/liking the 
fiudy of the law^ became firfl a dangler at courts and after- 
'suards afoldi$r in the wars of the h^w C ountries. He had 
po great fiiccefs in any of thefe purfuils^ as appears from a 
poem of lih, intitled^ " Gafcoigne* s JViodmanJliipy written 
*' to lord Gray of JVilfou.*^ Many of his epifles dedicatory 
are dated in 157^, i^*] 6^ from '^ his poor e houfe in WclU 
*' thamjioe:^^ ^where ht died q, middle-aged man in 1^78, 
Acc^yfding to Anth, Wood: or rathet in i'«;77, if he is the 
pcrfn 7}teant in an old tra^^ intitled. " A remembrance of 
**' the ivell employed Life and godly Und of Geo* Gas- 
f COiGN'E, Efjp, ivlio deceafed at Stamford in Lincoln- 
^*''' Jhire^ Oc?, 7, i5-'7, by Geo. IVhetfione^ Genf, an eye- 
*' ivitnefs of his gcdly and charitable end in )his 'worldy^ 
£^to. no date -^\¥Yom a MS. of Oldys,] 

Air. Thom A s W A R TO.v thinks '* Gafcoigne has much ej^- 
*' cet'ded all the poets of his age, infmoothnefs and harmony 
'• of verfficaticn *•*' But the truth is<, fcarce any of thf 
earlier poets of S^ Elixabeih* s time are found deficient in 
f?armony and /moot hnefs^ tho* tjiofe qualities atpedr fo rare 
in the writiTJgs of their fucce/Jors, In the Paradise of 
DAINTY DEViSEsf, (thcDodflef sMifcellauyoftljofetimes)^ 

* Ohfctvations en the Taeiis ^een, Vol. II. p, 1 68. 

f Printedin 1578, 1596, and perhaps of teneij in ^to black' let. 

J Wilf 



ANCIENT FOE MS. 139 

will harJly be found we rwgh^ or inharmonious tine* t 

iwbereaf the numbers of Jonj'on^ Donne^ and mofi of their 

contemporaries y frequently offend the ear^ like the filing of a 

fawt — Perhaps this is in fome meafure to be accounted for 

from the grooving pedantry of that age^ a^dfrom the wr/- 

' ters affeSing to run theif lints into one another^ after thfi 

9fianner of the Latin and Greek poet s. 

The following poem (which the elegant ivrittr above 
quoted hath recommenced to notice^ as ptoffejfed of a delicacy 
rarely to befeen in that early fate of our poetry) properly 
confijls of alexdndrines of ii and t x fyllablesy and is 
printed fi'om two quarto black-letter colle^ions of Gafgoigne*s 
pieces ; the firji intitled^ ** A hundreth fundrie flonxfres^ 
^^ bounde up in one fmall poficy l^c. Louden^ imprinted for 
** Rtcharde Smith :" yvithout date^ but from a letter tf 
ff. ff^, (p* a02.j compared with the Printer* s epiji, to the 
Reader^ it e^pears to have been publijhed in 1572, •r 3, 
The other is intitledy *' The Pofes of George GafcoignCy Efqi 
** correiledy pefeBed^ ami augmented by the author \ 1 57^« 
*^ — Printed at Lend, for Richard Smithy tsff." "No year ^ 
^ut the epifi. dedicate is dated i$76. 

In the title page of this lafi (by way of printer's f, •r 
bookfeller*s device) is an ornamental wooden cuty tolerably 
quell executed^ 'wherein Time is reprefented dranving the figure 
of Truth out of a pit or cavern f with this legend^ Occulta 
VERITAS TEMPORE pATET [r. 8.] This is mentiofttd 
becaufe it is not improbable but the accidental fight of this 
or fome other title page containing the f ape device yfuggefied, 
to Rubens that ^well-kno^wn defign if afimilar kindy which 
he has introduced into the Luxemburg gallery J, and which 
has been Jo jufily cenfuredfor the unnatural manner of its 
execution, -^T he device ahovementioned being not ill adapted 
to t^e fubje^ of this volume^ is with fome f mall variations 
copied in a plate, which y to zratify the curiofity of tl\e 
Reader^ is prefixed to Book IlL 

4 The fame is true ofmafi of the poem in fi&eMtrrour of Msigt&mtes^ 
156^, 4iSo, and alfo of SutTCy's PoemSy x 557. 
f Ucnrit Binnma/h 1 Ls TtAts fiicouvftf LA VcRXTi* 
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IN court whofo demaundes 
What dame doth rooft excel] ; 
For my conceit I muft needes fay, 
Faire firidges beares the bel. 

Upon whofe lively cheelce, g 

. To prove my judgment true. 

The rofe and lillie feeme to flrive 
For equall change of hewe : 

And therewithal! fo well 

Hir graces all agree ; lo 

No frowning cheere dare once prefume 

In hir fweet face to bee. 

Although fome laviHie Uppet, 

Which }ike fome other bed, 
Will fay, the blemiflie on hir browe x j 

Difgraceth all the reft. 

Thereto I thus replie ; 

God wotte, they little knowe 
The hidden caufe of that mifliap. 

Nor how the harm did gruwe : ap 

For when dame Nature firft 

Had framde hir heavenly face. 
And thoroughly bedecked it 

With goodly gleam^s of grace j 

It 
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It lyked hir fo well : 2 j 

Lo here, quod (he, a peece 
For perfedl (hape, that pafleth all 

Appelles' worke in Greece* 

This bayt may chaunce to catche 

The greateft God of love, 30 

Or mightie thundring Jove himfelf^ 

That rules the road above« 

But out, alas f thoie wordes 

Were vaunted all in vayne ; 
And fome unfeen wer prefent there^ j( 

Pore Bridges, to thy pain* 

For Cupide, crafty boy, 

Clofe in a corner ftoode, 
Not biyndfold then,, to gaze on hir: 

I gefle it did him good. 40 

Yet when he feltc the flame 

Gan kindle in his bref^, 
And herd dame Nature boaft by hir 

To break him of his reft, 

Hi» hot newe«chofen love 4^ 

He chaunged into hate^ 
And fodeynly with mightie mac« 

GaA rA bir on the pate* 

It 
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It greeved Nature muche 

To fee the cruel 1 deede ; . j^ 

Mee feemes I fee hir, how fhe vrept 

To fee hir deariing blende* 

IVel yet, quod (he, this hurt 

Shal have fome helpe I trowe : 
And quick with ikin fhe coverd it^ j; j 

That whiter is than fiiowe. 

IVherwith Dan Cupide fled, 

For feare of further flame, 
"When angel-like he faw hit ilitne^ 

Whoroe he had fmit with (h'ame* 6# 

Lo, thus was Bridges hurt 

In cradel of hir kind. 
The coward Cupide brake hir browe 

To wreke his wounded mynd. 

The flcar fiill there remains ; 6^ 

No force, there let it bee : 
There is no cloude that cas eclipfe 

So bright a funne, as (he* 

*^* 7he Leuly here eelebrated nxjas Catharine^ daughter 
^ Ednumd feamd L»rd Ckandosj *wife if WtUiam Lord 
Sands. See Collinses Peerage^ nfoU IL f» 133, ed. 1 779* 

rpr. 62. Ta cradel of hir kind: /. r. in the cradle of her famly* 
See ffartQifs Ohjtrvt^tom^ vol. 11. f. 137,. 

VII. FAIR 
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VII. 
FAIR ROSAMOND.' 

Mofi^tf the circumftances In this t^pular ftory tf kin^ 

tlerny II, and the btautifut Ro/amona nave been taken for 

faR by our Englijh Htfiorians; who^ Unable to account for 

the unnatural c^nduH of queen Eleanor in fiimulatin^ her 

fons to rebellion^ kave attributed it to jealoujy andjfuppo* 

fed that Henrys amour with Rofamond ivas the objed of 

that pajpon. 

Our o^d Englijk annalifs feem^ moft qfthem^ to have fol^ 
lowed Higden the monk of Chefter^ luhqfe account^ tJjithfomt 
enlargements X is thus given by Stonxj, " Rofamond thefayre 
** daughter of Walter lord Clifford^ concubine to Henry IK 
** (potfoned by queen EHanor^ as fome thought) ifyed ai 
** Woodfiocke \A. D. 11770 iJohere king Henry had made 
'^''for her a houfe of ijuonderfull working ; fo that no man 
*' or woman might come to her^ but he that nvas InftruHed 
^^ by the kingf o'rfuch as were right fecret with him touch^ 
** ing the matter This Ijoufn^er fome was named Labyy 
*' rinthusy or Dedalus ivorke^ which nvas wrought like un^ 
** to a knot in a garden y called a Maxe * ; but it was com- 
•' monlyfaidy that lafily the queene came to her by a chie of 
** thridde^ orfilke^ and fo dealt with her^ that Jke lived 
** not long after : but when Jhe was dead^ Jke was buried 
^ at Godflo^ in an houfe of nunnes^ befide Oxford^ with 
•* ihefe verfes upon her tombe : 

** Hie jacet in tumba, Rofa mundi, non Rofa mimda: 
** Non redolet, fed olet, quae redokre folet. 

* Ckft/tfti/tg of vtndtt wider grtundy arched and toalleJ wti hrid 
and /hatf accorMng to Drajt^n* Set mte on hi* EftfiU ef Rofamond, 
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" In En^Ufi thus: 

** The rofe of the ivorldy hut not the cleane flowre^ 
*' Is n^v) here graven \ to nvhom beauty nvas lent: 

** In this grave full Jarie nowe is her howre^ 
•* That hy her life luas fvoeete and redolent: . 
*' But now that Jhe is from this life blent^ 

•* Though fie were fiveete, nanu foully doth fie ftinke* 

** A mirrour good for all men^ that on her thinke,** 

Stowe's Annals^ Ed* 163 1, ^* i j4« 

How the queen gained admittance into Rofamtmd^s hofwer 
is differently related. Hollingflied fpeaks of ity as *' the 
*' common report of the teoplcy that the queene . . . founde 
*' hir out by a filken thready which the king had drawne 
** after him out vf hir chamber with his foot^ and dealt 
•* *with hir in fuch fiarpe and cruell iJjlfey that fie lived 
«' not long after, ''^ Vol. IlL p. lit. On the other hand^ 
in Speeders Hi ft ixje a*e told that the jealous queen found 
her out ^^ by a clew of filke^ fallen from Rofamund's lappe^ 
*' as fiee fate to take ayre^ and fudJenly fleeing from the 
^^ fight if the fearcher, the end of her Jilke faftened to her 
^^footy and the clew ft ill unwinding, remained behinde : 
** which the queene followed, till fiee had found what Jhe 
^^ fought y and upon Rofamundfo vented her fpleene^ as the 
** lady lived not long after J*^ ^d Edit, p, ^09. Our 
ballad-maker with more ingenuity, and probably as much 
truth, tells us the clue was gained , by furprifcy from the 
knight y *who was left to guard her bower. 

It is obfervMe, that none of the old writers attribute 
Rofamond's death to poifon^ (Stow, above, mentions it merely 
as a flight conjecture) ; they only give us to undenflandy that 
the queen treated her harjbly ; with furious menaces^ we 
mayfuppofe^ andfiarp expoflulations^ 'which had fuch effeH 
Qn herfpiritSy that fie did not long fur^^ive it* Indeed om 

h9r 
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ver tomh'jtone^ as we Uarnfrom n per/on of credit •, among 
"Other fine fculpturesy 'was engraven the figure of Ti'cTJPm 
^his^ which perhaps at fitft ifjas an accidental ornament^ 
(perhaps only the Chalice) might in after times fitggefi the 
notion that Jhe nuas poifiined\ at leaft this conjirullion was 
put upon it. ^vhen the fione came to he demdijbed af*^r the 
nunnery was dijjblved. The account isy that '* the tombfione 
*' of Rofamund Clifford was taken up at Godfiow^ and 
** broken in pieces^ and that upon it *tjjere interchangeable 
** weavings drawn out and decked with rcfes red and green j 
** and the pi^ure of the CUP, out of which Jhe drank the 
** poifon given her by the queen^ cawed in fione.** 

Rofamond's father halving been a great benrfaHor to the 
nunnery if Godfiow^ where Jhe had alfo refided herfelf in 
ihe innocent part of her life^ her body il'os conveyed there ^ 
^and buried in the middle ff the choir ; in which place it re^ 
maiued till the year 1 1 9 t , when Hugh bijhop <f Lincoln 
caufed it to be removed* The faSl is recorded by Hoveden^ 
^ contemporary writer^ nvhofe nvords are thus trarflated by 
Stonv: ^^ Hugh bi/hop of Lincolne came to the abbey of 
** nunnesy called GodfioWy • . . • and ujhen he had entrid 
** the church to pray^ hefaw a tombe in the middle of the 
** (nsire^ covered nvith a pall of filke^ andfet about with 
** tights of 'waxe : and demanding whofe tomb it ivasy he 
*' was anfweredy that it ivas the tombe tf Rfamondy thcct 
**' was fome time lemfaan to Henry IL , , » , wjhofor the 
** Jove of her had done much good to that church » Then 
** quoth the bijhopy take out of this place the harlot^ and 
*' bury her without the churdi^ left cbriftian religion fitould 
** grow in contempt^ and to the end that^ through example of 
** her^ other women being made afraid may beware^ and 
** keepe themftdves from unlawfull and ad^vouterous compat^ 
*' with men.'* Annals^ p 1 59. 

' Hiftory further informs usy that king John repaired God- 

Jhw numieiy^ and endowed it with yearly rez^enuesy '* thM 

** thjife holy *virgins might reheve with their prayers^ 4he 

**foules of his father*^ king Henrie^ and of lady Rofamund 

• T7)o. Allen (if Qloc, Hally Oxon, ivko died in 1632, aged ^o, Su 
Tfearne's ramhling d'fcourfe concerning Rofamondf at tie end of GuL 
^ubrlg. Hid, vol. Ill *. 739, 

Voull. L «Mw 
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** there fnterredy * • •• • In fohat Jituativn her remains 
nuertfwnd at ihe diffolutum rf the nunnery^ we Uarnfmm 
heiand^ '* RafamunJes tumbe at Godftvtoe nunnery was 
** taken up [ef ] late ; it h a Jfone tvith this infcripti^ 
^^ TuMBA Ros AMUNDA. Her hwes were clofid in lede^ 
** and, nuithyn that bcnes were cUfyd yn Jether. When it 
*' was opened a -very fwete fmell came vwt rf it f ." See 
Hearne*s difcourfe above quoted^ nvritten in 1718; at nvhich 
time he tells irj, were fiill feen by the pool at Woodftoek the 
foundation rf a very large buildings which were believed to 
be the remains rf Rrfamond*s labyrinth. 

To conclude this (perhaps too prolix) account^ Henry had 
two Jons by Ro/amond, from a computation rf whofe ages^ ' a 
modern hijloiian has endeavoured to invalidate the received 
Jiorym Thefe were William Longue-efte^ (or Longrfword) 
earl of Sali/hury^ and Geoffrey bi/fjop of Lincolne %m Geeffr^ 
was ihe younger rf Rofamond^sfons^ and yet isfaid to have 
been twenty years old at the time of his ele^ion to that fee in 
1 1 73. Hence this writer concludes^ that king Henry fell in 
love with Rofamond in 11 49, when in king Stephens reign 
he came over to be knighted by ihe king of Scots ; he alfi 
thinks it probable that Hemy^s commerce with this ladf 
•' broke off upon his marriage with Eleanor [in 1152) and 
*' that the young lady, by a natural effeS rf grirf and refent^ 
** ment at the defc^ion of her lover ^ entered on that occafim 
** into the nunnery rf Godftonue^ where Jhe died probably be^ 
^^ fore the rebellion of Henry* sfons i« 1 1 7 3 ." [ Cartels Hifi^ 
f'ol. I, p.6^2.'} Bui let it be obferved, that Henry tvas but 
fixtcen years old when he came over to be knighted ; that he 
Jlaid hut eight months in this ijland^ and m>as almofl edl the 
time nvith ihe king of Scots \ that he did not return back i§ 
EtglanU till 1 » * 3, the year after his marriage ^ith Eleanor \ 
and thai no writer drops the leaf hint rf Rofamcnd*s having 
ever been abroad with her lover ^ nor indeed is it probable 
that a boy of Jixteen Jhould venture to carry over a mijlrejs to 

* Viii. Reign of He/try II. in Speed's H2fi. writ by Dr, Barcbmt . 
Dean 'if Becking, 

f 'J hit would have 'faffed for miraculous^ if it had bmfptned in tke 
temb of any clerical perfon, and m proof •/" Ims being mfaint, 

J ^ifttrwards Atclihijhop of T9ik, temp, R/cL Z 
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iir mother^ s court* If all tkefe csrcumjlanees are confiJeteJ^ 
Mr, Carte's account will he found more incoherent and im* 
frohahle 4ban that of the old ballad ; which is alfo couth- 
ienanced hy moft of our old hiftortans. 

Indeed the tfue date rf Geoffreys hirth^ and coafequentfy 
tf Henrfs commerce nut th.Rofamond^ feems to he oefi afcer* 
tained from an ancient manufcript in the Cotton lihrary : 
nvherein it is thus regifteredof Geofferey Plantagenet^ ** Atf- 
"/«/ efi 5* Hen, II. [1159.] Faaus ejl miles 2^^ Hen. 
** IL lif79.] EleS> in Ept/cop. Lincoln. j8** Hen. IL 
"[iiSi.V* rid Chron. de Kirkftall, (DomitianXII.) 
Drake* s Hift. of Tori^ p 4,11, 

The folhnoing Ballad is printed (with conje^ural emew* 
dationsj /rem four ancient copies in hlack*lctter\ two fftkem 
in the Pepys lihrary, 

WHEN at kingHeniy nilde this land. 
The fecond of that name, 
Beiidcs the queene, he dearly lovde 
A iaire and comely dame* 

> Moil peerleiTe was her beautye founder % 

Her favour, and her face ; 
A fweeter creature in this worlde 
Could never prince embrace* 

Her crifped lockes like threads of golde 
Appeard to each mans fight; 10 

Her fparkling eyes, like Orient pearles. 
Did caft a heavenfye light* 

The blood .within her cryftal cheekes 

Did fuch a colour drive. 
As tboHgh'the lillye and the xoft i ^ 

For maftcrfliip did ilrive* 

L J Yea 
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• * 

Yea Rofamonde, fsLvr Rolamonde^ 
- Her name was called fo, 
To whom our queene, dame EUinor^ 
Was known a deadlje foe. fO 

The king therefore, for her defencey 

Againfi the furious queene. 
At Woodflocke builded fuch a bower. 
The like was nerer feene« 

Mofi curioufly that bower was built a j 

Of done and timber ftrong. 
An hundered and fifty doors 

Did to this bower belong : 

And they fo cunninglye contrived 

With turnings round about, 3^ 

That none but with a clue of thread. 

Could enter in or out* 

And for his lo?^ and ladyes fake, 

That was fo faire and brighte, 
The keeping of this bower he gave ^g 

Unto a valiant knighte* 

But fortune^ that doth often ftowne 

Where ihe before did iinilei 
The kinges Migj^ie and ladyles joy 
Full foon ihee did begoile t 4a 

• 5 - For 
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For why, the kinges DDgracious fonnCi 

Whonv he did high advancei 
Againf): his father raifed warres 

Within the realme of France. 



But yet before our comelye king 4 j 

The Englifli land forfooke, 
Of Rofamond, his lady faire, 

His farewelle thus he tooko t 

• 

** My Rpfamonde, my otily Rofe, 

That pleafeil beft mine eye 1 50 

The faireft flovrer in all the woflde 

To feed my fantafye t 

The flower of mine afie6ted hearty 

Whofe fweetnefs doth excellet 
My royal Rofe, a thoufand times j { 

I bid thee nowe farwelle ! 

For I mufl leave my faireft flo\yer^ 

My fweet^eA Roie, a fpace, 
And crofs the Teas to famous France, 

Proud rebellcB to abafe* . . 63 

But y^tt my Rofe, be fure thou flialt 

My coming Ihortlye fee, 
And in my heart, when hence I am» 

He beare my Rofe with upee«'^ . 

' L 3 Wbea 
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When Rofkmond, that ladye brighte, 6 j 

Did heare the king faye foe. 
The forfowc of her grieved heart 

Her oatward lookes did fliowe ; 

And from her deare and ciyihdi eyes 
The teares guflit but apace, yo 

Which like the iilver-pearled dewe 
Ranne dowiie her comely face* 

Her lippety erfi like th^ eorall radde, 

Did waze both wan and pale, 
And for the forrow (he conceivde jt 

Her vitall fpirits failei 

And falling down all in a fwoone 
Before king Henryes face, 
' Full oft he in his princd/e armes 

Her bodye did embrace : go 

And twentye times, with wateiy eyes, 

He kift her tender cheeke, 
Untill he had revivde againe 

Her fenfes milde and meeke. 

Why grieies my Rofc, my fweeteft Rofe ^ . 85 

The king did often fay. 
Becaufe, quoth ihee, to bloodye warres 

My lord muft part awaye. 

4 But 
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But (ince your grace on forraync coaftcs 

Atnonge your foes unkinde 90 

Muft goe to hazard life and limbei 
Why ihould I ftaye behindc ? 

Nay rather, let me, like a page. 

Your fworde and target beare ; 
Th'it on my breaft the blowes may lighten 95 

Which would offend you there* 

Or Ictt roee, in your royal tent. 

Prepare your bed at nigh te. 
And with fweete bathi refreih yoiir graces 

At your retume from iighte. too 

So I your prefence may enjoye 

No toil I will refufe ; 
But wanting you, my life it ^eath $ 

Nay, death lid rather chufe! 

<< Content thy felf; my deareft love; 105 

Thy reft at home (hall bee 
Ib Englandes fweet and pleafant ifle ; 

For travell fita not thee« 

Faire ladies brck>ke not bloodye warrefli; 

Soft peace their fexe dehghtet; no 

* Not rugged campes, but courtlye bowen; 

Gay feaftes, not cruell fightes.* 

L4 My 
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My Rofe fliali hicly here abide, 

With mulicke pafle the daye ; 
Whilil I, amooge the piercing pikcsji ix J 

My foes feeke far awaye. 

My Rofe (hall (hioe in pearle, and golde, 

Whilil Itne in armour dights ; 
Gay galliards here my love (hail dance, 

Whilil I my foes goe fighte. 1201 

And you, fir Thomas, whom I trufte 

To bee my loves defence s 
Se careful! of my gallant Rofe 

When I am parted hence*** 

And therewithal! he fetcht a figh, 13 j 

As though 4iis heart would breake t 

And Rofamonde, for very griefe. 
Not one plaine word could fpeake* 

And at their parting well they mightp 

In heart be grieved fore : 13^ 

After that daye fairs Rofamonde 
The king did fee no more. 

For when his griace liad paft the feas, 
^ ; And into France was gone; 

With envious heart, queene Ellinor, 13 j 

To Woodilock^ came anon^. 

And 
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And forth (lie calles this truftye kpighte, 

In an unhappy houre ; 
Who with hit clue of twined thread. 

Came from this famous bower* t^ 

And when that they had wounded him. 

The queene this thread did gette. 
And went where ladye Rofamonde 

Was like an angell fette^ 

But when the queene with ftedfaft eye 14$ 

Beheld her beauteous faoe. 
She was amazed in her minde 

At her exceeding grace* 

Cafl off from thee thofe robeS| the faid. 
That riche and coftlye bee; i ro 

And drinke thou up this deadlye draught, 
Which I have brought tt> thee* 

Then preientlye vlpon her knees 

Sweet Rofamonde did falle ; 
And pardon of the queene flie crav'd t^f 

For her offences all. 

** Take pitty cm my 3rb\ithftdl yearcs, 

Fairc Rofamonde did crye ; 
And lett mee not with poifod ftronge 

Enforced bee to dye. 160 

J will 
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I w91 renounce wy finfull lifey 

And in fonae cloy&er bide ; 
Or elfe be banUht, if you pleafe. 

To range the world foe wide. 



And for the ikult which I have done, r6j 

Though I was forc'd theretoe, 
Prefcrve my life, and punifli mee 

At you thinke meet to doe." 

And with thefe wordt» her lillie handet 
She wrunge full often there ; t;# 

And downe alon^ her lovely face- 
Did trickle man^a teare. 

But nothing could this furious queen«^^ 

Therewith appeafed beei 
The cup of deadlye poyfon itronge, 17$ 

As (he knelt on her knee, 

Shee gave thip comelye danne^to drinke; 

Who tooke it in her hand. 
And from her bended knee arofist 

And on her feet did (land: 180 

« 

And calling up her eyes to heaven, 

Shee did for mercye calle; 
And drinking up the poifon fironge. 

Her life ibe loft withalle. 

And 
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And when that death through everye limbe 

Had (howde it» greared fpite, s8{ 

Her chiefeft foes did plaine confeflt 
Shee was a glorious wight. 

Her body then they did entomb» 

When life was fled away. 
At Godilowe, neare to Oxford towne^ 

As may be fcene this day, 190 



VIII. 
QJJEENlfeLEANOR's CONFESSION. 

^^ EUawfy the daughter and heirefs of fFtlHam dukt cf 
Gttiemte, and count of Poi^ouj had been married Jixteen fears 
to Louis VIL king of France^ and had attended him in a 
croifade^ Jtvhich that ntmarch commanded again^ the iufi" 
dels; hut having loft the affc^ions rf her hujband^ and 
even fallen under fomefufpicions of gallantry with a baadfome 
Saracen^ Louisy more delicate than politic^ procured a divorce 
from her^ and rioted her thofe rich provinces^ nvhich hy 
her marriage Jhe had annexed to the crown if France. The 
young count of Anjou^ aftemvards Henry II. hing of England^ 
tbo* at that time hut in his nineteenth year ^ neither difcou^ 
raged Sy the df parity of agCy nor by the reports of Eleanor's 
gallantry f made fuch fuccefsful courtjhip to that princefs^ 
that he matried her fix nueehs after her divorce^ and ^t 
pojfejfton of all her dominions as a donjoety, A marriage thus 
founded upon imereft was not lihely to he very happy : it 

kappaud 
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iapttntd acctrJingly. Eleanor f vAo had ^Hk*^^ ^ f^fi 
hujbandhy her gallantries^ 'was no lefs offenfive to her fe* 
comr/ hy Tier jealmfy : thus carrying to extremity^ in the 
different fart's «f her life^ every cireumfiance of female 
mjeaknefs* She bad fever al fms ly Henry ^ ^whom Jke fpi" 
fited up to rebel againft him \ and endeavouring to efcape to 
them aifguifed in mans apparel in H'j^^Jhe 'was difceivered 
en^ throFwn intq a 'confinemeuty which Jeems to have centi'' 
tmed till the death if her bu/hand in 1 189. • She honuever 
furvived him nuuxy years : dying in 1294^ im the fafth year 
of the reign of her youngefl fon^ John.^ See Hume's Mfi* 
i^eo, FoL L pp. 269, 307. Speed, Stow^ (^c. 

It is needlefs to obfervcy that the folkvjing hallad (given^ 

withfome corre^ions^ Jrom an old printed cppy) is altogether 

fabulous \ whatever gallantries Eleanor encouraged in the 

fime of berfirft hujbandy none are imputed to her in that of 

ierfecond. 

OUEENE Eliaaor was a ficke womaiu 
And afraid that ihe fliould dye; 
Then fhc fcnt for two fryars of France 
To fpdre with hcf fpecdilyc. 

The king calW downe his mMet all," j 

By one, by two, by three j 
** Earl liiarlhall, He goe flirivc the queene^ 

And tkott (halt wend with mee.'^ 

A boone, a boooe; quoth earl marfliall, 
And fell on his bended knee ; la 

That whatfoever qucene Elianor fayc. 
No harme tberof may bee.^ 

- ' He 
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He pawnc my landcs, the king then cryd, 

My fceptre, crownc, and all. 
That whttfocre queen Elianor fayci • t{ 

No harroc thereof Ihall fall. 

Do thou put on a fryars coaf. 

And He put on another ; 
And we will to queen Elianor goc 

Like fiyar and his brother. |0 

Thus both attired then they goe : 

When they came to Whitehall, 
The bells did ring, and the quirifters fmg^ 

And the torches did lighte them'all. 

When that they came before the qucehc « J 

They fell on their bended knee ; 
A boone, a boone, our gracious quecnc. 

That you fent fo haililee* 

Arc you two fryars of France, (he fayd, 
As I fuppofe you bee ? ' .39 

But if you are two Engliflie fryars. 
You Oiall hang on the gallowes tree. 

We are two fryars of France, they fayd, 

As you fuppofe we bee, 

We have not been at any mafle ' " 3$ 

SUh we came from the fea. 

The 
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The firft vile thing that ever I did 

I will to you unfolde ; 
Earl marfball had my maidenhed. 

Beneath this cloth of golde. 49 

Thats a vile finne, theo (ayd the king ; 

May God forgive it thee ! 
Ameo, anieo, quoth earl marfliall ; 

With a heavye heart fpake hee. 



<i 1 



The next vile thing that ever I did^ 4; 

To you He not dcnye, 
I made a boxe of poyfon ilrong» 

To poifoa king Henrye. 

Thatt a vile finne, then fayd the kingi 

May God forgive it thee ! {• 

Amen, amen, quoth earl mariliall ; 
And I wiQi it fo may bee. 

The next vile thing that ever I did. 

To you I will difcover ; 
J poyfoned fair Rofaniondcy 55 

Ail in fair Woodilocke bower. 

That8 a vile fmne, then fayd the king ; 

May God forgive it thee ! 
Amen, amen, quoth earl marfiiall ; 

And I wilh it fo |xiay be«« 60 

Do 
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Do you fee yonders little boye, 

A toffiog of the balle ? 
That IS earl marfhalls eldeft fonne. 

And I love him the bed of alU 

Do you fee yonders Rttle boye^ 6 J 

A catching of the balle ? 
That is king Henrycs youngeft fonne, 

And I love him the worfl of all. 

His head is fafhyonM like a bull ; 

His nofe is like a boare. j6 

No matter for that, king Henryc cryd, 

I love him the better therfore. 

The king pulled off his fryars coate. 

And appeared all in redde ; 
She (lirieke'd, and cryd, and wrung her hands, 75 

And fayd (he was betrayde. 

The king lookt over hi;i left fhoulder, 

And a grimme look looked heCy 
Earl marlliall, he fayd . but for my oathe» ^ 

Or hanged thou ihouldft bee. 80 

K $^f 67. She meaftt that the e/defl of tkife tw v/ai hj tht earl; 
marjhalif tbfywngeji bj the king* 



IX. THE 



ito ANCIENT POEMS. 



fit. 

THE STURDY ROCK. 

^bts poem, fuhfcrthed M. T, [perhaps inverteMy fcf 
y. Marjball * J is pre/erved in Tie Paradtfe tf daintie 
de^vifes^ quoted ahon^ in page 138.— 'Tii^ t'wo Jirfi ftanzai 
may he found accompanied "with mufical notes in *' An 
hoiures recreation in mujicke^ ^r. by Richard Alifon, Lond* 
160^, 4/1?;" ufually bound up nvii/i 3 or j^'/cts of ** Jkftf- 
dri^als Jet to mufic by 7ho» IVeelhes, Lond. 1597, -1600, 
1608, 4/^." 0?ie of thefe madrigals is fo compleat an ex* 
timple of the Bathos, that I cannot forbear prefenting it H 
the reader* 

Thule, the pei iod of cofmographie^ 

Doth vaunt of Heda, whofe ftdphureous fire 

Dcth melt the frozen clime., and thavj thejkie, 
Trinacrian ^tna^s fiamcs afcend not hier: 

7hefe things feeme wjondrons, yet more wondrous /,. 

Whofe heart with f care dothfree%e, ivith love dothfr/m 

^he Andelufian merchant, that returnes 

Laden with cutchinele and china dijbes^ 
Reports in Spaine, hvw ftrangely Fogo burnei 

Aniidft an ocean full of flying fijhes : 
'Thefe things feeme ^wondrous, yet more wondrous /, 
Whofe heart luithfeare dcthfree%e^ with love doth fry. 

Mr. Weelkes fiems to have been (f opinion ivith many of his 
brethren of later times, that nonfenje ivas beft adapted to 
difplay the powers of mufical compcfure, 

* Vid, At ben, Oxon, ^. 15^, 316. 

THE 
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TH £ flui dy rock for all his drength 
By raging feas is rent in twaine : 
The marble done is pearft .at lengthy 
With little drops of drizling rains 
The oxe doth yeeld unto the yoke, j 

The fleele obeyeth the hammer flrpke* 



The {lately flagge, that feemes fo ftout. 
By yalping hounds at bay is fet:* 

The fwifteft bird", that flies about, 
is caught at length in fowlers net: 

The greateft lifti, in deepeft brooke, 

Is foon deceived by fubtill hooke. 



to 



Yea man himfelfe, unto whofe will 
AH things are bounden to obey, 

For all his wit and worthie ikill, 
Doth fade at length, and fall away* 

There is nothing but time doeth waile; 

The heavens, the earth confume at lad. 



'S 



But vertue fits triumphing ilill 

Upon the throne of glorious fame : 

Though Ipiteful death mans body kill. 
Yet hurts he not his vertuous name : 

By life or death what fo betides. 

The flate of vertue never Hides, 
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X. 

THE BEGGAR'S DAUGHTER OP 
BSDNALL-GREEN. 

TJ^s popular Ml BaUaJ noas nvritien in the reign iif Eli- 
xaheth^ as appemn not onfyfrom ver, 23, nxibere the arms 
of England are caviled the *' Sjieenes armes ;" hut from its 
funis heing quoted in other old pieces^ written in her time. 
See the Ballad on Ma fLY Ambree in this volume. — The 
hte Mr. Guthrie affured the Editor ^ that he had fn^ 
merh/een another oidfong on tht fame fvbjeB^ compofed in a 
different meafure from this ; 'which «was truly heautiful, if 
we mey Judge from the onfyfanza he remembered. In this 
it was /aid of the old Beggar^ that ^' doiwn his neck 

■ his reverend lockes 

In comely e curies did wave ; 
And on his aged temples grewe 

The bloflbmes of the grave." 

ThefollonAjing Ballad is chie/fy given from the Editors 
folio MS. compared with two ancient printed copies : the 
concluding fanzas^ vjhich contain the old Beggar*s difcorvery 
ofhimfelf\ are not however given from any ^ thefe^ heing 
very different from thofe rf the vulgar Ballad* Nor yet 
does the Editor offer them as genuine ^ hut as a modern at- 
tempt to remove the ah/urdities and intonfiflencies^ which fo 
remarkably prevailed in this part of the fong^ as it food 
before : whereas by the alteration rf a few liues^ the ftory 
is rendered muck more tsffeffing^ and is reconciled to proba^ 
bility and true hiflory. For this informs us^ that at the de- 
^five battle of Evejbam^ (fought Aug, 4, 1265.^ nvhen 
iimon de Montfort^ the great Earl of Leicejler, was Jlain 
«i# the be^ of the barons^ hit eldefi fon Hem^f fell by his 

fide. 
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Jide^ and^ In eonfequence of that defeat ^ bis wUe family 
funk fwr every the king heftowing their great hmumrs and 
poffeffions Off his/econdfon Edmund earl rf Lamajterm 



Part the First. 

ITT was a bliad beggar, had long loft his fighlp 
He had a faire daughter of bewty moft bright^ 
And many a gallant brave fuiter had Ihee, 
For none was foe comelye as pretty Belfee* . 

And though ihee was of fxvor moft fairr, j 

Yett feeing (hee was but a poor beggars heyre. 
Of ancyent haufekeepers defpifed was ihee, 
Whofe fonnes came as fuitors to prettye BeiSee. 

Wherefore in great forrow faire Befly did fay, 
Good father, and mother, let me goe away zo 

To feeke out my fortune, whatever itt bee. 
This fuite then they granted to prettye Beflee. 

Then Beily, that was of bewtye foe bright. 
All cladd in gray ruifett, and late in the night 
From father and rpother alone parted fliee; zj 

Who fighed and fobbed for prettye BelFee* 

Shee went till ihee came to Stratford-le-Bow ; 
Then knew fhee not whither, nor which way to goe: 
With teares fhee lamented her hard defllnie, 
So fadd and foe hcaigr was pretty BelTce. ao 

M ft Shee 
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She^ kept on her journey untill it was day. 
And went unto Rumford along the hye way; 
Where at the Queenes armes entertained was ihee: 
Soe faire and wel favoured was pretty fieiree* 

Shee had not beene there a month to an end, 2 j 

But maHer and miiires and all was her friend t 
And every brave gallant, that once did her fee, 
Was ftraight-way enamourd of pretty Beffee* 

Great gifts they did fend her of filver and gold, 
And in their fongs daylye her love was extold; 50 

Her beawtye was blazed in every degree ; 
Soe faire and foe comelye was pretty BelTee* 

The young men of Rumford in her had their joy; 
Shee (hewed hcrfelf curteous, and modeftlye coye ; 
And at her.commandment flill wold they bee; jj 

Soe fayre and foe comlye was pretty BefTee. 

Fourc fuitors att once unto her did goe ; 

They craved her favor, but flill flie fayd noc ; 

I wold not wifli gentles to marry with mec. 

Yctt ever they honored pretfye BefTee. 40 

The firft of them was a gallant young knight. 
And he came unto her difguifde in the night : 
The fecond a gentleman of good degree. 
Who wooed and fued for prettye Befiee. 

A mer- 
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A merchant of London, whofe wealth was not finally 45 
He was the third fuiter, and proper withall : 
Her matters own fonne the fourth man muft bee. 
Who fwore he would dye for pretty Beilee. 

And, if thou wilt marry with mee, quoth the knight. 
He make thee a ladye with joy and delight ; 50 

My hart's fo inthralled by thy bewtie, 
That foone I (hall dye for prettye BefTee. 

The gentleman fayd, Come, marry with mee. 

As fine as a ladye my Beffy (hal bee : 

My life is diftrefTed: O heare me, quoth hee ; { j 

And grant me thy love, my prettye BefTee* 

Let me bee thy hulband, the merchant cold fay, 
Thou (lialt live in London both gallant and gay; 
My (hippes (hall bring home lych Jewells for thee. 
And I will for ever love pretty Beflee* 60 

Then Befly (hee (ighed, and thus (hee did fay. 
My father and mother I meane to obey ; 
Firft gett their good will, and be faithfuU to mee, 
And you (hall enjoye your prettye Befkcm 

To every one this anfwer (hee made, 65 

Wherforc unto her they joyfullyc layd. 

This thing to fulfill wee all doe agree ; 

But where dwells thy father, my prettye BefTee? 

M 3 My 
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My father^ ihee faid, is foone to be feen^ : 

The iieely blind beggar of BedDall-greeae, 70 

That daylye fits begging for charitk. 

He is the good father of pretty Beflee. 

His markes and his tokens are knowen very well; 
He alwayes is led with a dogg and a bell : 
A feely olde man, God knoweth, is hee, 75 

Yett hee is the father of pretty BeiTee. 

Nay then, quoth the merchant, thou art not fer mee ; 
Nor, quoth ttie tnnholder, my wifie thou (halt bee ; 
I lothe, fayd the gentle, a beggars degree, 
And therefore, adewe, my pretty BeiTee ! 80 

Why then, quoth the knight, hap better or worfe, 
I waighe not true love by the waight of the jpurfle^ 
And bewtye is bewtye in every degree ; 
Then welcome unto me, my pretty Beflee. 

With thee to thy father forthwith I will goe. 9j; 

Nay foft, quoth his kinfmen, it nmft not be foe ; 
A poor beggars daughter noe ladye thai bee, 
Then take thy adew of pretty BeiTee. 

But foone after this, by breake of the day 

The knight had from Rumford ilole Befly away. 90 

The younge men of flumibrd, as thicke might bee. 

Rode after to ^eitch againe pretty BeiTee. 

• - . \ .'^■^" • As 
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A« fwifte as the winde to lyde they were fisene, 
Uotill they came neare unto Bednall-greene ; 
And as the knight lighted mod courteoiiflie, 95 

They all fought againft him for pretty Beilee. 

But refcew came fpeedilye over the plaine. 

Or elfe the young knight for his love had been flaine* 

This fray beiog ended» then ilraitway he fee 

His kinfmen come rayling at pretty Beflee* xo# 

Then fpake the blind beggar, Although I bee poore^ 
Yett rayle not againfl my child at my own doore s 
Though fhee be not decked in velvett and pearle^ 
Yett will I dropp angells with you for my {^rle. 

And then, if my gold may better her birthe, xcj 

And equall the gold that you lay on the earth. 
Then neyther rayle nor grudge you to fee 
The blind beggars daughter a lady to bee. 

But firft you (liall promife, and have itt well knowne. 
The gold that you drop ihall all be your owne* xxo 
With that they replyed, Contented bee wee* 
Then here's, quoth the beggar, for pretty Beflec. 

With that an angell he caft on the ground, 
And dropped in angels fiill three tboufiind * pound ; 
And oftentimes itt was proved moft plaine^ 2 1^ 

Jor the gentlemens one the beggar dropt twaync: 

* 1m the EditM^sfilh MS. it it 500/* 

M4 Soe 
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8oe that the place, wherin they did fitty 

With gold It was covered every whitt. 

The gentlemen then having dropt all their fiore, 

Sayd, Now^ beggar, hold, for wee have noe more. ziO 

Thou haft fulfilled diy promife arright. 
Then marry, qooth he> my girle to this knight ; 
And heere, added hee, I will now throwe you downe 
A hundred pounds more to buy her a gowne. 

The gentlemeh all, that this treafiu'e had feene, 12 j 
Admifed the bergar of Bednall-greene : 
And air thofe, that were her fuitors before, 
Their fleflie for very anger they tore. 

Thus was faire BefTe matched to the knight. 

And then made a ladye jn others defpite: 130 

A fairer ladye there never was feene, 

Than the blind beggars daughter of Bednall-greene* ' 

But of their fumptuous marriage and feafl-, 

"What brave lords and knights thither were preft. 

The SECOND FiTT * (hall fct forth to your fight 13 j 

With marveilous pleafure, and w idled delight. 

» 

* Sie an MJfay Qtt tie word FiT at tht end of the Second Par t. 
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Part the Second. 

OFF a blind beggars daughter mod bright, 
That late was betrothed unto a younge knight; 
All the difcourfe therof you did fee ; 
But now comes the wedding of pretty BeiTee. 

Within a gorgeous palace mod brave, 5 

Adorned with all the cofl they cold have^ 
This wedding was kept moft fumptuouflie^ 
And all for the creditt of pretty BtCCee, 

All kind of dainties, and delicates fweete 
Were bought for the banquet/ as it was moft meete; 10 
Partridge, and plover, and venifon mod free, 
Againft the brave wedding of pretty BeiTee. 

This marriage through England was fpread by report^ 
Soe that a great number therto did refort 
Of nobles and gentles in every degree; jj 

And all for the fame of prettye BefTee. 

To church then went thiai gallant younge knight ; 
His bride followed after, an angell mofl bright, 
With troopes of ladyes, the like nere was feene 
As went widi fweete fieily of Bednall-greene. to 

This marryage being folempnized then, 

With muficke performed by the (kilfullcil men. 

The nobles and gentles fate downe at that tyde, 

Each one admiring the beautifull bryde. 

Now^ 
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Kow, after the fumptuous dinner was done, 15 

Totalkr, and to reafon a number begunn : 
They talkt of the blind beggars daughter niofi bright; 
And what with his daughter he gave to the knight. 

Then fpake the nobles, ** Much roarveil have wee. 
This jolly blind beggar wee cannot here fee." 30 

My lordf , quoth the bride, my Other's ib bafe, 
He is loth with hisprefence thefe ftates to difgrace* 

*< The prayfe of a woman in queflyon to bringe 
Before her own lace, were a flattering ^inge ; 
But wee thinke thy father's bafeneff, quoth they, 3J 
Might by thy bewtye be cleane put awaye." 

They had noe fooner thefe pleafant words fpoke, 

But in comes the beggar cladd in a filke cloke ; 

A faire velvet capp, and a fether had hee, 

And now a mufic^an forfooth he wold bee. 49 

He had ^ daintye lute under his arme. 
He touched the firings, which made fuch a charme, 
Saies, Pleafe you to heare any muficke of mee, 
He £ng you a fong of pretty Beflee. 

With that his lute he twanged ilraightway, 45 

And thereon begann rood fweetlye to play; 
And after that leiTons were playd two or tbre;. 
He ilrayn*d out this fong moft deljcatelk. 

** A poore 
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*^ A poore beggars daughter did dwell on a greene, 
*< Who for her faireDcfle might well be a queene : 50 
^* A blithe bonny laflfc, and a dainfye was (hee, 
^ And many one called her pretty BeiTee. 

<^ Her fether hee had noe goods, nor noe land, 

** But beggd for a penny all day with his hand ; 

<* And yett to her marriage hee gave thoufands three\ {5 

** And Hill he hath fomewhat for pretty Beilee, 

** And if any one here her birth doe difdaine, 

** Her £ither is ready, with might and with maine, 

** To proove fiiee is come of noble degree :. 

•« Therfore never flout att prettye Beflce/' 6% 

With that the lords and the companye round 
With harty laughter were readye to fwound ; 
Att laft faid the lords. Full well wee may fee. 
The bride and the beggar's behoulden to thee. 

On this the bride all blulhing did rife, 6g 

The pearlie dropps (landing within her faire eye$» 
O pardon my fisither, grave nobles, quoth fhee. 
That throughe blind affedtion thus doteth on mee« 

If this be thy father, the nobles did fay, 

Well may he be proud of this happy day ; ;• 

Yett by his countenance well may wee fee^ 

His birth and his fortune did never agree z 
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And fhcrfore, blind man, we pray thee bc\f ray, 
(And lookc that the truth thou to us doe fay) 
Thy birth and thy parentage, what itt may bee; 75 
For the love that thou beared to pretty BeiTee. 

•* Then give me, leave, nobles and gentles, each one, 
*' One Tong more to fing, and then I have dbne; 
** And if 'that itt may not winn good report, 
** Then doe not give me a groat for my fport. 80 

" [Sir Simon de Montfort my fubjc^l: dial bee; 
•' Once chicfe of all the great barons was bee, 
*' Yet fortune fo cruclle this lorde did abafe, 
*' Now lofle and forgotten are hee and his race, 

" When the barons in armes did king Henryc oppofe, S5 
** Sir Simon de Montfort their leader thev chofe; 
** A leader, of courage undaunted was hee, 
<^ And oft-times he made their enemyes flee. 

** At length in the battle on Evefliame plaine 

*' The barons were routed, and Montfort was llaine; go 

" Mofle fatall that battel did prove unto thee, 

** Thoughe thou waft not borne then, my prettye BeiTee! 

** Along with the nobles, that fell at that tydcj 
*^ His eldeft fon Henrye, who fought by his fide, 
** Was felldc by a blowe, he receivde in the fight ! 95 
** A blowc that deprivde him for cvtr of fight, 

** Amon^^ 
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'* Among the dead bodyes all lifeleffe he laye» 

** Till evening drewe on of the following daye, 

** When by a yong ladye difcoverd was hee ; 

** And this was thy mother, my prettyc Beffee! xoo 

** A barons faire daughter ftept forth in the nightc 
*' To fearch for her father, who fell in the fight, 
" And feeing yong Montfort, whore gafping he laye, 
*' Was moved with pitye, and brought him awaye. 

** In fecrctte flie nurft htm, and fwaged his paine, 105 
" While he throughe the rcalme was beleevd tobellainc: 
" At lengthe his faire bride fhe confented to bee, 
** And made him glad father of pretty e Beffee. 

** And nowe left oure foes oirr lives (liolde betraye, 
*' We clothed ourfelves in beggars arraye; no 

" Her jewellcs fliee folde, and hither came wee: 
** All our comfort and care was our prettye Beflee.] 

*' And here have wee lived in fortunes defpite, 
** Thoughe poore, yet contented with humble delightci 
" Full forty winters thus have I bcene 115 

" A filly blind beggar of Bednall-greenc. 

** And here, nobU lordes, is ended the fong 
*' Of one, that once to your own ranke did belong: 
** And thus have you learned a fcciette from mce, 
•* That ne'er had beenc knowne, but for prettyc ^effec." 
2 Novf 
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Now when the fairc companye cvcryc one, ii» 

Had heard the flrange tale in the fong he had fhownc» 
They all were amazed, as well they might bee, 
Both at the blinde beggar, and pretty Beflee. 

With that the faire bride they all did embrace, xij 
Saying, Sure thou art come of an honourable race, 
Thy father likewife it of noble degree, 
And thou art well worthy a lady to bee. 

Thus was the feaft ended with joye and delighte^ 
A bridegroome moft happy then was the young knighte, 
Id joy and felicitie long lived hee, ijx 

All with his faire ladye, the pretty BcfTee. 

••* 

fit The 'word fit, for part, often occurs in our an^ 
clent ballads y and metrical romances : which being divided 
into fever al parts for the convenience rffniging them at pub" 
lie entertainments y *were in the internals of thefeafifung by 
FITS, or intermiffons. So Puttenkam in his Art of EngUflf 
Poefie^ I S^99 J^y^f *' '^ Epithalamie <was divided by 
" breaches into three partes tofervefor three feveral fitSj 
♦* or times to befungJ** p* ^i* 

From the fame igniter vje learn fome curious particulars 
relative to thefiate of ballad-Jingin^ in that age^ that will 
throw light on the prefent fubjeSl : /peaking of the quick re* 
turns of one manner of tune in the Jhort meafures ufed by 
common rhvmets; theft ^ he fays ^ ^^ glut the eare^ unUfs it le 
*' infmall and popular mtijickes^futtg by thefe Cantabanqui^ 
*^ upon benches and barrels heads^ where they have nont 
** other audience then boys or countrey fellowes^ that paffe by 
" them in4hejhe^te; or elfe by blind harpsks, orfuch 

^"Uhc 
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** iih tan/erne Minftrels^ that give a V IT of mirth for m 
•* CROAT, • . their matter being for the moji part ftories ff 
** old time J as the tale of Sir Topas^ the reportes of Bevis of 
^* Southampton^ Gu^ of ff^arnvicke, Adam Bell and CUmme 
** rf the Clougky andfuch other old romances or hijtoricai 
** rimes^ made purpofely for recreation of the common people at 
*' Chriftmajffe dinners and hf idealesy and in tavemes and 
** alehoufes^ andfuch other places of bafe reforte^** p.iig* 

This fpecies of entertainment^ 'whiJt feems to have been 
handed down from the ancient bardsy 'mas in the time of 
Puttenham falling into negle^; but that it was not^ 
iven then, tvholfy excluded more genteel affemblies, he gi*ues 
us room to infer from another pafjage^ '♦ We ourfehves^ fays 
** this courtly J nmiter^ ha*ve imritten for pleafure a little 
•* bfief romance^ or hiftorical ditty in the Englijh tong <f 
** the Ifie of Great Britaine infbort and long meetres^ and 
** by breaches or divifons [ue F i T8 ] to be more commo" 
*' dioujly fung to the harpe in places of affemblyi ^whtrt 
*' the company Jhal be defirous to heare of old adventures^ 
*' etnd valiaunces of noble knights in times pa/ly as are 
** thofe of king Arthur and his knights of the Round table^ 
** Sir Bevys rf Southampton^ Guy of Warvoickcy and others 
^lHe."p.^y 

In more ancient times no grand fcene of feftinfity was com" 
pleat ivithout one of thefe reciters to entertain the eompeiny 
with feats of armsy and tales of knighthood^ oty as one of 
thefe old misiftrels foyt^ in the beginning of an ancient ro- 
mance in the Editor*sfolio MS. 

** fThen meate and drinke is great plenty}^ 
** And lords and ladyes fiill *wil bee^ 

** And fitt andfoluce § lythe\ § Perhaps 

*' Then itt is time for mee tofpeake ** blythej* 

** Of keene kuightes, and kempls great^ 

** Such carping for to tytheJ** 

X He tuas 9n£ of ^ Eli:uJf€tb'i gent, pe.tfanersy at a time when the 
wb'/e hand eonjijied of men af dijUnguijhed bhtb and fertune, Vtd, 
AttKOx. 



} 
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If ive cwfider that a GROAT in the age if Eltxaheth 
vsas more than equivalent to ajhilling notVy ivejiall find 
that the old harpers were even then^ when their art was M 
the decline^ upon afar more reputable footing than the ballad* 
fingers of our time* The reciting ofouejuch ballad as this 
rf the Beggar of Bednal greeny in 2 parts ^ luas rewarded 
with half a crown of our money, And that they made a 
very refpeSi able appear ance^ we may learn from the drefs of 
the old beggar^ in the preceding Ballad^ p. 170, where be 
comes into company in the habit and i hara^er of one of thefe 
minprelsy being not known to be the bride'' s father ^ till after 
herfpeech^ ver* 6 5. The exordium of his fong^ and his 
claiming a CROAT for his revjard^ v* 76, are peculiarly 
chara^erifiic of that prof ej/ion. — Moft of the old ballads be* 
gin in a pompous manner ^ in ordir to captivate the attention 
of the audience^ and induce them to purchnfe a recital ff the 
Jong: and they feldom conclude the first part without large 
promifej of fill greater ent^ertainment in the s E con D. This 
*ujas a necejfary piece of art to incline the hearers to be at she 
expence of a fecond groat" s-vjo^ th. — Many of the old romances 
extend to eight or nine FITS, which voould afford a confider" 
able profit to the reciter. 

To return to the ivord pit; itfeems at one time to have 

peculiarly figiiified the paufe^ or breathing-timey between the 

fevetal parts y (anfwtring to Passus in the vifions of tierce 

PloToman) : thus in the ancient Ballad of CuEWY'CHAiZt 

fFol, I. p, ().) thefirfi Part ends with this line^ 

" Thefirfi FIT here Ifynde ;" 

/. e.'here I come to thefirfi paufe or intermijfion, (See alfo 
Vol, L p* it.) By degrees it came tofignify the whole part 
or Jivifon preceding the paufe, (See Vol. I, pp. 1 64, 1 73 J 
This fenfe it had obtained fo early as the time of Chaucer: 
who thus concludes thefirfi part of his rhyme of Sir Thopas 
(writ tn ridicule of the old ballad romances) : 

^^ Lo! lordis minb^ here is a fitt; 

*' ^f y^ '^^^^ ^^y ^^^'^ 9f ^h 

>' To till it woll Ifonde:' 

The 



ANCIENT POEMS. 177 

The word pit indeed appears originally to have fignified a 
Poetic Strain, Verfe^ or Poem ; for in thefefenfes it is ufed 
bv the Anglo - Saxon writers . Thus K. JElfred in his BoetiuSf 
ka*ving given a verfion of lib. 3, meir. 5, addsj i)a]^e 
pijrbom tha thaf prte aj^un^cn hxpbe, p. 65, i.^,, 
•*. WT)en wi/dom badfung the/e [Fitts] verfesJ* And in 
the Proem to the fame book Fon on prtc, " Put into [ F i t t] 
*' verfe^^ So in Cedmon, p. 45. Feonb oa ywt^^ feems 
to mean ** compofed a fong^^ or ^^poem** — The Reader 'will 
trace this old Saxon pbrafe, in the application of the word 
fond, in the foregoing paffage of Chaucer. See Glojf, 

Spencer has ufed the 'word fit to denote *' a ftrain of 
^^mufic:^^ fee bis poem, intitled^ " Collin Clout's comt 
home again" where hefays^ 

The Shepherd of the ocean [Sir TValt. Raleigh} 
Provoked nie to play fome pleaiant fit. 

And when he heard the muilc which I made 
He found himfelf full greatlye pleas'd at it, &c. 

// is alfo ufed in the old Ballad of AT. Est M E R £, Vd, /• 
/. 74, V. 243. 

From being applied to Muficy this 'word ix)as eajily trans* 
f erred to Dancing ; thus in the old play of HuCtS SutlCtltUll 
(defcribed in p, 114.^ JuventusfaySy 

By the mafle I would fayne go dauncc a Fitte. 

And from being ufed as a Pa*'t or Divifon in a Ballad^ 
Poem^ ^c. it is applied by Bale to a Se^ion or Chapter 
in a Booty (though I believe in afenfe of ridicule or far^ 
eafm) for thus he intitles two Chapters of his ^0lift Qo- 

tBXttm, pt* %d. viz. fol. 49, ** The fyrit I'YiT of 

" riiilelqpe with Kynge Wyllyam Ruf>Js/*-rr— /o/. 50, 
^* An other Fytt of Anlelme with kynge Wyllyam 
«* Rufus." 
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XL 

FANCY AND DESIRE. 

ft 

Bt the Earl of Oxpoed* 

Edm^ard Vere* Earl of Oxford^ m:as In high fame for bit 
poetical talents in the reign of Elizabeth : perhaps it is n§ 
injury to his reputation Wat f emu of his compofitions are pre- 
ferred for the infpe^ioH of impartial pojtertty. To gratify 
curiofityy we have infcrted afonnet of his, 'which is quoted 
with great encomiums fvr its " excelUncie and wit ^^ in Put* 
tenham^s Arte* of Eng Poefe *, andfound intire in the Gar- 
land of Good-iuill : A few more (fhis fonnets (difingui/ked 
by the initial letters E\ 0,J may befeen in the Paradife tf 
Daintie Devifes, One of thefe is intitled^ " The Complaint 
** of a Lover f luearing hlacke and ta*wnie** The only lines 
in it worth notice are the/cj 

A crowne of baies fhall that man * beare' 

Who triumphs over me ; 
For black and tawnie will I weare^ 

Which mourning colours be» 

We find in HalPs Chronicle^ that when ^ Catharine of 
Arragon dyed^ Jafi, 8, 1536; " ^ueen Anne [Sullen] ware 
* ' Y E L L o w i£ for the mourning* ** And when this unfortunate 
princefs loji her heady May 1 9, the fame year ^ ** on the afcen- 
" cion day following^ the kyngfor mourning ware WH YTE." 
Foh 2ijf 22S. 

* Lonct. 138 9, p. X7». 

Edward, 



i 
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Edwards who ivas the XVII tb earl of Oxford^ rf the 
family of Vere^ fucceeded hu father in his title and honours 
in 1562, and died an aged man in 1 604. See Mr% tValpoU^s 
Noiile Authors m Athen. Oxon»^c. 



COME hither (hcphcrd's fwayne: 
" Sir, what do you require?" 
I praye thee, fhewe to me thy name. 
*' My name is Fond Desire.'' 



When wertlhou borne, Defire? ^ 

**In pompe and pry me of may." 
By whom, fweet boy, wert thou begot? 

*' By fond Conceit men fay." 

Tell me, who was thy nurfe ? 

** Frefh Youth in fugred joy/* 10 

What was thy meate and dayly foode ? 

** Sad fighes with great annoy," 

What hadft thou then to drinke ? 

** Unfavoury lovers teares." 
What cradle wert thou rocked in ? • 15 

** In hope devoyde of feares." 

ft 

What luUd thee then afleepe ? 

" Sweete fpecch, which likes me beft," 
Tell me, where is thy dwelling place? • 

" In gentle hartes J reft," ao 

N a What 
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Wliat thing doth pleafe thee moft ? 

*• To gaze on beautye llillc.** 
Whom doft thou thinke to be thy foe ? 

** Difdayn of my good willc/* 

Doth companye difpleafe ? 3^ 

** Yes, furelye, many one." 
Where doth Deiire delighte to live? 

** He loves to live alone,^* 

Doth either tyroe or age 

Bringe him unto decaye ? ' 30 

*' No, no, Deiire both lives and dyes 

** Ten thoufand times a daye.'* 

Then, fond Dedje, farewelle, 

Thou art no mate for mee ; 
I (holde be lothe, methinkesi to dwelle jf 

With fuch a one as thee. 



XIL 
SIR ANDREW BARTON. 

J cannot give a better relatiw rf thefaB^ luhtch is tke 
^^^ubjea of the following ballad, than in an extraafrm the 
i( late Mr, Guthrie^ Peerage \ .'which was begun upon a very 
elegant $lan^ but never fnijhed. Vol, I. ^to.p. zz. 
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** The tranfa^ion ivhich,Md the greateft honour to the earl 
•f Surrey * and his family at this time [A, Di I^II.] 
was their behaviour in the cafe of Barton^ a Scotch feo' 
officer. This gentleman^ s father halving fujfered by fea from 
the Portuguefe. he had obtained fetters of marque for his 
twefons to make reprifals upon thefubje^s of Portugal. It 
is extremely probable^ that the court of Scotland granted 
thefe letters with no *very hone ft intention. The council 
board of England^ at which the earl of Surrey held the 
chief place^ was daily peftered ^with complaints from th^ 
failors and merchants^ that Barton^ who ivas called Sir 
Andrew Barton^ under pretence of fearching for Portuguefe 
goods f interrupted the Englijh na*vigation> Henry* sftua^ 
tion at that time rendered him back<ward from breaking with 
Scotland^ fo that their complaints were but coldly received* 
The earl of Surrey^ ho-ivever^ could not fmother his. indigo 
nation^ but gaUantly declared at the council board^ that 
ivhile he had an eft ate that could furnijh out ajliip^ or a 
fon that *WQs capable of commanding one^ the narro-uofeas 
Jhould not be infefled, 

" Sir Andrew Barton^ who commanded the two Scotch 

fhips^ had the reputation of being one of the ablefifea officers 

of his time By his depredations^ he had amaffed great 

wealthy and his Jljips were very richly laden, Henry ^ not^ 

withfanding his fituation^ could not refufe the generous offer 

made by the earl of Surrey, Tijoojhips ivei e immediately fitted 

out J and put to fea with letters of marque, under his two 

fonSy Sir Thomas f and Sir Edward Howard. After en^ 

countering a great deal of foul 'weather. Sir Thomas came 

up mjith the Lion, which was comfjtanded by Sir Andre^w 

Barton in perfm\ and Sir Edward came up with the UnioUy 

Barton* s other Jliip, [called by Hall^ the Bark of Scotland, J 

The engagement which enfued ixjas extremely objlinate on both 

fides ; but at loft the fortune of the Howards prevailed. Sir 

Andrew was killed fighing bravely^ and encouraging his 

♦ Thomas Hcnvartt, afterivards created Duke of Nofolk, 
•f" Called by old hijioriam lord Hozvardj afterivards created earl of 
Surrey in bis father's itfe'time. He -was father If the poetical E. if Surrey, 

N 3 mem 
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men ivith his ivhiftley to hold out to the lafi ; and the tw 
Scotch Jhips with their cre^nsy were carried into the river 
Thames. [Jug, 2^ 1511.] 

** This exploit had the more merits as the tioo EngUfi 
commanders were in a manner volunteers in the Jerviccy ly 
their father'' s order But it feems to have laid the founda- 
tion of Sir Edward^ s fortune ; /or, on the *jth of April 1 5 1 2, 
the king confiituted him (according to Dugdale) admiral of 
England^ ffales, tsfc 

*' King James ' injified^ upon fatisfaHion for the death rf 
Barton and capture of bis Jhip : ^ tbo* Henry had gefierouj^ 
difmifftd the ciews^ and even agreed that the parties accufed 
might appear in his cout ts of admiralty by their attornies^ 
to vindicate themf elves** This affair was in a great mea» 
fure the caife of the battle 9f Flodden^ in which James IV. 
l^ his life. 

JN the foUoiving ballad will be found perhaps fome few 
deviations from the truth of hifiory : to atone for vuhich it 

. has probably recorded many lejferfa8sy which hifiory hath 
not condefcended to relate. I take many of the little circum" 
fiances of thefiory to be real^ becavfe I find one of the mofi 
unlikely :o be not vety remote from the truth* In Pt, 2, v. 
156, // isfaidy that England bad before " but two Jhips of 
war.** Now the grea.t Harry had been built only f even 

years before^ viz in 1504; nvhich " was properly J peaking 
•* the firji Jhip in the Englijh navy. Before this period^ when 
** the prince vo anted a fleets he had no other expedient but 
** hiring Jhips from the merchants ."^^ Hume. 

^fhis Bcdlad, which appears to have been written in the 

' reign of Elizabeth^ has received great improvements from 
the Editor s folio ISIS, wherein vuas an ancient copy^ vohichy 
though very incorrc^^ fetmed in many refpe^s fuperior to 
the com??ion ballad \ the latter being evidently moderni-zxd 
and abridged frojn it. The foUoici?ig text is hovoever in 

fo?r.e places a?Kcnded and improved by the latter (chiefly 

frcm a black-letter copy in the Pepys coUe^ion)^ as alfo by 
conjeHure* 

Thjb 
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The Fii^st Part. 

* TT 7HEN Flora with her fragrant floweri 

T y ^ Bedeckt the earth fo trim and gaye, 

* And Neptune with his daintye fliowery 

* Came to prefenl the monthe of Maye * ;' 
King Heniye rode to take the ayre, 5 

Over the river of Thames pad hee ; 
When eighty merchants of London came. 

And downe they knelt upon their knee. 

" O yee are welcome, rich merchants ; - 

Good faylors^ welcome unto mee." 10 

They fwore by the rood, they were faylors good. 

But rich merchants they cold not bee : 
** To France nor Flanders dare we pafs : 

Nor Bourdeaux voyage dare we fere ; 
And all for a rover that lyes on the feas, i ^ 

Who robbs us of our merchaift ware." 

King Henrye frownd, and ttirned him rounde, 

And fwore by the Lord, that was mickle of might, 
<^ I thought he had not beene in the world, 

Durft have wrought England fuch unright.'' 20 
The merchants fighed, and faid, alas ! 

And thus they did their anfwer frame. 
He is a proud Scott, that robbs on the feas. 

And bir Andrewe Barton is his name. 

^ From tbefr, cofy, Fer, 15. 83. robber. MS, 

N 4 The 
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The king lookt over his left (houlder,. 2$ 

And an angrye look then looked hee : 
** Have I never a lorde in all my realme, 

Will feitch yond traytor unto mce ?" 
Yea, that dare I ; lord Howard fayes ; 

Yea, that dare I with heart and hand ; 30 

If it pleafe your grace to give me leave, 

Myfelfe wil be the only nn.an. 

Thou art but yong ; the kyng replycd t 

Yond Scott hath numbred manye a yeare* 
*^ Truft me, my liege, lie make him quail, 3J 

Or before my prince I will never appeare.** 
Then bowemen and gunners thou (halt have. 

And chufe them over my realme fo free ; 
Beiides good mariners, and (hipp-boyes, 

To guide the great ihipp on the fea* 40 

The firft man, that lord Howard chofe, ^ 

Was the ableft gunner in all the realm, 
Thoughe he wai threefcore yeeres and tens 

Good Peter Simon wai his name* 
peter, fais hee, I muft to the fea, 4^ 

To bring home a traytor live or dead : 
Before all others I have chofen thee ; 

Of a hundred gunners to be the head. 

Ftr* t$. lord Charles Howard. MS» 
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If you, my lord, liave chofen mcc 

Of a hundred gunners to be the head^ £0 

Then hang me up on your maine-oiaft tree^ 

If I niifTe my marke one fliilling bread \ 
My lord then chofe a boweman rare, 
. * Whofe adive hands had gained fame f. 
InYorkihire was this gentleman borne, 5^ 

And William Horfeley was his name X^ 

Horfeley, fayd he, I mu{l with fpeede 

Go feeke a traytor on the fea. 
And now of a hundred bowemen brave 

To be the head I have chofen thee« 60 

If you, quoth hee, have chofen mce 

Of a hundred bowemen to be the head ; 
. On your maine-maft He hanged bee, 

If I mifs twelvefcore one penny bread ♦• 

With pikes and gunnes, and bpwemen bold, 6^ 

This noble Howard is gone to the fea; 
With a valyant heart and a pleafant cheare, 

Out at Thames mouth fay led he. 
And days he fc^nt had fayled three, 

Upon the * voyage', he tooke in hand, 70 

But there he mett with a noble fhipp, 

And Houtely made itt flay and Hand. 

* ^n old Eng. tvordfor Breadth. -f* Pr, copy. 

X Mr, Lambe, in bis Notet to the Form m the Battlt of Flodden Fi^d^ 
tontendst that tb/s expert bowtnan* name ivas not Horssliy, but 
Hustler, of a family long Jeatednear Stockton y in Cleveland^ Tori-' 
fiire, Vld. /». 5. Vtr, 70* JouiTiey. MS, 

Thou 
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Thou muft tell me, lord Howard faid. 

Now who thou art, and what's thy aame; 
And (hewe me where thy dwelling is: 75 

And whither bound, and whence thou came. 
My name it heniy Hunt, quoth hee 

With a heavye heart, and a careful! mind; 
I and n.y fiiipp doe both belong 

To the Newcallle, that flands upon Tyne. 80 

Haft thou not heard, nowe, Hen rye Himt, 

As thou haft iaylcd by daye and by night, 
Of a Scottift) rover on the feas ; 

^1en call him fir Andrew Barton, knight? 
Then ever he fighecl, and fayd alas ! 8 j 

With a grieved mind, and well away ! 
But over-well I knowe that wight, 

I was his prifoner yefterday. 

As I was fayling uppon the fea, 

A Burdeanx voyage for to fare ; qq 

To his hach-borde he clafped me, 

And robd me of all my merchant ware : 
And roickle debts, God wot, I owe, 

And every man will have his owne ; 
And 1 am nowe to London bounde, 9^ 

01 our gracious king to beg a boone. 

1^. 91, 7%eMS. has her$ Archborde, but in Ft, IL vtr, 5. HaclMbord. 
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That Ihall not need, lord Howard fais ; 

Lett me but once that robber fee, 
For every penny tane thee froe 

It fliall be doubled fhillings three. ^oo 

Nowe God forefend, the merchant faid, 

That you fliold fcek foe far amifle ! 
God keepe you out of that traitors hands ! 

Full litle ye wott what a man hee it* 

Hee is bralTe within, and fleele without* 10 j 

With beames on bis topcaflle (Ironge; 
And eighteen pieces of ordinance 

He carries on each fide along : 
And he hath a pinnace deerlye dight, 

St. Andrewes croile that is his guide ; no 

His pinnace beareth ninefcore men. 

And fifteen canons on each iide* 

Were ye twentye fliippes, and he but one ; 

I fweare by kirke, and bower, and hall ; 
He wold overcome them everye one, 1 15 

If once his beames they doe downe fall *. 

* It Jkould feem from hence ^ that hefor€ mtr marine artiltery luas brought 
to its prefent perfeSHon^ fame naval commanders bad recourje to injirurnentt 
or machineSf Jtmi/ar in ufc, though perhaps unlike in conflru£fiony to the 
heavy Dolp hins made of lead or iron ujed by the ancient Greeks ; lubicb 
they fufpended from, beams or yard^ fajiened to the maftsy and luhich the^ 
precipitately let fall on the enemies Jhipa^ in oider to fink theniy by beating 
boles through the bottoms of their undecked Triremes^ or otbenvife damaging 
them, Thefe are mentioned by Tbucydides, Lib, 7, p, 256, Ed. 1564, 
folioy and are morefulfy explained in Schelfe i de Mtlitid Nar-aJif Lib. 1, 
^ap. 5, p. 136, J^. 1653, 4fo. 

JV. Ji, It every where in the MS.feems to be written Beanes. 

Thi. 
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This is cold comfort, fais my lord, 

To weilcome a (Iranger thus to the lea : 

Yet He bring him and his fhipp to (hore. 
Or to Scottland hee Hiall carrye mee. 120 

7*hen a noble gunner you mud have. 

And he miifl aim well with his his ee. 
And finke his pinnace into the fea, 

Or elfe hee never orecome will bee: 
And if you chance his fhipp to borde, 125 

This counfel I muft give withal! , 
Let no man to his topcaflie goe 

To ilrive to letjiis beams downe falL 

iy^d (even pieces of ordinance, 

I pray your honour lend to mcC| 130 

On each fide of my ihipp along, 

And I will lead you on the Tea, 
A glaffe He fctt, that may be feene. 

Whether you fayle by day or ni^ht ; 
And to-morrowe, I fweare, by nine of the clocke 135 

You fhall meet with Sir Andrewe Barton knight. 
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The Second Part« 

TH E merchant fett my lorde a glafle 
Soe well apparent in his fights 
And on the morrowe, by nine of the clockc, 

He fliewed him Sir Andrewe Barton knight* 
His hachebord it was * gilt' with gold, 5 

Soe deerlye dight it dazzled the ee : 
Nowe by my faith, lord Howarde fais, 
This is a gallant fight to fee* 

Take in your ancyents, fiandards eke, 

So clofe that no man may them fee ; 10 

And put me forth a white willowe wand, 

As merchants ufe to fayle the fea* 4 

But they flirred neither top, nor maft * ^ 

Stoutly they paft Sir Andrew bym 
What Englifli churles are yonder, he fayd, 15 

That can foe litle curtefye ? 

Now by the roode, three yeares and more • 

I have beene admirall over the fea ; 
And never an EngliAi nor Fortingall 

Without my leave can pafle this way. 20 

Then called he forth his (lout pinnace ; 

*' Fetch backe yond pedlars nowe to mce : 
I fweare by the maflc, yon EngliQi churles 

Shall all hang att my maine*mall tree/* 

F«r, 5. ' baclied with gold.* MS. *' /. e. dJd i^tjulutt. 

V\ith 
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With that the pinnace itt fhott off, 15 

Full well lord Howard might it ken ; 
For itt ftroke down my lord's fore maft, 

And killed fourteen of his men* 
Come hittier, Simon » fayes my lord, 

Looke that thy word be true, thou faid ; 30 
For at my maine-maft thou (halt hang, 

If thou mifle thy marke one ihilling bread. 

Simon was old, but his heart itt was bold* 

His ordinance he laid right lowe ; 
He put in chaine full nine yardes long, 3J 

With other great (hott lefle, and moe ; 
And he lette goe his great gunnes (hott^ 
• Soe well he fettled itt with his ee, 
The firfl fight that Sir Andrew fawe, 

He fee his pinnace funke in the fea. 40 

And when he faw his pinnace funke. 

Lord, how his heart with rage did fwell ! 
** Nowc cutt my ropes, itt is time to be gon $ 

He fetch yond pedlars backe my fell.'* 
When my Lord fawe Sir Andrewe loofe, 45 

Within his heart hee was fall faine : 
*' Nowe fprcad your ancyents, ilrike up drummes, 

Sound all your trumpetts out amaine." 



Ver, 35. /'. e, difcbarged cbaJrt-Jlbof, 



Fight 
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Fight on, my men, Sir Andrewe fais, 

Wealc howfoever this gcere will fway ; 50 

Itt is my lord admirall of Euglind, 

Is come to feeke mee on the fea* 
Simon had a fonne, who ihott right well^ 

That did Sir Andrewe mickle fcare ; 
In att his deckehe gave a fhott, 5^ 

Killed threefcore of his men of warrc 

Then Hcnryc Hunt with rigour hott 

Came bravely on the other fide, 
Soone he drove downe his fore-mafl tree. 

And killed fourfcore men befide. 60 

Nowe, out alas ! Sir Andrewe cryed, 

What may a man now thinke, or fay ? 
Yonder merchant thcefe, that pierceth mee, 

He was my prifoner yeflerday. 

Come hither to me, thou Gordon good, 6j 

That aye waft readye att my call j 
I will give thee three hundred markes, 

If thou wilt let my beames downe falU 
Lord Howard hee then calid in hade, 

" Horfeley fee thou be true in ft cad ; 70 

For thou (halt at the maiije-mail hang, 

l[ thou miffe twelvefcore one penny bread* 

Fen 67. 84 poujidf. MS,- 

Then 
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Then Gordon fwarved the maine-maft treei 

He fwarved it with might and maine; 
But Horieley with a bearing arrowe, yj 

Stroke the Gordon through the braine ; 
And he fell unto the haches again. 

And fore his deadiye wounde did bleed: 
Then word went through Sir Andrews nicn. 

How that the Gordon hee was dead. 80 

Come hither to mee, James Hambiltoni 

Thou art my only iiders fonne. 
If thou wilt let my beames downe fall^ 

Six hundred nobles thou ha(( wonne. 
With that he fwarved the maine-maft treei 85 

He fwarved ic with nimble art ; 
But Horfeley with a broad arrowe 

Pierced the Hambilton thorough the heart: 

And downe he fell upon the deck. 

That with his blood did ftreame amaine: 90 
Then every Scott cryed, Well*away ! 

Alas a comelye youth is llaine ! 
All woe begone was Sir Andrew then. 

With griefe and rage his heart did fwell i 
** Go fetch me forth my armour of proofc, 95 

For I will to the topcaflle myfell." 

yir. 75. bcaringc, /c. that carritt VftU, tsft. But fie Ghj: voL I 

«* Goe 
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" Got fetch me forth my armour of proofe t 

That gilded is with gold foe cle?.re : 
God be with my brother John of Barton 1 

Againft the PortingalU hee it ware; lOO 

And when he had on this armour of proofe, 

He was a gallant fight to fee ; 
Ah! nere didft thou meet with living wight,. 

My deere brother, could cope with thee." 

Come hither Horfeley, fayes my lord, loj 

And looke your fliaft that itt goe right, 
Shoot a good (hoote in time of need. 

And for it thou flialt be made a knight. 
He (hoot my befl, quoth Horfeley then. 

Your honour fhall fee, with might and maine; x lo 
But if I were hanged at your maine-mail, 

I have now left but arrowes twaine. 



Sir Andrew he did fwarve the tree, 

With right good will he fwarved then : 
Upon his bread did Horfeley hitt, 115 

But the arrow bounded back agen. 
Then Horfeley fpycd a privye place 

With a peifedt eye in a fecrctte part; 
Under the fpole of his right arme 

He fmote Sir Andrew to the heart* f 20 

Vol.il O "Fight 
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^ Fight on, my metif Sir Andrew fayet, 

A little ime huit, but yett not flaine; 
He but lye downe and bletde a while, 

And then lie rife and fight againe. 
** Fight on, my men, Sir Andrew fayes, iij 

And never flincbe before the foe ; 
And Hand faft by bt. Andrtwes erode 

UntiU you heare my whifUe blowe/' 



They never heard his wbiftle bIow,« 

^Vhich made thcii hearts w axe fore ad read: 130 
Then Hoileley layd^ Aboaid, my lord, 

For well 1 wotc Sir Andrew's dead. 
They boarded then his noble fliipp, 

They boarded it with might and maine; 
Eighteen fcore Scots ahve they found, 13 j 

The reft were either niaimed or fl&ine. 



Lord Howard tocke a fword in han^ 

And off he fn.ote Sir Andrewes head s 
'' I mufi: have left England many a daye, 

If thou wert all?e as thou art dead." 140 

He caufed his body to be call 

Over the hatchbord into the fea, 
And about his middle three hundred crownes: 

" Wherever thou land this will bury thee.*' 

Thus 
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I 

iThus from the warres lord Howard came, 145 

And backe he fayled ore the maine. 
With mickle joj and triumphiDg 

Into Thames mouth he came againe* 
Lord Howard th^n a Utter wrote. 

And feakd it with feale and ring f 150 

*' Such a noble prize have I brought to your grace. 

As nerer did fubjcft to a king. 



'* Sir Andrewes fhipp I bring with mee ; 

A braver fhipp was never none : 
Nowe hath your grace two fliipps of warr, 155 

Before in England was but one.*' 
King Henryes grace with i-oyall cheerd 

Wekomed the noble Howard home, 
And where, faid he, is this rover ((out, 

That I myfelfe may give the doome f 169 



** The rover, he is fafe, my leig^. 

Full many a fadom in the fea ; 
If he were alive as he is dead, 

I mud have left England many a day : 
And your grace may thank four.men i'the (hip 16; 

For the vidtory wee have wonne, 
Thefe are William Horfcley, Henry Hunt, 

Aud Peter Simon, and his fonne." 

O a To 
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To Henry Hunt, the king ttien-fay^, 

In lieu of what was from thee tane, ijo 

A noble a day now thou (halt have. 

Sir Aodrewes jewels and his chayne. 
And Horfeley thou flialt be a knt^lit^ 

And lands and livings fhalt have flore; 
Howard fhall be erle Surrye ^ight, 1 7 j 

As Howards erft have beede before* 

Nowe, Peter Simon, thou.art old, 

I will maintaine thee and thy fonne : 
And the men (hall have five hundred markes 

For the good fervice they have done. jS* 

Then in came the queene with ladyes fa*r 

To fee Sir Andrewe Barton knight : 
They weend that hee were brought on fhore^ 

And thought to have feen a gallant fight. 

« 

But when they fee his deadlye face, iS; 

And eyes foe hollow in his head, 
I wold give, quoth the king, a thou&nd naarkes^ 

This man were alive as hee is dead : 
Yttt for the manfull part hee playd, 

Which fought foe well with heart and hand, 190 
His men fhall have twelvepence a day, 

Till they come to my brother kings high land. 

J^r. Z75> 6, • • Ecie of NottinghaiPy And foe was never, &c. M7. 

XIII. LADY 
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xrn. 

LADY ANffE BOTHWELL's LAMENT. 

A Scottish Song. 

^kefiibje^ if this pathetic Ballad the Editor Hitt thought 
,mght poj/thly relate to the Earl of Bothwell, and his defer" 
tion of his wife Lady Jean Gordon^ to make room for his 
marriage with the ^een of Scots : But this opinron he nouj 
Mieves to be groundlefs ; indeed earl Bothwells age^ who 
<was upwards ojfbo at the time of that marriage^ renders it 
unlikely that he Jbould he the objeH offo warm a pajjion as 
this elegy Jitppofes. He has been Jince informed^ that it «r- 
tirely refers to a private Jlory: A young lady of the 
name of rtoTHWi ll, or rather Hoswell, halving heen^ tO" 
gether with her chihi^ dferted by her hujhand or hver^ com* 
pofedthefe offering lines herfelf\ ivhieh here are given from 
u copy in the Efiitor^s folio MS, correH^d hy another in 
'Allan Ramfafs MifceUany* 

Bk LOW, my babe, lye ftill and fleipe ! 
It grieves me fair to fee thee weipe: 
If choufl be filent, Ife be glad, 
Thy maining maks my heart fill fad* 
Ba!ow, my boy, thy mothers joy, 5 

Thy father breides mc great andoy, 

Balow, my babe, ly fill and ileipe, 
It grieves me fair to fee thee weepc* 

O 3 When 
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Whan he began to court my luve, 

And with his fvgred wordes * to muve, 19 

His hynmg^ fals, and flattering cheire 

To me that time did not appeire : 

But now I fee, rooft cniell hee 

Cares neither for. my babe nor meCf 

B^lovtr, &c, I j 

Lye dill, my darling, ileipe a while, 

And when thou wakefi, fweitly fmile 1 

But fmile not, as thy father did. 

To cozen maids ; nay God forbid I 

Bot yett I feire, thou wilt gae neire jo 

Thy fatheris hart^ and face to beire* 

PaloW| &Cf 

I cannae chufe, t)ut ever will 

Be luving to thy father fiill : 

Whair-eir he gae^ whair-eir he ryde^ ^^ 

My luve with him doth fiill abyde : 

In weil or wae, whair-eir he gae, 

Mine hart can neire depaft him frae. 

Salow, &c* 

♦ ^en fugar was firji Imported into Europe, it was m very greiU 
dainty ; and therefore the epithet fugred is ufed by all our old writers 
metafhorically to eycprefs extreme and delieeUe Jweetnejs, (Se^ ahwe^ 
No. XL V, 10.^ Sugar at prcjent is cheap andcommoni and therefir$ 
Juggefts now a coarfe and vulgar idea* 



ffi 
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Bot doe not, doc not, prettie mine, JO 

To faynings fals thine hart incline ; 
Be loyal to thy luver trew, 
And ncvir change hir for a new: 
If gude or faire, of hir have care, 
For womcns banning's wonderous fair. 3J; 

Balow, &c. 

Bflime, fin thy cniel father is gane. 

Thy winfome fmiles maun eife my paine ; 

My babe and I'll together live, 

He'll comfort me when cares doe grieve : 40 

My babe and I right faft will ly, 

And quite forgeit man's cruelty. 

Balow, &c. 

Fareweil, fareweil, thon falfeft youth. 

That evir kill a womans mouth I 4j 

I wifh all maides be warnd by mee 

Nevir to truft mans eurtefy ; 

For if we doe bot chance to bow, 

They'le ufe us then they care not how. 

Balow, my babe, ly flil, and fleipe, JO 
It grives me lair to fee thee weipe* 



O 4 XIV. THE 
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XIV. 

THE MURDER OF THE KING OF SCOTS. 

The cataftrcphe of Henry Stetvarty lord Darnley^ the un- 
fortunate hufiand of Mary S^ of Scots y is thefuhjeJEl of this 
ballad. It is here related in that partial imperfe^ manner^ 
in which fuch an event ijuould naturally fir ike thefubjeds of 
another kingdom ; of which he was a native, Henry ap» 
pears to have been a vain capricious worthUfs youn^ man^ 
of lAJcai under/landings anddiffolute morals. But the beau- 
ty of his perfort, and the inexperience of his youth^ 'would 
dijpofe mankind to treat him with an indulgence^ luhich the 
cruelty of his murder would afterwards convert into the mofl 
tender pity 'and regret : and then imagination would not fail 
to adorn his memory 'with all thije virtues he ought to have 
fofftffed, I'his vuill account for the extravagant elogium 
hefloFVjed upon him in the Jirji ftanza^ tlfc, 

Henry lord Dornky was eldefifon of the earl of Lennox^ 
by the lady Margaret Douglas^ niece (f Henry VIIL and 
daughter of Margaret queen of Scotland by the earl rf An- 
gus y whom that princefs married after the death of James 
Jr, — Darnleyy who had been born and educated in England^ 
^as but in his z \fi y^ar^ it^hen he <was murdered^ Feb. Q, 
1567-8. This crime was perpetrated by the E. of Bothwellj 
not out of refpeSi to the memory of Riccioy but in order to 
fave the way for his ovm marriage with the queen. 

This ballad (printed^ vjith a fenv correhionsy firom the 
Editor's folio MS.) feems to have been vjritten foon after 
Marfs efcape into England in lifi^y fee v, 65. — It ivill 
be remembered at v. 5, that this princefs was S^ dowager 
of Franccy having been frfi married to Francis II. who 
dicdPef.Ly 1560, 

WOB 
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WOE worth, woe worth thee, falfeScotlandel 
For thou haft ever wrought by Height; 
The worthyeft prince that ever was borne) 
You hanged under a cloud by night. 

The queene of France a letter wrote, { 

And fealed itt with hiarte and ringe ; 

And bade him coiie Scotland within, 
And fliee wold marry and crowne ham kinge. 

To be a king is a pleafant thing, 

To bee a prince unto a pcere : !• 

But you have heard, and foe have I too, 

A man may well buy gold too deare. 

There was an Italyan in that place, 
Was as well beloved as ever was hee, 

Lord David was his name, i£ 

Chamberlaine to the queene was hee* 

If the king had rifen forth ot his place. 
He wold have fate him downe in the cheare. 

And tho itt befeemed him not fo well, 

Altho the kinge had beene prefent there. 2^ 

Some lords in Scotlande waxed wroth. 
And quarrelled with him for the nonce ; 

I iliail you tell how it befell. 
Twelve daggers were in him att once. 

rtr.is^JSe MS. 

When 
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When the queene faw her chamberlaine wasflaine. 
For him her faire cheeks ihee did weete, 26 
. And made a vowe for a yeare and a day 

The King and ihee wold not pome in one iheete* 

Then fome of the lords they waxed wrothe, 
And made their vow all vehementlye; 30 

For the death of the qutenes chamherlaine, 
The king himfelfe, how he (liall dye. 

With gun-powder they ftrewed his roome. 
And iayd greene ruflies in his way; 

For the traitors thought that very night ' 35 
This worthye king for to bet ray • 

To bedd the king he made him bowne ; 

To take his reil was his delire; 
He was noe fooner cad on fleepe, 

But his chamber was on a blaiing fire. 49 

Up be lope, and the window brake, 

And hee had thirtye foore to fa!l ; 
Lord B<»dweil kept a privy watch. 

Underneath his caHle wall. 

Who have wee here ? lord Bodwell fayd : 4^ 

Now anfwer me, that I may know. 

*• Kii.g Henry the eighth my uncle was; 
For his fweete fake fome pitty ihow.'* 

Who 
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Who have we here? lord Bod well fayd. 

Now anfwer me when I doe fpeake* 50 

** Ah, lord Bodwell, I know thee well ; 
Some pitty on me I pray thee take^" 

He pitty thee as much, he fayd, 

And as much favor diow to thee. 
As thou didd to the queenes chamberlatne, ${ 

That day thou deemedft him to die *• 

Through halls and towers the king they ledd^ 
Through towers and caftles that were nye^ 

Through an arbor into an orchard. 
There on a peare-tree hanged him hye« 60 

When the governor of Scotland heard 
How that the worthye king was ilaiae; 

He perfued the queen fo bitterlye, 
That in Scotland fiiee dare not remaine. 

But (he is fledd into merry England, 65 

And here her refidence hath taine ; , 

And through the queene of Englands grace^ 
In England now (hee doth remaine* 

^ PronouneeJ after jheftorthimms/intrCMm 
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XV. 

A SONNET BY Q^. ELIZABETH. 

The folhrohtg lineu if thejf di0lay ui lici *vein q/ poetry^ 
mre ytt Jo flropgly chara^i r'lfiic of their great nndfpbited 
autho'fjs , that the injertion tf them ivill be fardoned. They 
wre pvefsrved in FutHnhams Atte of En^liJkPot'^e: a %ook in 
m)hick are manyjly addrejjes tp the queens foible of ftiihing as 
apoetefs- The extraordinary matmer in zvhick thefe verfes 
are introduced Jkews what kind of hotnage 'was exadedfrom 
tiff court /y ijur tiers of th^ age^ via* 

*• Jfnd,fays this antiquated critic,, none example in Eng* 
** Jiji meirCy jo well maintaining this figure [Exargafia, or 
•* the Gojgeous^ Lat KxpolitioJ <?j that dittie of her majef^ 
** ties owki^ making, pajpng fiveete and harmonicall', luhicb 
^^ figure heyng as his 'very •riginall name purporteth the mofl 
•* bewtifull and gorgious of all others ^ it afketh in reafon to 
•' Se rejerved for cTlafi complement^ and defciphred by a la^ 
*' dies pennCy herfefe heyng the mofl hewjtifull^ or rather heio^ 
^ tie of queenes f • Jind this «vuas the cccafion : our f over aignt 
•* lady percei*ving how the Sccttijh queenes reftdence within 
*' this realme at fo g eat liber tie and eafe (as we^e fkarce 
*' meeteforfe great .and dangerous a pryfoner) bred fecret 
^^ faff ions among her people^ mnd made many rf the nobilitie 
*' incline to favour her par tie : fame of them defrous of in- 
** novation in the J! ate: others afpiring to greater fortunes 
** by her liber tie and life The queene our f over aigne ladie 
*' to declare that fhe ixjas nothing ignorant of thofe fecret 
^' praffizesy though Jhe had long with great wijdome and 
*' pacience difjemaled it, vjriteth this dittie moftfweete and 

\ She was at this time near tbne-Jcore, 

^^fenteu" 
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^^Jenientious, not biding from alt fnck afpiring minds the 
** danger of their arMtion and dijleyakie : "ivbich after" 
•* *wardsfell out mofi truly by th* exemplary chaftifement of 
^^Jiindry perfons^ who in favour of the /aid Scot, ^, de- 
*' dining from her majeftie. fought to interrupt the qui^t of the 
** realme by many evill and undutifull prahizes,^* 

This fonnet feems to have been compofed in i^6c)^ not long 
before the D, of Norfolk, the earls of Pembroke and Arundel^ 
the lord Lumley^ Sir Nich, Throcmorton, and others^ were 
taken into cvfiody. See Hume, Rnpin, Cstc. — // was ori- 
ginally writtefi in long lines, or cdexandfinesy each if which 
is here divided into two* 

The prefent edition is improved by fome readings adopted 
from a copy printed in a coUe^iwfrom the papers of Sir 
John Harrington, intituled, N^Gi« AKTiQjjyK, Lond^ 
17 6g^ iimo. ivhere Jth^ ver/e^i a* f accompanied vfith a 'very 
curious letter^ in ixjhich this fonnet is f aid to be ^^ of her 
** Highnefs o-ivn inditing , . . il^ Lady PFllloughby did 
** covertly get it on her Majefiies tablet^ and had much 
*' ha%%ard info doing \ for the ^ueen did fnd out tht thief 
** and chid for her Jpr coding evil bruit of her writing fuck 
•' toyes, when other matters didfo siccupv her employm nt at 
** this time ; and was fearful of being thought too iighth 
^^ of for fo doing:* *** 

THE doubt of future foes 
Exiles my prefent joy ; 
And wit me wames to (biui fuch foares. 
As threaten mine annoy* 

For falAiood now doth flow,' 5 

And I'ubj.ds faith doth ebbe ; 
Which wouid not be, if rtafon rul*d, 

Or wifdome wove the webbe. 



K I. Dread. aL ei. 



But 
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But clowdes of joyes untried 

Do cloake afpiring roindes ; I9 

Which turn to raine of late repent, 

By courfe of changed windei* 

The toppe of hope ftlppofed 

The roote of ruthe will be ; 
And fruteleife all their graffed guilel| i J 

As ihortly all (halt fee* 

Then dazeld eyes with pride. 

Which great ambition blindes, 
Shal*be unfeekl by worthy wights, 

Whofe forefight falfliood finds. 2Gf 

The daughter of debate *, 

That difeord ay doth fowe, 
Shal reape no gaine where former rule 

Hath taught flil peace to grone. 

No forreine banni(ht wight 3 j 

Shall ancre in this port ; 
Our reafane it brookes no flrangers force, 

Let them elfewhcre refort* 

Our nidy fworde with reft 

Shall firil his edge employ, 56 

To poll the toppes, that feeke fuch change. 

Or gape for fuch like jay* 

IV. 9* tf^es. <iA r(£ * &b€ tvidcntlj tmam here th: ^cen of Sc^ts,- 
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+4-+ I cannot heip fuhjoining to the ahwe fonnet maubet 
Jifticb of ElixMheths prefer ved by Puttenkam (p. 197.^ 
•* which (fays he) our /overatgne lady wrote in defiance ef 
^^fortune** 

Never thinke you, Fortune can beare the fway. 
Where Vertuc's force can cauie her to obay. 

Thejlightejt effufion of fuch a mind defer*ves a/tent ton* 



XV. 
KING OF SCOTS AND ANDREW BROWNE* 

This ballad is a proof of the little interctmrfe that fuljiftei 
letxeen the Scots and Englijh^ before the accejion of- James L 
to the crown of England^ The tale ivhich is here I'o circuni'" 
fiantially related does not appear to have had the leajlfoujuia- 
tion in hiftory^ but was probably built upon fome confufed 
hearfay report of the tumults in Scotland during ihz minoi itj 
of that prince^ and of the conjpiraciei farmed by differejit fac- 
tions to get p^ffefjion of his perfon. It Jhould feemfrom nfer» 
gy to have been written during the regency ot at leaft be- 
fore the dtath^ of the earl of Morton, who was condemned and 
executed fune 2, 1581; whe^i ^^ames was in his \uhyear. 

The original copy (preferred in the archives of the Ami- 
quartan Society ^ London) is intttled^ *'*' Aneia Ballad^ d. Jm- 
*' ing the great treafon confpired againft the young ^ing of 
*' Scots^ and ho-'w one Andre-ixj Browne an EngliJIt-man^ 
*' which was the hings chambttlaine^ pre'vetited thej, m:, 
*' To the tune of Miljield, or els to Greenfleeves^'* At the 
end is fubjoined the name of the author W, Elder i on. 
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•* Imprinted at LonJonfir Ta^aihe James^ JwelUpf in tfevJ* 
•* gate Market^ over againfi Ch, Church^*' in bUKk-lettefy 
/olio, 

T^V Elder TONy who had been originally an attornej^ 
in thefieriffs courts of London^ and afh-r^vards (if we may 
lelieve Oldys) a comedian^ was a facetious fuddling eompa* 
nion, whoje tippling and rhymes rendered him famous among 
his contemporaries. He 'was author of many popular Jongs 
and ballads ; and probably othtr pieces in theft volumes^ 
hefi.ies the follo^ving, are of his compojing* He is believed 
to have fallen a viSlim to his bottle before the year 1 592. 
Hit epitaph has been recorded by Camden^ and tranflated 
by Oldys. 

Hie (itus eft fiticD!, atque ebrius Eldertonus, 
Quid dico hie fitus ed ? hie potius litis eft» 

Dead drunk here Elder ton doth lie ; 
Dead as he is he flill is dry : 
So of him it may well befaid^ 
Here he^ but not his thirjlj is laid. 

See Stonxt^s Lond, [Guild-hall.'] — Biogr, Brit* [Dr AYToy^ 
ly Oldys. Note B.] AtL Ox.— Camden's Remains*^ The 
Axaletation of Ale^ among Beaumont* s Poems^ ^vo, 1653* 

•/^UT alas !* what a griefe is this 

Vy That princes fubjedls cannot be true, 

But dill the devil] hath fonie of his. 
Will play their parts wbatfoever enfue | 

Forgetting what a grievous thing j 

It is to offend the anointed king ? 

Alas for woe, why ihould it he fo, 
This makes a forrowful heigh ho. 
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la Scotland is a bonnie kinge. 

As |)roper a youth as Qeed« ta be, 20 

Well given to every happy thing, 

That can be in a kinge to fee : 
Yet lihat juolnckie country flill. 
Hath ppople given to craftie viiU 

Alas for woe, 4cc« ij 

On Whitfun eve It fo befell, 
A podet was siade to give the king, 

Whereof his ladie nurfc hard tell, 
And that it was a pc^foned thing t 

She cryed, and called piteouQie ; 10 

Now hplp, or eU the king (ball die i 
AUs for woe, &Ct 

One Browne, that was an Engliih man, . 

And hard the ladies piteous crye, 
Out with his fword, and bcftir'd him than, %% 

Out of the doores in hafle to ilie ; 
But all the doores were made fo faft, 
Out of a window he got at laft. 
' Alas for woe, &c« 

He met the bUhop coming My 3« 

Having the poflet in his hande: 
The fight of Browne made him aghaft, 
Who bad him ftoutly ftaie and ilaod. 
Vol. II. jp With 
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With him were two that ranne awa. 
For feare that Browne would make a fray. 3$ 
Alas for woe, &c, 

Bifliop, quoth Browne, what haft thou there? 

Nothing at- all, my friend, fayde he $ 
But a poflet to make the king good cheere* 

Is it fo? fayd Browne, that will I fee, 4^ 

Firft I will have thyfelf begin, 
Before thou go any further in ; 

Be it weale or woe, it (hall be fi>, 
This makes a forrowf ul heigh ho. 

The bifliop fayde, Browne I doo know, 4$ 

Thou art a young man poorc and bare ; 
Livings on thee I will beflowe : 

Let me go on, take thou no care. 
No, no, quoth Browne, I will not be - 
A traitour for all Chrifliantie : 50 

Happe well or woe, it fliall be fo, 
Driuk now with a forrowfull, &c. 

The bifliop dranke, and by and by 

His belly hyjtUt and he fell downe: 
A jufl rewarde for his traitery. ^5 

This was a poflet indeed, quoth Browa ! 

He ferched the bifliop, and found the keyes. 

To come to the kinge when h^did pleaie. 

Alas for woe, &c. 

As 
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As foon as the king got word of thisi 60 

He humbly fell uppon his knee. 
And prayfed God that he did mifse 

To taft of that extremity : 
For that he did perceive and knovr, . . 

His clergie would betray bitn fo & 65 

Alas for woe, &c. 

Alas, he faid, unhappie realme. 
My father, and grandfather flaine 1 

My mother baniihed, O extreame ! 
Unhappy fate, and bitter bayne 1 70 

And now like treafon wrought for me. 

What more ^mhappie realme can be ! 
Alas for woe, &c. 

The king did call his nurfe to his grace, 

And gave her twenty poundes a yeere ; 7 j 

And trudie Browne too in like cafe, 

He knighted him with gallant geere ; 
And gave him ^ lands and' livings great. 
For dooing fuch a manly feat, 

As he did (howe, to the bi(hop's woe^ 80 
Which made, &c. 

y.67. Uh father wai Uenry Lord Darnlfj, His grrifidfatber ths old 
lE.arl tf Lenoxf regent of Scotland, ami fatbir of LcrJ Djrnleyf was 
murdered at Stir/ing, Sept ^, L57i* 

p 1 yrhm 
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When all tbis treafon 4one and p^ 

Tookc not eflScd of traytcry ; 
Another treafon at the laf^. 

They fought a^ainft his niajei^i^: 8$ 

How they might npake their kin^e s^wayi 
By a privte banket on a dayc* 
Alas for woe, &c. 

* Another thne' to fell the king 

Beyonde the feas they had diecreede : 9* 

Three noble Earles heard of this thing, 

And did prevent the fanae with fpeede* 
For a letter came, with fuch a charme, 
That they (liould doo their king no harme ; 

For further woe, if they did foe, 9^ 

Would make a forrowful heigh hoe» 

The Earie Mourton told the Douglas then, 
Take heede you do not offend the king t 
But (hew yourielves like honeft men 

Obediently in every thing: io# 

For his godmother * will not fee 
Her noble childe mifus'd to be 

With any woe ; for if it be fo^ 
She will make, &c. 

God graunt all fubje£b may be true, 10^ 

lafoglandy Scotland, every veheret 



^ EliffMUth 



That 
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That no fttch (jiungcr may enfue, 
^ To put the prince or ftate in fcare : 
That God the higheft ktrig ma^ fee 
Obedience as it ought to be, no 

In wealth or woe, God grannt it be fo 
To ivoide the forrowful heigh bo* 



XVIT. 
THE BONNY EARL OF MURRAY. 

A Scottish Song. 

In December ijc)!, Frauds Stewart^ Eatljof Sofhvell^ 
had made an attempt tofei%e on tht per/on cf his fovereign 
James Fl. hut^being difappointed^ had retired towards the 
vorth, ^he king unadvifedly ga've a commijpon to George 
Gordon Earl of Huntley, to purfue Both-well and his folloi^W" 
ers imthfire andfiDwd. Huntley^ vnder cvDer of executing 
that commijpon, took occafion to revenge a private quarrel he 
had againft James Stewart Earl of Muiray. a relation of 
Both'TKJclVs, In the night of Feb, 7, l^t^a, he befet Mur^ 
ray s houfe^ burnt it to the ground^ andjlcw Murray hhw 
felf\ a young nobleman of the moft promifing mrtues^ and 
the very darling of the people* See Robti tfons HiH, 

The prefent Lord Murray hath now in his pojfejjion a piC" 
ture of his ancefior naked and covered with woundsy ^hich 
had been carried ahout^ according to the cujiom of that age^ 
in order to inflame the topvlacc to rej^ettge his death* If this 
pi^ure did not flattery he well dejerved the name of the 
BONNY Kar ., yor'^# I J there reprefaited as a tall and 
comely perfvnage. ft is a tradition in the family y that Gor* 
doH of Bucky gave him a wound in the face : Murray half 

P 3 - expiring. 
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expiring^ faid^ *' Tou hoe fpilt a better face than your 
anuin* Upon this^ Bucky pointing his dagger at Huntley's 
hreajt^ Jworey *' Tou JbaU ie as deep as J;" and forced 
him to pierce the poor drfencelefs body, 

K* James J njjho took no care to punijk the murtherers^ is 

faid by fome to have privately countenanced and abated 

ihem^ beingfimulated by jealou/y for fome indifcreet praifes 

which bis ^ueen had too lavijhly bejivwed on this unfortunate 

youth* See the preface to the next ballad. See alfo U^fr. 

WalpoWs Catalogue of Royal Auth. vol, I. p» 4a, 

Y£ highlands, and ye hwlands. 
Oh ! quhair hac ye been ? 
. They hac flaine the Earl of Murray, 
Aad hae laid him on the green. 



Now wae be to thee, Huntley I j 

And quhaiifore did you iae! 
I bade you bring him wt* you, 

But forbade you him to flay. 

* 

He waa a braw gallant, 

And he rid at the ring ; |# 

And the bonny Earl of Murray, 

Oh ! he might hae been a king* 

He was a braw gallant, 

And he playd at the ba' ; 
And the bonny Earl of Murray j ^ 

Was tht flower among them a% 

He 



^^ 
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He was a braw gallant. 

And he playd at the gluve ; 
And the bonny Earl of Murray, 

Oh ! he was the Qjieenes luve. ao 

Oh ! lang will his lady 

Luke owre the caftlc downe ♦, 
£re fhe fee the Earl of Murray 

Cuoi founding throw the towne* 

* Caftle downe here has heen thought to mean tjke CAST LB OV 
Do WMS> a fiat belonging to the family of Murray, 



XVIII. 
YOUNG WATERS. 

A Scottish Ballad. 

// has been fuggefied to the Editor^ that this hattad co* 
verify alludes to the tndifcreet partiality^ ivhich S^ Anne 
ff Denmark is /aid to have fiewn for the Bonny Earl 
OF Murray; and 'which is fuppofed to have influenced 
the fate of that unhappy nobleman. Let the Reader judge 
for himfelf^ 

7he fdlvwing account of the murder is given hy a con^ 
temporary writer^ and a perfon of credit^ Sir James BaU 
four^ knight^ Lyon King of ArmSy tufjoft MS. of the Aw 
nals of Scotland is in the Advocates library at Edinburgh. 

** The feventh of Febry^ this zei*-ey 1592, the EarU of 
•* Murray was crucify murthered by the Ear le of Huntley at 
*^ his hou/e in Dimibrijpil in Pyfie-Jhyre^ and Tuith him 

P 4 ** Dunbar^ 
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•* Dunhar^ fieriffe rf Murray It ivas gi*aen out atid 
** publickly talkt^ that the EarU of ILintley was only the 

* infirument of perpetratlnz thisfaAe^ to/atisfie the King*s 
^jeedwfie if Murray, qvhum tie ^s^eke tn^e rafiely than 

* vjifety^ fame few acys before htul cfnhmttudh in ike King^s 

* hearings with too maf^ epithets of a proper and gallant 
' man. The reafons of thefe Jurmifes proceedit fi an^ apro- 
^ clamatione of the Kinzs^ the i'^ of Marcie following i 
' inhibiteine the zoung Eatle of Murray toperjue the Earle 

* e^ Huntley y for nis father* s fltxhgkter^ /rf reJpeH he 
' being nuarddt \imprifimed'\ in the cAJltU of Bmcknejft 
^ for the fame murther^ was willing to abide a tryally 

* averring that he had done nothing but by the King^s 

* majefTtes ccmmij/ionei and was neither airt nor part iit 
' the murther *." 

The fallowing ballad is here given from a coMl printed 
not long fnce at Glafgow^ in one Jkeet S<iw. ^he *ujorld 
was indebted for its publication to the lady Jean Hume^ 
ffter to the Earle of Hume^ who died at Gibraltar, 

ABOUT Zule, quhen the wind blew cule^ 
And the round tables began, 
A' ! there is cum to our kings court 
Mony a well-ikvourd xt\kti. 

The q\rc*n lulkt owre the tarfle wa; 5 

Beheld balth dale ixxA ddwn^ 
Aftd then ihe faw zoung Waters 

€um riding ttf thc^ town; 

Il!s footo)^ fhey did' rin before^ 

His fiorfemen rade behind, so 

Alia ifiantel of the bnrnmg gowtf 

Did keip him frae the wind. 

♦ TUtextraff is eopTtdfmn the CHlteei Septus 

Gowdes 
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Gowdcn gralthM h\i hofffi before 

And filler fliod behind, 
The horfe zong Witterff radc ifpW H 

Was fleeter thatf the <*irnd. 



But than fpukt a wylie Idrd, 

Unto the qucefl faid he, 
O tell me qhua*« the fa'rrcft flee 

Rides in the company. 

I've fenc lord, and Pve fcnc telrd,- \/^ \ 

And knights of high degree j 
Bot a fairer fac4 thait r6ung Watifl • 

IMiae cyne did n;ver fee. 

Out then fp^ck thfe jeatoxis kifffo' 

(And an angry man ^is he) 
O, if he bad be^n twice afd fair, 

Z ju micht have excepted it^. 



\ 



ZouVe neither laird nor loiti, flic fay»i 

Bot the king that wears the crown ; 3^ 

Th«ris' not a knight in faif Scotland 
Bot to thee maun bow do^ai 

For a' that flie could do 6r fay^ 

Appeasd he wad nae bee j ^ 

Bot for the words which flic had f lid JJ 

Zoung Waters he maun dec • ^^^ 
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Tbey bae taea zoung Watert^ and 

Pat fettert to his feet ; 
They bae taco zouog Waten, and 

Thrown him in dungeon deep* 40 

Aft I have ridden thro' Scirlmg town 

In the wind both and the weit ; 
Bot I neir rade thro' Stirling town 

Wi fetters at my feet. 

Aft have I ridden thro* Stirling town 4^ 

In the wind both and the rain ; 
Bot I neir rade thro' Stirling town 

Neir to return again. 

They hae taen to the beidiog-hill * 

His zoung Ton in his craddle, 50 

And they hae taen to the heiding-hill, 

His horfe both and bis faddle« 

They hae taen to the heiding-hiil 

His lady fair to fee. 
And for the words the Qiieen had fpoke, 55 

Zoung Waters he did dee* 

* Heiding-hill; /. e. btading [hebeading] hill. Tin f lace 9f exeeu* 
iim wai tmciently an mrtifUial hUM* 



XIX. MA- 
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XIX. 
MARY AMBREE. 

ff 

In the year 1584, the Spaniards ^ under the command of 
Alexander Farnefe prince of Parma^ began to gain great 
advantages in Flanders and Brabantn by recovering many 
Jii ong holds and cities from the Hollanders^ as Ghent ^ (-called . 
then by the Englijh GaUNT,) Antzvefp^ Mechlin, tsfc. See 
Stonju*s Annals^ p ''J i t • Some attempt made with the ajfiflance 
of Engl'tjh volunteers to retrieve the former of thofe places 
probably gave occajion to this ballad, i can find no mention 
of our heroine in hifiory, but the following rhymes rendered 
her famous among-our poets* Ben Jonfon often mentions her^ r 
and calls any remarkable virago by her name. See his Epi^- 
cane^firfi aSledin 1609, ASl 4, J^. 2. His I'ale of a Tub^ 
A^ i,fc, i. And his mafque intitled the Fortunate Hies ^ 
1626, nuhere he quotes the very luords of the ballad^ 

^MaryAmbree, 



(JVho marched fo free 
To thefege of Gaunt ^ 
And death could not daunt^ 
As the ballad doth vaunt) 
Were a braver wight ^ Isfc, 

She is alfo mentioned in Fletcher's Scornful Laefy^ AH 5, 
Jitbfinem. 

' ** My large gentlewoman^ my IVIarv Ambree, 
** hadlbutjfeen into you ^ you Jhould have hard another bed" 
^^ fellow.'* — — ■• ' 

// is like^vife evident, that Jhe is the virago intended by 
Butler in Hudibras (P. i, r. 3, v, 36 ^J, by her being 
coupled with Joan d*Arc, the celebrated Pucelle d'Orleans. 

A bold virago ftont and tall 

As jQan of France, or Englifli Mall, 

This 
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7'Ms haBad is printed from a black Utter copy in th 
Ptpys Collet ion^ impronytdfrom the Editor* s folio MS, and 
fy conje^we. The full title «, " The nialcrous aSs per- 
*^ formed at Gaunt by the bra*ve honnie lafs Mary Amhree^ 
•* nuho in revenge of her Iwefs death did play her part moji 
•• gallantly, fhe tune isy 'tie blind beggar^ t^c.** 

WHEf^ captaines amragiouii whom death cold 
not dadnte^ 
Did ixKirch td the fiege of the citty of Gaunt, 
They ihurired their fouldiert by two and by thrte, 
And the f6rmoft in battle was Mary Ambree* 

When birate Sir John Majof * was flainc in her fight, 5 
Whd was her true loter, her joy, ahd delight, 
Eec^tiie he was ilstine mod trea^cherouflie, 
Th6d vowd to rev^rig^ him Mary Ambree* 

She clothed herfelfe from the top to the toe 

In buffc of the bravefl, mo{! i^emetye to (liowe ; 10 

A faire fliiic of male f then flipped on Iheei 

Was not this a brave bouoy lafs^ Mary Aitibree ? 

A helraett of proofe iliee ft rait did provide^ 

A flrong arniinge fword iliee girt by her fide. 

On her hand a g()odry faire gauntleit put fli'eej 15 

Was ribt this a brave bonny lafs, Maiy Ambree ? 

♦ So MS. Seijeant Major in PC 

•f A feculiar kivd ff armour ^ ctmpofed rf fmall rings of irtaiy and 'worn 
ufider the cfoatbi. It is mentiwud by Spencer , ivboffeah of the iHfi 
Gallowglafi or Foot-fiidier ai ^* armed in « iong Shirt of Mayf.** (View 
oj the State of Ireland.) 

ThCH 
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Then topke (bee h^r (wordfi and her targ^tt in b^q^t 
Bidding 9II fuch, a$ wold, bee of her bat^d j 
To wayte on her perfan caqne t)>oufand and three ; 
Was np^ tU? a l)rayf bofiny l^$, l^^ry i^n^bree? ^ 

My foldierf, file faith, fq^ valiant and bold, 

Novve followe your capfaii^, whc^m you doe b^hold^^ 

Still iopf\o& in battel myidip vyiU I bee; 

Waa not this a br^ve boi^iy ^#^» I^ary Aaabf^i 

Then c^ed out h^r fouldaers, an4 loude t^ey did faj^ ^{ 
Soe well thou becoineil this gallant array, 
Thy harte and thy weapons foe well do agreC} 
There was none fver like ^s^ry Ambree. 

Sheexheared her fouldieri, that foughten for li6^ 
With ancyent and ijtandard, with drum and with fife, jf 
.With braye clanging trumpetts, that founded fo £rce; 
Was not this a brave boaoy laiTe, Mary Ambree ) 

Before I will fee the worft of you alt 

To con\e into danger of d^ath, or of tbraUt 

This band and tliis lifi? I will venture fo free i 3 j 

\yas not this 9 brave bonny la^e, Mary Ambrcie f 

Shee led upp her fouldiers in battaile array, 
Gainft three times theyr nuoibor by breake of the dayei 
Seven bowers in IkirmKh continued (beet 
Was not this a bravQ bonny Infle, Mary Ambree ? 40 
4 ih$ 
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She filled tiie (kyes with the fmoke of her fhott^ 
Anci her eneiriMS bodyes with bullets foe hott; 
For one of her owne men a fcore killed flieea 
Was not this a brave bonny laiTey Mary Anabree ? 

And when her falfe gunner, to fpoyle her intent, 45 
Away all her peilecs and powder had fent, 
Straight with her keen weapon fhee flallit him in three; 
Was not this a brave bonny lafle, Mary Ambree ? 

Being falfelye betrayed for lucre of hyrc, 
At length (he was forced To make a retyre ; 50 

Then her fouldiers into a (irong caflle drew ihee : 
Was not this a brave bonny iaife, Mary Ambree? 

Her foes they befett her on everyc fide, 

As thinking clofe flege fhee cold never abide; 

To beate down the waUes tbey all did decree : j-j 

But floutiye deifyd them brave Mary Ambree. 

Then tooke fliee her fword and her targctt in hand, 
And mounting the walls all undaunted did flan<), 
There daring their captaines to match any three: 
O what a brave captaine was Mary Ambree! 60 

Now faye, Englifli captaine, what woldeft thou give 
To raniome thy felfe, which elfe muH not live? 
Come yield thy felfe quicklye, or ilaine thou muft bee. 
Their linled fwcetlye brave Mary Ambree. 

Ye 
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Yecaptaines couragious, of valour fo bold, 6{ 

Whom thinke you before you now you doe behold ? 
A knight, fir, of England, and captaine foe fre^ 
Who ihortelye with us a prifoner muil bee* 

No captame of England ; behold in your fight 
Two breds in nr.y bofome, and therfore no knight: 70 
Noe knight, firs, of England, nor captaine you fee, 
But a poor (imple lafs, called Mary Ambree* 

But art thou a woman, as thou doft declare, 
Whofe valor hath provd fo undaunted in warre? 
If England doth yield fuch brave laifes as thee, 75 

Full well may they conquer, fiiire Maiy Ambrec. 

The prince of Great Parma heard of her renowne. 
Who long had advanced for Englands faire crowne ; 
Hee wooed her and iued her his miftrcfs to beC| 
And oflferd rich prefents to Mary Ambree. €• 

But this virtuous mayden defpifed them all, 
He neie fell my honour for purple nor pall : 
A mayden of England, fir, never will bee 
The whore of a moDarckCi quoth Mary Ambrpe* 

Then to her owne country ftiee backe did returnc, 85 
Still holding the foes of faire England in fcorne: 
Therfore Englifh c^ptaines of every degree 
Sing forth iho brave valours of Msry Ambree. 

XX. BRAVE 
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XX. 

BRAVB L0RD WILLOUGHBEY. 

Ptr€ffcipf Eertiei Lr^ fi^tUougiij of Erejhy faJL in tbfiyem, 
1586, Mftinruijkfd bimfelf at the fiege of Zutphen^ in thf^ 
Lcnv Countries • He tjuas the year after made general of the 
Emglifi forces in the United Fr winces^ in room of the ea\lof 
Leicefter^ whp was reatlted* This gave Aim an opportunity, 
^ fgnalizing bis courage and military Jkill infe^jeralac' 
tions agcttnft the Spamards, One of thrfe^ greatly exagge- 
rated ty pQfmhvr report^ is prohahly the fubjs^ of this old 
kallady wbicbf on account if its fiatlering encomiums on E^g• 
li/k vakitry bath always been a favourite with the people. 

*• Jify krd fVilloughbie (fays a contemporary writer) was 
^ otttttfi tie queeaubefi Jviordfrneni . , . • he nvas a great 

** mafter rf the art military I have heard itfpoken^ 

** that bad he not flighted the court j but applied himfelf tp 
' •• the queene^ he might have enjoyed a plentifuil portion of 
** her grace i and it was bis faying^ and it did him no good^ 
•* that be was none of the Kii?T ilia; intimating^ that he 
*' could not creepe on tJIfe ground, and that the court was not 
** his element \ for indeed^ as be *was a great fuldier^fo he 
•* nuas offuitahha magnanimities and could not brook, the ob-* 
^^ fequioujneffe and aj^duitie of the court*^* (Naunton ) 

Lord If^iUoughbie died in 1 60 t . — Both Norris and Tur* 
ner were famous among the military men of that age* 

The fvbjeH of this ballad (ixihicb is printed from an old 
Hack-letter copy^ nuith fome conje^ural emendaiions,) may 
foffibly receive illufirationfrom what Crapm ah fays in the 
Dedicat. to bis verfion of Homer^s Ffogs and Mice^ con^ 
€eming the brave and memorable Retreat of Bir John Norris^ 
with only i coo men^ thro* the whole Spapijh army^ under, 
A^ ds/dt^e of Parma^ for three miles together^ 

THE 
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THE fifteenth day of July, 
With gUflering fpear and fliield, 
A famous fight in Flanders 

Was foughten in the field s 
'The moft couragious officers j 

Were Englifh captains three ; 
But the braveft man in battel 
Was brave lord Willoughbey. 

The next was captain Norris, 

A valiant man was hee : xo 

The other captain Turner, 

From field would tlever fiee. 
With fifteen hundred fighting men, 

Alas ! there were no more. 
They fought with fourteen thoufand then^ 25 

Upon the bloody lliorc. 

Stand to it noble pikemen, 

And look you round about i 
And flioot you right you bow-men, 

And we will keep them out : ao 

You mufquet and calliver men, 

Do you prove true to me, 
iMe be the formofl man in fight^ 

Says brave lord Willoiighbey. 



Vol. IL Q And 
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' And then the bloody enemy i j 

They fiercely did aflail. 
And fought it out moft furioufly^ 

Not doubting to prevail ; 
The wounded men on both fides fell 

Moft pitiout for to fee, 30 

Yet nothing could the courage quell 

Of brave lord Willoughbey. 

For feven hours to all mens view 

This fight endured fore. 
Until our men fo feeble grew 3 J 

That they could fight no more; 
And then upon dead hbrfes 

Full favourly they eat, 
And drank the puddle water. 

They could no better get, 40 

When they had fed fo freely. 

They kneeled on the ground^ 
And praifed God devoutly 

For the favour they had found; 
And beating up their colours, 4^ 

The fight they did renew. 
And turning tow'r^s the Spaniard, ^ 

A thouland more they ilew» 



The 
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The iliarp Aeel-pointed arrows. 

And bullets thick did fly ; 50 

Then did our valiant ibldieri 

Charge- on moft furioufly; 
Which mad^ the Spaniards waver^ 

They thought it beft to flee. 
They fear'd the ftout behaviour 55 

Of brave lord Willougfab^y. 



Then qnoth the Spanifh general, 

Come let us march away, 
I fear we fliall be fppiled all 

If here we longer ftay ; 60 

For yonder comes lord Willoughbcy 

With courage fierce apd fell. 
He will not give onis inch of way 

For all the devils in hell. 



And then the fearful enemy 65 

Was quickly put to flight, 
Our men perfued couragiouily, 

And caught their fprces quite; 
But at iail they gave a fhout. 

Which ecchQ^d through the Iky, 70 

God, and St. George for England ! 

The conqucrers did cry. 

(i.a This 
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This news wa% brought to England 

With all the fpeed might be. 
And foon our gracious queen was told 7J 

Of this fame viGtory. 
O this is brave lord Willoughbey, 

My love that ever won. 
Of all the lords of honour 

'Tis he great deeds hath done* 80 

To the fouldiers that were maimed, 

And wounded in the fray, 
The queen allowed a penfion 

Of fifteen pence a day; 
And from all colls and charges B^ 

She quit and fet them free : 
And this (he did all for the fake 

Of brave lord Willoughbcy, 

Then courage, noble EngliChmen, 

And never be difmaid ; 90 

If that we be but one to ten. 

We will not be afraid 
To fight with foraign enemies. 

And fet our nation free. 
And thus I end the bloody bout 95 

Of brave lord Willoughbey* 



XXI. VIC- 
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XXL 
VICTORIOUS MEN OF EARTH. 

T/th little nufl'al fonnet hathfuch a pointed application 
to the heroes of the foregoing and following ballads^ that I 
cannot help placing it here^ tho* the date of its compofition is of 
a much later period. It is extraded from ** Cupid and 
♦' Deathy a mafque by J. S. [James Shirley^ prefented 
" Mar, 26, 1653. London printed 1653,*' 4/a. 

w 

VI6toriou8 men of earth, no more 
Proclaim how wide your empires are ; 
Though you binde in every (hore, 
And your triumphs reach as far 

As night or day; £ 

Yet you proud monarchs muft obey. 
And mingle with forgotten alhes, when 
Death calls yee to the croud of common men. 

Devouring famine^ plague, and war. 

Each able to undo mankind, 10 

Death's fervile emifTaries are : 

Nor to thefe alone confin'd. 

He hath at will 

More quaint and fubtle wayes to kill ; 
A fmile or kifs, as he will ufe the art, 15 

Shall have the cunning Ikill to break a heart. 

CL3 XXII. THE 
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XXII- 
THE WINNING OF CALES. 

ThefuhjeB of this ballad is the taking (^ the ciiy (f 
Cadiz, (called by our Jaihrs cm-ruptly Cales^ m June ^\^ 
1 596, in a dejcent made on the coaft of Spain^ under the 
command of the Lord Hawatd admiral^ and the earl of 
EJJfex general. 

The vtdour of Effex was not more difitngutjbed on this oc^ 
cafion than his generofity: the to'um ivas larrted fwor^ in 
hand, but he fiopt thejlaughter asfoon as poj/tble^ and treated 
his prif oners ivith the greateft humanity^ and even affability 
and kindnefs. The hnglijh made a rich plunder in the city^ 
but miffed of a much richer^ by the refolution which the Duke 
of Medina the Spmiijh admiral took, rf fitting fire to the 
Jhips, in order to pre^oent their falling into the hands of the 
enemy. It nvas computed^ that the hfs which the Spaniards 
fujtainedfrom this enter pri%e, amounted to twenty millions of 
ducats. See Hume's Hijl, 

The Earl of Bffex knighted on this occafen mt fewer than 
fixty perjons^ nuhich gave rife to the folk^u^ing farcafm : 

> 

^gentleman of VFaleSy a knight of Cales^ 

And a laird of the N<irth country ; 
But a yeoman of Kent with his yearly rent 

II ill buy thtfn out all th'tee. 

The ballad is printed^ with feme corre^ions^ from the 
Editor s folio MS* andfeems to have been compofed by fome 

penfon^ 
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ferfon^ who nvas concerned in the expedition. M(Jt of the 
circumftances related in it will be found fuppor ted by kijlory* 



LONG the proud Spaniards had vaunted to con- 
quer U69 
Thrcatning our country with fyer and fword ; 
Often preparing their navy moil fumptuous 
With as great plenty as Spain could afford. 
Dub a dub, dub a dub, thus ttrike their drums; j 
Tantara, t'antara, the Englifhman comes. 

To the feas prefentlye went our lord admiral, 
With knights coaragious and captains full good; 

The brave Earl of EiTex, a profperous general, 

With him prepared to pafs the fait flood. i% 

Dub a dub, &c« 

At Plymouth fpecdilye, took they fliip valiaatlye, 

Braver (hips never were leen under fayle, 
With their fair colours fpread, and ilfeamers ore their 
head. 
Now bragging Spaniards, take heed of your taylc, 15 
Dub a dub, &c« 

Unto Cales cunninglye, came we moft fpeedilye. 

Where the k.nges navy fecurelye did ryde; 
Being upon their backs, piercing their butts of facks, 
Ere any Spaniards our coming defcryde. lo 

Dub a dub, &c. 

Q, 4 Great 



. I 
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Great was the crying, the running and ryding, 
Which at that feafon was made in that place ; 

The beacons were fyred, as need then required ; 
To hyde their great treafure they had little fpace. 2g 
Dub 21 duby &Cf 

There you might fee their (liips, how they wereiyred faft, 
And how their men drowned themfelves in the iea; 

There mightyou hear them cry, way le and weep piteoufly, 
When they faw no (hifc to fcape thence away. 30 
ppb a dub, ScCf 

The greatest. PhiJlip, the pryde of the Spaniards, 
Was burnt to the bottom, and funk in the fea ; 

IBut the St. Andrew, and eke the St. Matthew, 

Wee took in fight manfiillye and brought away. 35 
Dub a dub, &p. 

The Earl of EfTcx moft valiant and hardye, 

With hoi feruen and footmen march'd up to the town; 

The Spanyaids, which faw them, were greatly alarmed, 
Did Hy fvji- theirfavegard, anddurU not come down. 40 
Dub a dub, &c. 

Now, quoth the noble Earl,* courage my foldiers all, 
Fight and be valiant, the fpoil you fliall have ; 

And be well rewarded all from the great to the fmall; 

£)Ut Icoke that the women and children you fave. 45 

Dub a dub, &c. 

The 
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The Spaniards at that fight, thinlcing it vain to fight. 
Hung upp flags of truce and yielded the towne ; 

Wee marched in prefentlye, decking the walls on hye, 
With Englifh colours which purchase renowne* 50 
Dub a duby &c. 

Entering the houfes then, of the roofi richeft men, 
For gold and treafnre we fearched eche day^ 

Ja f6me places we did find, pyes baking left behind, 
Meate at fire rolling, and folkes run away. 55 

Dub a dub, &c. 

Full of rich merchandize, every (hop catch'd our eyes, 
Damaiks and fattens and velvets full fayre ; [fwords ; 

Which foldiers mcafur'd out by the length of their 
Of all commodities eche had a fliare. 60 

Dub a dub, &c. 

Thus Cales was taken, and our brave general 
March'd to the market-place, where he did (land : 

There many prifoners fell to our feveral fhares, 

Many cravM mercye, and mercye they fannd. 6{ 
Dub a dub, &c. 

When our brave general faw they delayed all. 

And would not raufome their towne as they faid, 
With their fair wanfcots, their pref&s and bedfleds, 
Their joint^ilools and tables a fire we made ; 70 

And when the town burned all in a flame. 
With tara, tantara, away wee all came. 

XXIII. THE 
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XXIII. 
THE SPANISH LADY'a LOVE. 

T2/J beautiful old ballad moft probably took its rife from 
of thefe defceHts macie on the Spanijh coafts in the time of 
fueen Eli%abetk ; and in all likelihood from that which is 
€elebrared in the forcgoinff ballad. 

It loas a tradition in the Wtjl of England, that the ftrfon. 

mdmired by the Spanijh lady was a gentleman of the Popham 

family, and that her piHure^ *with the pearl necklace men" 

fioned in the baVad^ 1X3 as not n^auy years ago preferred at 

hittkcot^ near Hungerjord^ IViltSj the feat of that refpec* 

' table family 

Another tradition hath pointed out Sir Richard Levi/on^ 
wf Trentham^ in Stafford/hire, as thefuMeH of this billadi 
vrho married Margaret daughter of Charles Earl of Not- 
tingham \ and was eminently dijlinguijlied as a naval offi* 
€€r and commander in all the expeditions againfi the Spa* 
mards in the latter end of S^ Elizabeth s reign, particu* 
larly in that to Cadiz in 1596, tuhen he mms aged 2J» 
He died in 1605, and has a monument, tuith his tfflgy in 
hrafs^ in Wolverhampton church* 

It is printed from an ancient black-letter copy, correHed 
m part by the Editor^ s folio MS* 

WILL you hear a Spanifli lady, 
How flie wooed an Englifli man ? 
Garments gay as rich as may be 

Decked with jewels (lie had on. 
Of ^ comely countenance and grace was (he, ( 

And by birth and parentage of high degree. 

A» 
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As his prifoner there he l^ept her, 

In his hands her life did lye ; 
Cupid's bands did tye them fader 

By the liking of an eye. !• 

Ill his courteous company was all hfer joy. 
To favour him in any thing (he was not coy. 

But at laft there came commandment 

For to fet the ladies free, 
With their jewe's ilill adorned, tg 

None to do them injury. 
Then faid this lady mild, Full woe is me; 
O let me iliii fuflain this kind captivity ! 

Gallant captain, (hew feme pity 

To a ladye ki didreiTe; 2m 

Leave me not within this city, 

For to dye in heaviu-.Te: 
Thou haft fet this prefent day my body free. 
But my heart in prifon ftill remains with thee* 

'* How fliould'ft thou, fair lady, love me, ^ 

Whom thou knowft thy country's foe ? 
Thy fair wordes nfiake me fufpe£l thee : 

Serpents lie where flowers grow." 
All the harm I wiflie to thee, moft courteous knighf^ 
God grant the fame upon my head may fully light. 50 

Blefled 
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Blefled be the time and feafon. 

That you came on Spanilh ground ; 
If our foes jou may be termed, 

Gentle foes we have you found : 
l^ith our city, you have won our hearts eche one, jj 
Then to your country bear away, that is your owne. 

'* Reft you ft ill, mod gallant lady ; 

Refl you ilill, and weep no more i 
Of fair lovers there is plenty, 

Spain doth yield a wonderous (lore.*' 4* 

Spaniards fraught with jealoufy we often find. 
But Englifhmen through all the world are counted kind. 

Leave me not unto a Spaniard, 

You alone enjoy my heart ; 
I am lovely, young, and tender, 4£ 

Love is likewife my defert ; 
Still to ferve thee day and night my mind is prefi ; 
The wife of every £nglifliman is counted bleil. 

« 

** It wold be a fhame, fair lady. 

For to bear a woman hence ; $# 

Engliih foldiers never carry 

Any fuch without offence." 
I'll quickly change myfelf, if it be fo. 
And like a page He follow thee, where'er thou go* 

" I have 
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** I have neither gold nor filvcr 5$ 

To maintain thee in this cafe. 
And to travel is great charges. 

As you know in every place." 
My chains and jewels every one flial be thy own, $9 
And eke five hundred * pounds in gold that lies unkaowik 

•* On the fcas are many dangers, 

Many florms do there arlfe, 
Which wil be to ladies dreadful. 

And force tears from watery eyes.*' 
Well in troth I fliall endure extremity, 6g 

For I could find in heart to lofe my life for thee. 

** Courteous ladye, leave this fancy, 

Here comes all that breeds the firife; 
I in England have already 

A fweet woman to my wife : 70 

I will not falfify my vow for gold nor gain, 
Nor yet for all the faired dames that live io Spaia.** 

O how happy is that woman 

That enjoys fo true a friend ! 
Many happy days God fend her ; 75 

Of my fuit f make an end: 
On my knees I pardon crave for my oflfence, 
Which did from love and true afFeftion firft commence 

♦ So tie My. jopco/. PC, K 65, W«U in worth. MS. 

Com- 
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Commend me to thy lovely lady^ 

Beat to her this chain of gold ; 8o 

And cbdc bracelets lor a token ; 

Grieving that I was fo bold : 
All my jewels in like fort take thou with thee, 
For thty are fitting for thy wife, but not for noe* 

I will fpend my days in prayer, 8 j 

Love and all her Isl^s defye ; 
In a nunnery will I fliroud mee 

Far from any companye : 
But ere my prayers have an end, be fure of this, 
To pray for thee and for thy love I will not mifs. « 90 

Thus farewell, mod gallatit captain ! 

Farewell too my heart's content ! 
Count not Spanidi ladies wanton. 

Though to thee my love was bent : 
Joy and true profperity goe ftili with thee ! "* 95 

»* The like fall ever to thy fharc, roojft four ladie/* 



XXIV, 

AROENTILE AND CURAN, 

7— /j extra^edfrom an ancient hiflorical p9em in XI J L 
BookSi intiriedy Albion's England, 4y William War- 
ner : ^*' An author (fays a fmmer editor^) only unhaffy in 
" the choice of hisfubjeB^ and meafure of his verfe. Hit 
*' poem is an epitome of the Britijk hiftory^ and written 
*' ivith great learnings fenfe^ andfpirit* In feme places fine 
** to an extraordinary degree j as I think ivill eminently appear 

" in 
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t 

•* in the tnfuing epifode [of Argentile and Curaft}, A t4de 
^^full of beautiful incidents in the romantic tqfte^ extremeijt 
*' offering, rich in ornament^ lootuUrfuUy *various in fiyle ; 
** and injhort^ one of the mofl beautiful pafioraU 1 ever met 
^*with.** [Mufes library i T738. Sw.] to Ms merit 
nothing can be objeBed^ unlefs perhaps an affe^ed quaininefs 
infome of his expirejjions^ and an indelicacy in fome of its 
pafloral images. 

Warner is/aid^ by A, Wood*^ to have been a JFar* 
ivickjhire man^ and to have been educated in Oxford^ at 
Magdalene-hall: as alfo in the latter part of his life t9 
have been retained in the fervice of Henry Caty Lord 
Hunfdan^ to whom he dedicates his poem. However thai 
may havejfeen^ new light is thro^wn upon his hiftoy^ and 
the time and manner oj his death are now afcertained. ty 
the following extraB from the parifh regifier book if Amiven^ 
in Hertfordjhire ; imich ivas obligingly communicated to the 
Editor by Mr, HooLE, the very ingenious tratiflator of 
Tajhy l^c. 

[i6ofi — 1609.] " Mafter William Warner, a man of 
*• good ycares and of boneft reputation ; by his profeC- 
«• lion an Attnrny.e of the Common Picas ; author of 
<^ Albions England, diynge fuddenly in the night in hit 
" bedde, without any former com pi ay nt or lickncfle, 
*« on thurfday night beeinge the 9tli- daye of March ; 
*<.wa6 buried the fatturday folloviring, and lyeth in the 
•* churth at the corner under the ftone of Walter 
« r fader." Signed Tho, tinflall Vicarius. 

though novo TVarner is fofeldom mentioned^ his contem* 
poraries ranged him on a level with Spenfer^ and called them 
the Homer and Virgil of their agef. But Warner rather 
refembled Ovid, <whofe Met amor phofs he ftems to have 
taken for his models having dcdm ed a perpetual poem frorm 
the deluge do^wn to the eera of Elizabeth^ full of lively 
digrejions and entertaining epifodes* And though he is fome- 
times harjh^ affeBed^ and otfcure^ he often dif plays a mofi 

* Atlm, Oxi*ru f X2t/^ 

'% charmif^ 
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tkarmng ami pathetic fanpUcity: as mibere he de/crUa 
EUanor's harjh treatment ^ Rofamond: 

With that fhe dafht her on the lippet 

So djed double red : 
Hard was the heart that gave the blow. 

Soft were thofe lippes that bled. 

The edition of Albion^s Englakd here foUcmoed nuoi 
printed in ^0^ 1602; /fiid in the title-page to bave heeM 
^^ Jirjl penned and publijhed by William Warner^ and noia 
** revi/ed and ne-wly enlarged by the fame author. ^^ Tbejlorf 
^Argent 1 LI a n d Co r an // / believe thepoet^s wm in* 
vention ; it is not mentioned in any of our chronicles. It ivas 
ho*weverfo much admired^ that not many years after he pub" 
lijhed ity came out a larger poem on the fame fubjeHinftan%as 
tffx lines ^ intitled^ *' 7he mojl pleafant and delightful hif 
•* torie of Curan a prince of Danjke^ and thefayre princeffe 
•* Argentihy daughter and heyre to Adelbrightyfometime king 
•* tfj^orthumherland^ tsfc. by William Webster, Lon* 
♦* don 1 6 1 7/' in 8 Jheets /^to. An indifferent paraphrafe 
of thefolloiving poem.'— T^ his epifode of fVarner*s has alfo 
been altered into the common Ballad, '* of the tnvo young 
** Princes on Salijbury Flain^^ 'which is chiefly compofed ^ 
Warner!' s lines ^ ijoith afetu contr anions and interpolations^ 
but all greatly for the ivorfe. See the colle^ion of Hifi* 
Hallads^ lyzy, 3 *vols» I2m0. 

Tho* here fuhdiuided intoflan%aSy Warner* s metre is the 
tldfajhioned alexandrine of i\fyUahles» ihe reader there* 
fore mufl not expeSl to find the clofe of theflan%as confulted 
in the paufes. 

THE Bruton^s ^ being' departed heaco 
Seaven kingdoms here begonnei 
Where diverfly in divers broyles 

The Saxons lofl and wonne. 

King 
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King Edel and king Adelbright g 

In Diria jointly raigne ; 
In loyal concorde during life 

Thefe kingly friends remaine. 



When Adelbright flwiaM leave his life. 

To Fdel thufe he fayes ; 10 

By thofe fame bondes of happie love. 
That held us friends alwaies ; 

By our by-pftrtcd crowne, of which 

The moyetie h mine; 
By Godj to whom my foule muft palTej 15 

And fo in tin^e may thine ; 

I pray thee, nay I conjure thee, 

To nourifti, as thine owne, 
Thy niece, my daughter Argentile, 

Till (he to age be growne ; 20 

And then, as thou receivefl it, 

Refigne to her my throne. 

A promife had for his bequeft, 

The teftator he cfies ; 
But all that Edel unJertooke, 45 

He afterwards denies. 

Yet well he * follers for' a time 
'J he damfell that was gro'vnc 
Vol. II. R The 



J 
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The £ureft lady under heaven ; 
Whofe beautie being knowne^ 3« 

A many princes feeke her love ; 

But none might her obtaine ; 
For grippell £del {o himielfe 

Her kingdome fought to gaine ; 
And for that caufe from fight of fuch jj 

He did his ward refiraine. 

By chance one Curan, fonne unto 

A prince in Danlke, did fee 
The maid, with whom he fell in love. 

As much as man might bee* 40 

Unhappie youth, what (hould he doe i 

His faint was kept in mewe; 
Nor he, nor any noble-man 

Admitted to her vewe. 

One while in melancholy fits 45 

He pines himfelfe awaye ; 
Anon he thought by force of arms 

To win her if he maye : 

And ftill againft the kings reftraint 

Did fecretly invay. 50 

At length the high controller Love, 

Whom none nuiy difobay, 

Imbafed 
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Imbafed him froni lordiines 

Into a kitchen drudge. 
That fo at leaft of life or death 55 

She might become his judge, 

Accefle fo had to fee and fpeake. 

He did his love bewray, 
And tells his birth : her anfwer was^ 

She huibandles would flay. 60 

Meane while the king did beate his braines, 

His booty to atchieve. 
Nor caring what became of her, 

So he by her might thrive ; 
At lad his refoiution was 5j 

Some peflant ihould her wive* 

And (which was working to his wifli) 

He did obfcrve with joye 
How Curan, whom he thought a drudge, 

Scapt many an amorous toye *» 70 

The king, perceiving fuch his veine. 

Promotes his vaffal flill. 
Left that the bafeneffe of the man 

Should lett, perhaps, his will. 

* The etnfiruffhn isy *^ How that many an atmruis toy^ or foolery of 
hvif *fcaped Curan \* /. e, efcafedfrom bim^ being tiff bis guard, 

R 2 AiTured 
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Affurcd therefore of hU love> 7S 

But not fufpediDg who 
The lover was,, the king himfelfe 

In his behalf did woe. 

The lady refolute frooa k>¥e, 

Unkindly takes that he *« 

Should barre the noblei 4nd unto 

So bafe a match agree : 

And therefore fliifcing out of doorei, 

Departed thence by Aeahh i 
Preferring povertie before ^5 

A dangerous IL^e in wealth* 

When Curan heard of her cicape, 

The anguifli in his hart 
Was more than, t^uch, and after her 

From court he did depart ; 90 

* 

Forgetfull of hinafclfc, his birih^ 

His country, friends, and all, 
And only minding (whom he mid) 

The foiindreH'e of his thrall. 

Nor mcanes he after to frequent 95 

Or court, or ftately townes, 
But folirarily to live 

Amongft the country grownes, 

A brace 
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• 

A brace of y^ars he lived thus. 

Well pleafcd fo to live, loo 

And (hepherd-like to feed a ftocke 

Himfelie did wholly give. 

So wafting, love, by worke, and want. 

Grew almoil'to the waine : 
But then began a fecond love, 105 

The worfer of the twaine* 

A country wench, a neatherds maid, 

Where Curan kept his flieepe. 
Did feed her drove : and now on her 

Was all the (liepherds keepe. x 10 

He borrowed on t^e working dales 

His holy ruflets oft, 
And of the bacon's fat, to make 

His llartops blacke and foft. 

And leaft his tarbox fhould oflfend, 115 

He left it at the folde : 
Sweete growte, or whig, his bottle had, 

As much as it might holde. 

A flieeve of bread as browne as nut, 

And cheefe as white as fnow, . 1 20 

And wildings, or the feafons fruit 

He did in fcrip beflow. 

R 3 And 



±4,S ANCIENT POEMS. 

And whilfl his py-bald curre did ileepe. 

And fhcep-hooke lay him by. 
On hollow quilles of oten ftraw 12$ 

He piped melody. 

But when he fpyed her his faint, 

He wip*d his greaiie fhooes. 
And clear'd the drivell from his beard, 

And thus the (hepheard wooes, 139 

*^ I have, fweet wench, a peece of cheefe, 

^^ As good as tooth may chawe, 
<' And bread and wildings fouliag well, 

(And therewichall did drawe 

His lardrie) and in * yeaning* fee 135 

** Yon crumpling ewe, quoth he, 
'^ Did twinne this fall, and twin (houldH thou, 

** If I might tup with thee. 

" Thou art too elvilh, faith thou art, 

" Too elvifh and too coy : 140 

" Am I, I pray thee, beggarly, 
" That fuch a flocke enjoy ? 

** I wis I am not : yet that thou 

*' Doeft hold me in difdaine 
** Is brimme abroad, and made a gybe 145 

*^ To all that keepe this plaine. 



Ftr. 135. Eating. PCC, 



" There 
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*^ There be as quaint (at lead that thinke 

** Themfdves as quaint) that crave 
" The match, that thou, I wot not why, 

•* Maift, but miflik'ft to have. 150 

** How wouldft thou match? (for well I wot, 

" Thou art a female) I, 
*' Her know not here that willingly 

*^ With maiden-head would die. 

'^ The plowmans labour bath no end^ 255 

** And he a churle will prove : 
^^ The craftiman hath more worke in hand 

« Then fitteth unto love : 

*^ The merchant, traffiquing abroad, 

'' Safpe6ls his wife at home: 160 

•* A youth will play the wanton j and 

'< An old man prove a mome. 

*' Then chufe a ihepheard : with the fun 

" He doth his fiocke unfold, 
** And all the day on hill or plaine 165 

*' He merrie chat can hold ; 

^' And with the fun doth folde againe ; 

*' Then jogging home betime, 
•* He turnes a crab, or turnes a round, 

" Or fings fome merry ryme. x 70 

K 1 53* Her know I not her that. 1602. 
V.liq, i. e. roafis a crab* w mppU* 

R4 "Nor 
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** Nor lacks he gleefuU tales, whilft rouod 
*^ The nut-brown bowl doth trot s 

<< And lictcth fioging care away^ 
<« Till he to bed be got t 



** Thearc fleepes he foundly all the night, 

" Forgetting morrow-cares : 
** Nor feares he blading of his corne, 

** Nor uttering of his wares ; 



^'li 



^^ Or ftormes by feas, or 0irres on land, 

** Or era eke of Credit loft : i8o 

*^ Not fpending franklier than his flocke 
*« Shall flill defray the coft. 

" Well wot I, foolh they fay, that fay 

*^ More quiet nights and dales 
<^ The (hepheard ileeps and wakes, than he 185 

^' Whofe cattel he doth graize* 



** fieleeve me, lafie, a king is but 
'^ A man, and fo am I : 

*' Content is worth a monarchie, 
*^ And mifchiefs hit the hie ; 



190 



'^ As late it did a kifig and his 
*' Not dwelling fai*from hence, 

Vcr, 171. to tell, whilft round the boleddth trot. Eiki5^*j» 

« Who 
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" Who left a daoghter, favc thyfclfe, 
** For fair a matchlefe wench."—— 



Here did he paufe, as if his tongue 19^ 

Had done his heart offence. 

The neatrefTe^ loaging for the reil. 

Did egge him on to tell 
How faire (he was, and who ihe was« 

^^ She bore, quoth he^ the bell 200 

" For beautie : though I clownifh am, 

•* I know what beautie is ; 

*' Or did I not, at feeing thee, 

** I fenceles were to mis, 
41^ « # « « 

« Her ftature comdy, tall ; her pte 205 

« Well graced ; and h«r wit 
* « To marvcll at, not meddle with, 

^' As matchleiJB I omit. 

« A globe-like head, a gold-like haire, 

*' A forehead fmooth, and hie, . 210 

" An even nofc ; on either fide 
*' Did fhine a gra^^ifli eie : 

" Two rofie cheeks, round ruddy lips, 

" White juft-fet teeth within ; 
*« A mouth in meane ; and undcrneathe 315 

*' A round and dimpled chin. 

"Her 
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** Her fbowie necke, with blewifh yeiaeii 

*^ Stood bolt upright npon 
<< Her portly ihoulders : beating balles 

*^ Her veined breailt, anon 210 

*' Adde more to beautie. .Wand-like was 

<« Her middle falling fHU, 
" And rifing whereas women rife : * » • 

<« .« Imagine nothing ill. 

** And more, her long, and Umber armes ai ^ 

'* Had white and azure wrifts; 
^ And (lender fingers aunfwere to 

*^ Her fmooth and lillie fifis. 

** A legge in print, a pretie foot ; 

<* Conjedure of the reft : 230 

** For amorous eies, obferving forme, 

^ Think parts obfcured beft. 

« 

«< With thefe, O raretie ! with thefc 

** Her tong of fpeech was fpare $ 
** But fpeaking, Venus feem'd to fpeake, 235 

^* The balle from Ide to bear. 

*• With Phoebe, Juno, and with both 

** Herfelfe contends in face ; 
*' Wheare equall mixture did not want 

*' Of milde and ftately grace. 240 

"Her 
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** Her fmiles were fober, and her lookei 

** Were chearefull unto all : 
** Even fuch as neither wanton ieemCi 

^* Nor waiward ; mell| nor gall. 

*^ A quiet minde, a patient moodey J4j 

*^ And not difdaining any ; 
^^ Not gybing, gad din g, gawdy : and 

*' Sweete faculties had many. 

** A nimph, no tong, no heart, no eie, 

<* Might praife, might wifli, might fee ; sjo 

*« For life, for love, for forme ; more good^ 
^' More worthy more faire thaa (bee. 

*^ Yea fuch an one, as fuch was none, 

** Save only (he was fuch ; 
" Of Argentile to fay the moft, 25 J 

« Were to be filent much.'* 

I knew the lady very well. 

But worthies of fuch praife, 
The neatreiTe faid : and mufe I do, 

A ihepheard thus ihould blaze 260 

The * coate* of beautie *. Credit me, 

Thy latter ipeech bewraies 

* /*.«. mblaxnn beauty s eoat. Ed. 1597. 1602. 1611. riaJ Coote* 

Thy 
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Thy clowDiih fliape a coined fhew. 

But wherefore doft thou wecpe ? 
The iliepbeard wept, and flic was woe, 26$ 

And both doe (ilence keepe* 

*^ la troth, quoth he, I am not fiicb, 

** As feeming I profeiTe: 
** But then for her, and now for theCf 

** 1 from m^felie digrefle. 270 

^' Her loved I (wcctch that I am 

'* A recreant to be) 
*^ I loved her, that hated kive, 

^^ But DOW 1 die fsr thee. 

*' At Kirkland is my fathers court, a/; 

*^ And Curan is my name, 
^Mn Edels court ibmetirocs in pompe, 

*< Till love countrould the fame : 
• 
** But now — ^what now? — deare heart, how now? 

" What aileft thou to weepe ?" a8o 

The damfeH wept, and he was woe, 

And both did filence keepe. 

I graunt, quoth fhe, it was too much 

That you did love fo much : 
But whom your former could not move, 285 

Your fecoiid love doth touch. 

Thy 
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Thy twicc-belovcd Argcntile 

Submitteth her to thee, 
And for thy double love prefents 

Hcrfelf a fingic fee, ig^ 

In paffion not in perfon chang'd, 

And I, my lord, am flie. 

They fweetly fiirfeiting in joy, 

And filent for a fpace. 
When as the extafie had end, 595 

Did tenderly imbracc ; 
And for their wedding, and their wifli 

Got fitting time and place. 

Not England (for of Hengifl then ^ 

Was named fo this land) 300 

Then Curan had an hardier knight; 
His force could none withftand : 

Wbofe'fheep-hcoke laid apart, he then 
Had. higher ihmgs in hand. 

FirfV, making knowne his law full claime 30^ 

In Argentile her right, 
He warr'd in Diria *, and he wonne 

Bernicia * too in fight : 

And fo from trecherous Edel tookc 

At once his Jife and crowne, 310 

And of Northumberland was king. 

Long raigning in renowne. 

* * See the noti at the end, 
2 * * During 
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* * Dmrinz the Saxvnhepiarcky^ the hingdmm §fNorthMM'' 
hrlamJ (amfijliiig rf 6 mortkern count icsj hffiJes.part of 
ScotUuui) *ViMu/or a long time diviJed into two Uffer Jo^ 
^ereigtsties^ Xfi». Deira (called here Diria) 'which contained 
Aejmthermfwrti^ and Betmcia^ comprebemUng thrfe which 
lajf wgnhm 
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C O R 1 N'8 FATE. 

Only the three firfi fianxas rf this fang are ancient ; thefi 

are extfo^edfrom afmaJl quarto MS. in the Editor*! pof- 

Jejjion^ written in the time rf ^ Eli%abeth. As theyfeemed 

to nuant applicationj this has been attempted h et modern 

bandm 

CORINi mod unhappie fwainey* 
Whither wilt thou drive thy flocke ? 
Little foode is on the plain e ; 
Full of danger is the rocke t 

Wolfes and beares doe kepe the woodes ; j 

Forefls tangled are with brakes : 
Meadowes fabjed are to floodes ; 

Moores are full of miiy lakes. 
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Yet to fhun all plaine, and hill* 

Forcft, moore, and meadow-gaound, 10 

Hunger will as furely kill : 

How may then reliefc be found ? 

Such is haplefs Corins fate : 

Since my waywarde love begunne^ 
Squall doubts begett debate l$ 

What to feeke, and what to fliunne. 

Spare to fpeke, and fpare to fpeed ; 

Yet to fpeke will move difdaine : 
If I fee her not I bleed. 

Yet her fight augments my paine. 19 

What may then poor Corin doe ? 

Tell me, fhepherdes, quicklye tell ; 
For to linger thus in woe 

Is the Lover's (harpeft hell. 



mCVL JANE 
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JANE S H O RE. k 

Thcughfo many vulgar e^'rtr^ have pre*vaiUd t^meerning 
this celebrated courte%an, no chara^er in hiftory has been 
more ferfe^ly handed do'v:n to us. We have her portrait 
dra^wn by tivo majierly pens ; the one has delineated thefea^ 
tures rf her p erf on, the cthcj- ilofe if her cliaraSerandJfory. 
Sir Thomas More drew from t \c lijes and Drayton has copied 
em original piFture of her, 7 he reader zvill pardon the length 
of the quotations^ as t-^eyfer^je to eo^reS manv popular mifiaies 
relating to her cataftrophe. The firji is from Sir Thomas 
MoR b's hifiory of Rich. III. ivritten in 15 IJ, about thirty 
years after t/ie death of Ediu. IF"* 

** "Now then by and hy^ as ft "jja- for ernger^ not for cove* 
** tife^ the^ protedor fent vito the houfe of Shores wift (for 
• '• her hufband d-ujelled not ivith her) andfpoiled her of al that 
** ever Jhe had^ (above the value of z or 2, thoufand marks) 
*' andfent her body to prifon* j^nd when he had a while laide 
•' unto her ^ for the manerfake that fie went about to beivitch 
** him^ and that Jhe was of ccuvfel with the lord chamberlein 
** to dejiroy him : in concltifion when that no colour could f of 
** ten upon thefd matters^ then he layd heinoufly to her charge 
** the thing that herfelfe could not dety^ that al the world wijl 
** noas trucy and that natbele: eiery man laughed at to here 
•* it then fo fodainly Jo highly taken^ — that Jne was naught 
** of her body, Atidfcr thys caufe (as a goodly continent 
•* prince^ clene andfautlcf of hl^nfelf^ fent oute of heaven into 
*' this vicious <wcrld for the ajucndmcnt of mens maners) he 
** cavf^d the btfhop of Lor don to put her to open pennance, go* 
**'ing before ^he cr^^d in prccejjion vpon afouday with a taper 



''in 
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*' in her hand* In ^mhichjke nvent in countenance and pace 
** demure Jo womanly ; and albeit Jhe was out rf al array 
^^fave her fyrtle only^yetixjent Jhe fo fair and lovely^ nanU" 
** he^ nuhile the wondering ^ the people cafte a comfy rud in 
** ner cbekes (of which fie before had mojl mijfe) that htr 
** great fiame tvan her much praije among thofe that lAfereA 
*• more amorous of her body^ then curious ^ her Joule* And 
** manjf ^oodfolke alfo^ that hated her livings and glfldwer 
** {^fij^ correded^ yet pittiedthei more her penance then re^ 
*^ joiced therin^ when thei confidred that the proteBor pro* 
•* cured it more rfa corrupt intent^ then any virtuous affeccion. 
** This woman 'was born in London^ njoorfiipfully frended^ 
•* honeftly brought up^ and very wel maryed^ favingfome^ 
•• nvhat to f owe ; her hujhande an honejl citizen^ yonge^ and 
** goodly J and of good fub fiance^ But forafmuche as thef 
** ^uDere coupled ere fie wer wel ripe^ Jhe not *very fervently 
•* hfved^ for *whomfie never longed. Which was happeh 
*• the thinge^ that the more eafily made her encline unto the 
**' king*s appetite^ when he required her. Howbeit the refpeSl^ 
** of his royalties the hope of gay apparel^ eafe, plffure^ and 
*• other mfanton welth, ivas able Joone to perje ajoft tender 
** he arte* But when the king had abufed her^ anon her 
•* hujband (as he was an honeft man^ and one that could his 
** gootl^ not prejuming to touch a hinges concubine) l^t her 
**. up to him al together. When the king died^ the lord 
** cnamberlen [^Ha/rings'] toke her * : which in the hinges 
** dales J albeit he nuasjore enamoured upon her ^ yet heforbare 

•* her^ 

♦ Aftir the death cf Uaflings^fie ivtu kept by the marquit of Vorfetf 
fm to Edward IF*s queen, St Rymer's Feedera is a proclamation of 
Riebard% dated at Leicefier, OSf, 2 ?, 1483, wherein a reward of lood 
maris in money, or lOo a year in land is tiered for taking '* Thomas late 
•* marquis of Doyjet,* nvhof " no/ having the fear of God, nor thcfalm 
'* vation of his own foul, hefore his eyes, has damnuhiy debauched and 
^defied many mai'dsf widows^ artd^viveSf an^ LIVED in actual 
** ADULTERY WITH TUB wiFB OF Shore/* Buckingham was at 
that time in rebeltiony but as Dorfet was not with him, Richard could not 
eueufe him of tttafon, and therefore made a handle of ti>efe pretended de^ 
ktttcieries to get him apprehended. Fide I^m, Feed, torn, xij, pag, 204. 

Vol, IL S 
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■ 

*• her^ either fir reverence^ or for a certain frendly faithful- 
" nefs. 

** Proper fie was^ and f aire : nothing in her My that you 
*' wold have changed^ but if you would home wifiked her 
^*fome^\)hat higher m Thus- fay tbei that ine'w her in her 
^^youtbe. Albeit fome that now sebheii (foryetshe 
** Mveth) deme her never to have bene tuel vi/agedm 
'^ Whofe jugementfsemeth me fomevjkat Ukey as though men 
^^fiould gejfe the bewty of one Unge before departed^ by her 
^^fcalpe taken out of the charnel-houjei for now isjhe old^ 
*• lene^ withered^ and dried up^ nothing left but ryvildejkiny 
** and hard bone. And yet being even fuch^ whofo wel ad- 
*• vife her vifage^ might geffe and devife which partes honxj 
** filled^ wold make it a fair face. 

•* Tet deli ted not menfo much in her bcwty^ as in her plea' 
^*fant behauiour, for a proper wit hadjbcy and could b^tb 
** rede wel and write ; mery in company ^ redy and quick tf 
** aunfnuer^ neither mute norful ofbable \fometime taunting 
•* without difpleafurcj and not without difport. The king 
** would fayy That he had three concubines^ which in three 
** divers properties diverjly excelled* One the meriejly an- 
•* other the 'wHief^ the thirde the holieft harlot in his realme^ 
** as one ivhom no man could get out of the church Ughtfy to 
** any placcy but it wer to his bed. The other two wer 
** finfivhat greater perfonages^ and natheles of their humilite 
•* content to benameles, and to forbere the praife ofthofepro- 
*« perties; but the merieft nvas the Shoris wife^ in whom the 
** king therfore toke fpecial pleafure. For man^ he had^ 
** but her he hvedj whofe favour^ to fai the troutb (for 
^^finne it wer to belie the devil) Jhe never eibufed to any 
* * mans hurty but to many a mans comfort and relief. Where 
•* the king toke difpUefurej fie luould mitigate and apbeafe 
•• his mind: 'where men *were out of favour^ Jhe wold bring 
*^ them in his grace : for many ^ that had highly offendedy 
^^ fiee obtained pardon : of great forfeitures Jhe gate men 
•' remijjion: af id finally in many weighty futes Jhe fode many 
*' men in gret ftedcy either for none or veryfm%l rewardesy 
«* and thoje rather gey than rich : either for that fie was 
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** content v)ith the dedefelfe well dme^ ^^ f<^ ^^^^ fi^ ^' 
*^ lited to be fued unto^ and to Jhvm what Jke was able to 
•* do wyth the hing^ or for that wanton luomen and welthy 
^^ be not alway cwetovs, 

** / d<nibt notjomejhal think this woman too JUight a 
*• thing to be written of^ and/et amonge the remcmbraunces 
•* of great matters: which thei Jbal fpecially thinks that 
** happelyjkal efteme heronly by that thei now see her. 
•* Butmefemeth the chauncejo much the mof*e worthy to be 
** remembred^ in hcFw much Jhe is now in the more beg' 
** S^h condicion^ unfrended and nvorne out of acquaintance^ 
^^^ after good fubftanee^ after as grete favour ivith the 
' •* prince^ (tfter as grete Jute andjeeking to with al tho/iy 
•* that in thofe days had bufynes to fpede^ as many other 
•• men were in their times^ which be nviu famoufe only by 
** the infamy of their il dedes* Her doinges 'were not much 
•* /<5^» albeit thei be muche leffe remembred becaufe thei 
•• were not fo evil. For men ufe^ if they have an evil 
** turnCy to vjrite it in marble ; and whofo doth us a good 
* ' tourney 'we write it in dujle *• Which is not worjl 
** proved by her ; for at this d aye Jliee beggeth tf many 
*• at this daye livingy that at this day had beggedy ifjhee 
•* bad not bene,^' See More's iktorkesy folioy bU let, IS57> 

. tP' 56, 57- 

Drayton has nvritten a poetical epiftlefrom this laJy 

to her royal lover^ and in his notes thereto he thus dravjs her 

portrait: *' Her ftatufe was meane^ %er haire of a dark 

**yello'Wy her face round and fully her eye gray^ delicate 

' *• harmony being betwixt each partes proportion y and each 

*' proportion's colour ^ her body fat^ white and f moot hy her 

** countenance cheerfull and like to her condition. The pic^ 

•* ture *which J havejeen of hers was fuch as Jke rofe out 

* *rhtji Affords of Sir Thomas More probably fuggefietl fo Shaii/peare 
thot froverhimi rtfe^ion in Hen, viij. u^ 4» j^* ' i> 

" Men's evill manners live in brafs: their virtues 

** l^e write in %vater,*' 
Shaiefp, in bis play of Rfch, III follows Morels Wift, of that reign, and 
therefore could mt but fee this fajfage, 

S a " «/ 
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^^ ff her ltd in the mornings bavin f nothing m hni a rich 
** mantle cqfi under one arme wer her fitndder^ andfoting 
** on a ehairey on mthich her naked arm did lie* What her 
^^ father* s name ivas^ or where Jbe *ivas home^ is not cer-- 
** tainfy knoTone : hut Shore a ypvng man of right goodly 
** petfwy tJceaUb and behanfiour^ abandoned her bed after 
*' the. hing had made ber bis concubine^ Richard IIL 
^** caufing her to d^ ppen penance in PauTs chvrcb^ardy 

** COMMANDED THAT NQ MAN SHOULD RELIEVE HE«^. 

«* mdiich tbe tyrant didy notfo much for bis hatred to fimcy 
** but that by making bis brotber^s life odious^ he might 
** cover his horrible treafons tbe more cunnin^y^ See 
England*! Heroical EpifiUs^ by Mich, Dri^touj EJq\ Lond. 
1637, i2mo. 

An ofiginal Figure ^ JANE Shore almofi naked is pne* 
ferved in the Prwoji^s Lodgings at Eton ; and another piC" 
ture of her is in tbe Proves Lodge at i^ifig^s College Cam* 
bridge: to both ivhich foundations Jbe is Juppofed to have 
doneftiendfy offices luitb Edward IV. A fmall quawto 
Mezxotifito Print wot taken from the former of theft by 
J. Faber. 

TbefoOomng ballad is printed (njjithfime correSions) 
from an old black-letter copy in the fepys dleHion. Its full 
title isy ^^ T'be nvoefull lamentation if Jane Shore ^ apdd* 
*''fmitb*s nvife in LcndoUy fometime king Edward IK, bis 
•' concubine. To the tune of Live with me, G/c." [See 
thefirji volume. '\ To every ftan%a is annexed tbe fothnaing 
burthen i 

Then maids and wives in time amend. 
For love and beauty will have end* 

IF Rofamonde that was ib faire. 
Had caufe her forrowes to declare, 
Then let Jane Shore with forrowe fingi^ 
That was beloved of a king. 
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In maiden yeares my beautye bright J 

Was loved dear of lord and knight; 
But yet the love that they requir'd^ 
It was not as my friends deilr'd* j 

My parents they, for thirft of gaine, 

A hulband for me did obtaine ; lO 

And ly their pleafure to fulfiUe, 

Was forced to wedd againil my wille. 

To Matthew Shore I was a wife. 

Till luft brought mine to my life ; 

And then my life I lewdlye fpent, ij 

Which makes my foul for to lament* 

In Lombard-ftreet I once did dwelle, 

As London yet can witneft welle ; 

Where many gallants did beholde 

My beautye in a fliop of golde. 30 

I fpred my plumes, as wantons doe^ 
Some fweet and fecret friende to wooe, 
Becaufe chad love I did not finde 
Agreeing to my wanton minde. 

At lafi my name in court did ring a j 

Into the eares of Englandes king, 
Who came and Kk'd, and love requirM^ 
But I made coye what he deiir'd i 

S3 Yet 
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Yet Miflreft Blague, a neighbour neare, 
Whofe friendfhip I elleemed deare, 30 

Did faye, It was a gallant thing 
To be beloved of a king. 

By her perfuaftons I was led. 

For to deRle my marringe-bedy 

And wronge n>y wedded huiband Shore, 35 

Whom I had married yeares before* 

In heart and mind I did rejoyce. 

That I had made fo Iweet a choice ; 

And therefore did my ftate refigne. 

To be king Edward's concubine* 40 

From city then to court I went, 
To reape the pleafures of content ; 
I'here had the joyes t^at love could bring, 
And knew the feqrets of a king. 

When I was thus advanced on highe 4 j 

Commanding Edward with mine eye. 
For Mrs. Blague I in ihort fpace 
Obtainde a livinge from his grace. 

No friende I had bqt in (hort time 

I made unto a promotion climbe ; $0 

Bu^ yet for all this cofllye pride, 

My hufl>ande could not mee abide* 

His 



ANCIENT POEMS, 263 

His bed| thoi^ wronged by a king» 

His heart with deadlye gritefe did fting ; 

From England then he goes away 55 

To end his life beyond the fea. 

He could not live to fee his name x 

Impaired by my wanton ihame ; 

Although a prince of peerlelTe might 

Did reape the pleafure of his right* 60 

Long time I lived in the courte. 
With lords and ladies of great forte ; 
And when I fmilM all men were glad. 
But when I frown'd my prince grewe fad* 

But yet a gentle minde I bore 6 j 

To helpleHe people, that were poore ; 

I ilill redreft the orphans crye, 

And (av*d their lives condemnd to dye. 

I flill had ruth on widowes tears, 

I fuccour'd babes of tender yeares ; 70 

And never look'd for other gaine 

But love and thankes for all my paine* 

At laft my royall king did dye, 

And then my dayes of woe grew nighe ; 

When crook-back Richard got the crowne, 75 

King Edwards friends were fbon put downe. 

S 4 i then 
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* I then was puniflit for my 6n, 
That I fo long had liv«d in ; 
Yea, eveiy one that was his friend. 
This tyrant brought to (hamefuU end. 80 

Then for my lewd and wanton lifo^ 
That made a flrumpet of a wife, 
. I penance did in Lombard-ftreet, 
In (hamefall manner in a iheet* 

Where many thoufands did me viewe, 8 j 

Who late in court my credit knewe s 
Which made the teares run down my face, 
To thinke upon my foul difgrace. 

Not thus opntent, they took from mee 
My goodcs, my livings, and my fee, 90 

And charg'd that none iliould me relieve, 
Nor any fuccour to me give. 

Then unto Mrs, Blague I went, 

To whom my jewels I had fent^ 

In hope therebye to^eaie my want, 95 

When riches failed, and love grew fcant ; 

But Ibe denyed to me the fame 
When in my need for them I came; 
To reoompence my former love^ 
Oat of her doorci ihce did me ihoTC* zoo 

So 
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So love did yanifh with my ftatcy 
Which no^ my foul repents too late; 
Therefore example take by mee^ 
For friendfliip parts in povertie. 



[ 



But yet one friend amopg the rtttf 105 

Whom I before had feen diftreft^ 
And fay'd his life, condemned to die. 
Did give me food to fuccour me : 

For which, by lawe, it was decreed 

That he. was hanged for that deed ; no 

His death did grieve ^e fo much morc^ 

Than had I dyed my felf therefore* 

Then thofe to whom I had done good, 

Durfl not afford mee any food ; 

Whereby I begged all the day, nj 

And ftill in ftreets by night I lay. 

My gowns befet with pearl and gold^ 

Were turn'd to (imple garments old ; 

My chains and gems and golden ringS| 

To filthy rags and loathfome things* 110 

Thus was I fcorn'd of maid and wife. 
For leading fuch a wicked lifei 
Both fucking babes and children fmalfy 
Did make their paftime at my fall* 

I could 
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I could not get ofne bit of breads 12 j 

Whereby my huDgec xxuj^t be fed : 
Nor drinky but fuch ai channels jrield. 
Or fiinking ditches ia the field. 

Thus, wear}[ of mj life, at leogtfae 

I yielded up my vital ilreiigth 130 

Within a ditch of loathfome (cent. 

Where carrion $k>gs did much frequent : 

The which now fince my dying daye^ 

Is Shorediteh eaU*d, as writers faye * ; 

Which is a witneft of my finne, 13 j 

For being concubine to a king* 

You wanton wives, that fall to luft, 
Be you aifur'd that God is juft ; 
* • Whoredome fliall not efcape his hand. 

Nor pride unpunifliM in this land, 140 

If God to me fuch (hame did bripg, 
That yielded only to a king, 
How (hall they fcape that daily run 
* To pradife fin with every one ? 

* But it bad tit's name hng htfwe \ being fi catted frm its being m 
cmmn SEtTER (vulgarly SHORE] or drain. Set Stow. 

t 
K • ■ ■ ' 
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You bulbands, matcbr not but for lovCy 14^ 

Lett feme difliking after prove ; 

Women, be warnM when you are wivet. 

What plagues are due to finful lives : 

Then, maids and wives, in time amiea^ 
' For lore and beauty will have endi 
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C0RYD0N*8 DOLEFUL KNELL. 

Tits Utile fanple elegy is gtven^ nuithfime eorreSH^ns^ 
from two copies^ one of 'which is in " The golden garland of 
*^ princely delightsr 

The burthen of the fong^ Ding Dong, l^e, is at pre/ent 

approbriated to burlefquefuhjeHs^ and therefore j»«y excite 

onfy ludicrous ideas in a modern reader ; but in the time <f 

cur poet it ufually accompanied the moftfolemn and mournful 

ftrains. Of this land is that fine aerial Dirge in Shake^ 

fpear^s Tempefi: 

** Full f adorn five thy father liesy 

*' Of his lones are earrail made ; 
*• Thofe are pearles that were his eyes ; 

" Nothing of him^ that dotbfade^ 
•• But dothfuffer a fea- change 

" Iniofomething rich and fi range •• 

^Seet^ 
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^ Sea-tfymph Bottrfy ring his ineV^ 
^^Harke nvm I ke^xre them^ Ding dong heU** 

^'Burtkoh Dingdmg.** 

I make m thnbt hut the poet inteuJtd to conehde the ahove 
air in a manner the mojtfilemn and exfrejive of melancholy. 

MY PhiUida, adieu love I 
For CTermore farewel ! 
Ay mc f Pve loft my true love. 
And thus I ring her knell, 

Ding dongy ding dong, ding dong, j 

My Phillida is dead ! 
m ilick a branch of willow 
At my fair PhiUis' head. 



For my h\T Phillida 

Our bridal bed was roadet zo 

But 'ftiead of filkes fo gay» 

She in her fhrotid is laid. 

Her corpfe iliall be attended 

By maides in fair array, 
Till the obfequies are ended, s r 

And ihe ts wrapt in clay* 
Ding, &c» 



Her 
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Her herfe it fhall be carried 

By youths, that do ezcell; 
And when that {he is buried, 

I thus will ring her knelly M 

Ding, &c. 

A garland (hall be framed 

By art and natures (kill, 
Of fundry-colour'd flowers, 

In token of good-will * ; 
Ding, &c. 

And fundi:y-coIourM ribbands 2$ 

On it I will beftow ; 
But chiefly black and yellowe f ; 

With her to grave (hall go. 
Ding, &c» 



r I 



I'U decke her tomb with flowers. 

The rareft ever feen, 39 

And with my tears, as (bowers, 

ril keepe them fre(h and greeo* 
Ding, &c« 



* It is a ctiftom m many parts of JEngfandf t$ carry a flvwey garlofsd 
l^tfrf* tht frfje of a vwnan wio £ts wmiarried. 



t Sa abwe, prtfan fiik^Xl Btok IL p, fjZ^ 



loftead 
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Infiead of faireil colofurs, 

Set forth with curious art ♦, 
Her image (halt be painted ^^ 

On my diflreiled heart. 
Dingy &c» 

And thereon {hall be graven 

Her epitaph fo £ure, 
** Here lies the lovelieft maiden, 

** That e*er gave ftiepheard care." 40 

Ding, &c. 

In fable will I moume ; 

Blacke fliall be all any weedc; 
Ay me ! I am foriorne, 
Now Phillida is dead ! 

Ding dong, ding dong, ding dong, 45 

My Phillida is dead! 
I'll ilick a hranch of willow 
At my fair Phillis' head. 

♦ This alluda to the fainted effigies of Alahafter^ anciently ereaed 
ttfvt iontbs and monument s» 



THE END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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OF ANCIENT POETRY, 

SERIES THE SECOND. 
BOOK III. 

I. 

THE COMPLAINT OF CONSCIENCE. 

I fiatl beftn this Thirh Book -miii m old alltgtiit 
'Sirtirr: A ma?tatr ^mtralwngt •wbid, if it tjoj notfirfi 
iHirnduced hf the autkiT af PieUce Plowman's Viiiok*, 
■viiot at leafi ckiefiy brought into repute ly that ancient fati- 
rijl. It iin»t ji geaerailf iamon tl/at the kind afverfe ufed 
in this ballad Imth any affnily 'with the peculiar metre of 
thai -writer, fer tuhich reajin IJhall ikrmo together feme 
eurfiry remarks en that very fingular /pedes of iierjificaiion, 
the nature of vibich lias been Jo little underfiatd, 

a On 
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On the allitesatite mkt&e^ 

WITHOUT RhTME, 

IN Pierce Plowm AN*f VisioNt. 

WE learn from Wormius/'tf^, that the ancient Iflandic 
poets ufed a great variety of meafurea: he nnentions 136 
different kinds, without including rhyme, or a cor- 
reipondence of final fyllables: yet this was occaiionally 
ufed, as appears from the Ode of Egil, which Wormius 
bath inferted in his book. 

He bath analyfed the ftru6^ure of one of thefe kinds of 
Terfe, the harmony of which neither depended on the 
quantity of the fyllables, like that of the ancient Greeks 
$ind Romans; nor on the rhymes at the end, as in modem 
jpoetry; but condded altogether in alliteration, or a cer- 
tain artful repetition of the founds in the middle of the 
Terfes. This was adjufled according to certain rules of 
their profody, one of which was, that every diftich fliould 
contain at lead three words beginning with the fame let- 
ter or found. Two of thefe correfpondent founds might 
be placed either in the fird or fecond line of the diilich^ 
anci one in the otlier : but all three were not regularly 
to be crowded into one line. This will be befi under- 
fiood by the following examples (b), 

'< Metre og Minne ** Gab tTinunga 

Moga heimdaUer." Eon Gras him^ee.'* 

There were many other little niceties obferved by the 
lilandic poets, who as they retained their original Ian-- 
guage and peculiarities longer ttiaa the other nations of 

Gothic 

(mJ Literatura Runrca. Hafniae 1636^ 4to.*— T65r, fot. Th* 
Is L A N D I c language is of the fame origin as oar An g l o-S axqm,- beliif 
both dialers of Uieancient Gothic or Teutonic. Vid. HicktlU 
Piflefat. inGrflinmat. Anglo-Saxon. U Moefo-Goth. 410, 1689. 

(IfJ Vid. BLckes Antiq. Licerator. ScfiencrioBaL Tom. I. p. 117. 
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Gothic race, had time to cultivate their native poetry 
more, and to carry it to a higher pitch of refinement, 
than any of the reft. 

Their brethren the Anglo-Saxon poets occafionally 
ufed the fame kind of alliteration, and it is common to 
meet in their writings with iimilar examples of the fore- 
going rules. Take an inftance or two in modern char 
raders (c) : 

<< 5'ieop tha and %rede ^ Ham and Heahfed 

£/iyppend ure." Heofena rikes." 

I know not however that there is any where extant an 
entire Saxon poem all in this meafure. But diftichs of 
this fort perpetually occur in all their poems of any 
length. 

Now, if we examine the verfification of Pierce 
Plowman's Visions, we fhall find it conihiidled ex* 
adtiy by thefe rules ; and therefore each line, as printed, 
is in reality a diftich of two veribs, and will, I believe, 
be found atftinguifiied as fuch, by fome mark or other 
in all the ancient MSS. viz. 

** In a Corner ^eaibn, | when ^ hot (d) was the Swa»f 
** 1 Sbapt me into £^ubs, | as I a Sbti^ were; 
''In Habtte us an ITarmet | uoHoljr of werkes, 
** tyeat Ifyde in thys world { /fbnders to heart, Sec» 

So that the author of this poem will not be found to have 
invented any new mode of verfification, as fome have 
fuppofedi but only to have retained that of the old Saxoa 
and Gothic poets ; which was probably never wholly 
laid afidct but occafionally ufed at difterent intervals : 

(c) Ibid. 

(dj So I would read with Mr. Warton, rather than ^her * (oft/ 
as in MS. or < fct,' as in FCC. 

Vol. IL T though 
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though the ravaget of time will not fhffer us now t^ 
produce a regular fcries of poems entirely written in iu 
There are fome readers, w hom it may gratify to men* 
tion, that thefe Visions of Pierce [i.e. Peter] the 
Tlowmak, are attributed to Robert Langiand, a fecuiar 
prie'fty born at Mortimer's Cleobury in Shroplhire, and 
fellow of Oriel college in Oxford, who flouriihed in the 
reigns of Edward IIL and Richard Il» and publiihed hi* 
Doem a few years after 1 3 co. It confiR s of xx Passu s or 
breaks (ej^ exhibiting a ieries of viiionsy which he pre- 
tends happened to him on Malvern hills in Worcener- 
fhire. The author excells in flrong allegoric painting,, 
and has with ^eat humour, fpirit, and fancy, cenfur^ 
tnoil of the vices incident to the feveral profeflions of 
life I but he particularly inveighs ajrainft the corrupt 
ttons of the clergy, and the abfurdities of fiiperflition. 
Of this work I have now before me four different edi- 
tions in black-letter quarto. Three of them are printed 
in I $50 fi; fiohm €iolpIiH^toelIto0 In €ftt itnmia IM* 

SosUf. It is remarkable that two of theie are mentioned 
in the title-pag^e as both of the fecond impreffion, though 
they contain evident variations in every page (f). The 
other is laid to be mtofff imtatpM^ Hftet fj^e au^otNi 0Q( 

t$pi . . . . %E flDtom Socseiy, Feb. 21, 1561. 

As Langland was not the iirft» fb neither was he the 
laft that ufed' this aliterative fpecies of veriification. To 
Rogers's edition of the Vifions is fubjpined a poem, 

(t) The poem properly contains xxi parts : the word passus^ 
adopted by the authory feems only to depote the break or divifion 
between two parts, though by the ignorance of the printer applied- 
to the parts themfelves. See vol. III. preface to ballad III. where 
JP#^iM feems to fignify Faufe. 

(f) That which feems the firft of the two, is thus diftinguiflied 
in the title-page, ttotDf t%i ftCOtttie tmS imptintSD bj? S^OhSTtS 

iixt\x\tti the other thus, tiotDS tl^eiecftnBs time tmprintsu h? 

iRohStt (CtOtult)?. In the former the folios are thus erroneoufly 
''^^^il^^herQd 39, 39, 41, 63, 4^,. 42, 45, See. The bookfellerK of 
thofii days did cot oitentatioufly affbdt to multiply editions. 

which' 
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which was probably writ in imitation of them, intitled 
Fierce the Ploughman's Crede. It begins thus: 

'< Cros, and CurteiS Clirift> this beginning fpedd 

** For the Faders Frendlhipe, that Fourmed heaveny 

<( And through the Sfec'ial Sfint, that .Strong of hem tweyne, 

*^ And al iti Ojie godhed endles dwelleUi/' 

The author feigns himfelf ignorant of his Creed, to be 
ln(lru6led in which he applies to the four religiouf 
orders, viz* the gray friers of St. Francis, the black 
friers of St. Dominic, the Carmelites or white friers, 
and the Auguftines. This affords him occafion to de- 
fcribe in very lively colours the iloth, ignorance, and 
immorality of thofe reverend^droneSi At length he 
meets with Pierce a poor Ploughman, who refolves 
his doubts, and in(lru6ls him in the principles of true 
religion. The author was evidently a follower of 
Wic cliff, whom he mentions (with honour) as no 
longer living (g). Now that reformer died in 1384. 
How long alter his death this poem was written, does 
not appear^ 

In the Cotton library is a volume of ancient EngliHi 
poems C^)^ two of which arc written in this alliterative 
metre, and have the divifion of the lines into diilichs 
diftin6tly marked by a point, as is ufual in old poeti* 
cal MSS. That which Hands firft of the two (though 
perhaps the lateft written) is intitled The sege of 
Ferlam, [i. e, Jerufalem], being an old fabulous 
legend compofed by fome monk, and fluffed with mar- 
vellous figments concerning the deflrudtion of the holy 
city and temple^ It begins thus .^^ 

*' In Tyberios Tyme . the Tirewe cmperour 
• «« ^y r 5efar* hymfelf . be.9ced in Rome 

(gj Signature . tSTfl, ^A^aligula A. ij. fd, zo9..i23« 

T » ?* Whytt 
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" Whyll Pylat was Provofte . under that Pryncc rychc 
^< And ^ewes yuflice alfo . of ^udeas londe 
** Herodc under eropere . as i/erytage wolde 
« Kjng, &c. 

The other is intitled Chevalere Assigne [orDe 
eigne], that is, " The Knight of the Swan," being an 
ancient Romance, beginning thus : 

<< AU-;reldynse God . /Thene it is his /^Ue 
** }f^\e be ff^enth liis /ferke . /Tith his owene honde 
*' Forofte Harmes were Hente . that Helpe we ne myzte 
<< Nere the f/yznes of Hym . that lengeth in //evene 
"For this, &c. 

Among Mr. Garrick's colle6lion of old plays (i) is a profe 
narrative of the adventures of this fame Knight of the 
Swan, ** newly tranflated out of Frenftie into Englyfhe, 
** at thinftigacion of the puyiTaunt and illuSryous 
*• prynce, lorde Edward duke of Buckynghame." This 
lord it feems had a peculiar intereft in the book, for 
in the preface the tranllator tells us, that this ** highe 
'* dygne and illuftryous prynce my lorde Edwardc by 
*' the grace of god Duke of Buckyngham, erle of He- 
" reforde, Stafforde, and Northampton, defyrynge coty- 
** dyally to encreafe and augment the name and fame 
** of fuch as were relucent m vertuous feates and t'ri- 
^* umphaunt ades of chyvalry, and to encourage and 
" ftyre every lufty and gentell herte by the excmply- 
*^ ficacyon or the lame, havyng a goodli booke of the 
<* highe and miraculous htftori of a fiam«us and puyf- 
«* faunt kynge, named Oryant, fometime reynynge in 
*^ the parties of beyonde the fea, havynge to his wife 
*' a noble lady ; of whome flie conceyved fixe foones 
and a daughter, and chylded of them at one only 

(0 K/vol. X. 

** time I 



ti 
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^ time ; at whofe byrthe echone of them had a chayne 
** of fylver at their neckes, the whiche were all 
** tourned by the provydence of god into whytc 
** fwannes, fave one, of the whiche this prefent hyftory 
*^ is compyled, named Helyas, the knight of the 
** fwanne, of whomb linially is dyscended my 
'^ sayde lorde. The whiche ententifly to have the 
** fayde hydory more amply and unyverfally knowen 
*^ in thys hys natif countrie, as it is in other, hath of 
** hys hie bountie by fome of his faithful and trufii 
" fervauntescohorted mi mayfter Wynkin de Worde 

*' (i) to put the faid vertuous hyftori in prynte at 

*' whofe indigacion and Hiring I (Roberce Copland) 
*' have me applied, moiening the helpe of god, to re- 
*^ duce and tranflate it ioto our maternal and vulgare 
<' englifli tonge after the capacity and rudeneiTe of 

*' my weke. entendement." A curious pidlure of 

the timesl While in Italy literature and the fine arts 
were ready to burfl forth with claflical fplendor under 
Leo X. the Hrfl peer of this realm was proud to de- 
rive his pedigree from a fabulous knight of the 

SWAN (IJ. 

To return to the Metre of Pierce Plowman : In the 
folio MS. fo often quoted in thefe volumes, are two 
poems written in that fpccies of verification. One of 
thefe is an ancient allegorical poem, intitled Death 
AND Life, (in 2 fitts or parts, containing 4j8 diflichs) 
which, for ought that appears, may have been written 
as early, if not before, the time of Langland. The 
firft forty lines are broke as they iliould be into diftichs, 



^ fij W. de Worde's edit is in 1 511. See Amesy p. 92. Mr. O's 

copy is << f 3ImormteB at ILonBon !)s nte mflluaa Coplaito. 

f/J He is faid in the ftory-book to be the grandfather of God- 
frey of Boulogne, through whom I (uppofatbe duke made out his 
relation to him* This duke was beheaded May ly^ 151 1, it 
HsftVIlL 

T 2 adif- 
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a difliDdion that is neglected in the remaining part of 
the tranfcripty in order I fuppofe to fave rooQU K 
begins^ 

« ChnA CMftea kin& 

that on the Crofle tholedi 
^ Hadd Paines and Paflyons 

to defend oar fooles; 
^ Give « Grace on the Groond 

the Greatlye to fervey 
^ For that JtoyaU J^ed blood 

that leann from thy fide.'* 

The fubjeft of this piece is a vifion, wherein the poet 
fees a conteft for fuperiority between *' our lady Dame 
*^ 1.IFE," and the *' ugly fiend Dame death;" who 
with their feveral attributes and concomitants are per- 
fonified in a fine vein of allegoric painting. F^ of 
the defcription of Dame liite is, 

** Shee was JTrighter of her .Ble^ 

then was the J^right foim: 
^ Her JSodd Jtodder then the iSofe^ ' 

that on the iCife hmgeths 
^ Melcely fmiling with her Miqthf 

And Aibrry in her lodusj 
** Etot Laughing for ZjoYOf 

as ihee Like would. 
<f And as ihee came by the jff^ke^ 

the f oughes echo one 
Sf They Lowted to that Ladye, 

and Layd forth their branches| 
f .Sloflbines^ and .^tirgens 

JKreathedfoUfweetes 

i^ ^Flowfif 
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** Flowers Flourifhed in the JHrithy 

where Ihee Forth flef^ed; 
^ And the Grsiffe, that was Gny, 

trreened belive.^ 

Death is afterwards iketched out with a no left bold 
and original pencil. 

The other poem is that, which is quoted in the 38th 
page of this volume, and which was probably the laft 
that was ever written in this kind of metre in its ori- 
ginal Qmplicity unaccompanied with rhyme. It fhoold 
nave been obferved above in page 28, that in this poem 
the lines are throughout divided into diftichsi thus : 

(?rapt Gracious God, 

Grant roe this tim^ Sec 

It is intitled Scottish feildb (m 2 pitts, 420 di« 
fiichs,) containing, a very circumflantial narrative of 
the battle of Flodden, fought Sept. 9, i <i5 : at which 
the author feems to have been prefent from his ijpeak« 
tag in the firft perfon plurah 

** Then wi T'ild dowoe our Tents, 
that Told were a thouTand." 

ft 

la the couclufion of the poem he gives this account 
of himfelf : 

^' He was a <rentleman by yefu, 

that this Gefl fmj made: 
*' Which 5ay but as he Szjd (n) 
, for £ooth and noe other. 

(m) Jeft. MS. 

(n) Probably corrupted for— < &iys but as he Szvi* 

T4 <*At 
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<< At J?agily that ^earne 

his Sidling place bad ; 
« And bis anceftors of old time 

have yearded foj theire looge^ 
** Before William Conqueroiir 

this Cuntry did inhabitt. 
« Jcfus ^ring * them />/ to ^liffc, 

that brought us forth of d^al e^ 
<< That hath i7eark.ned me Heare 

orHeai'dmy tale." 

The village of Bagily or Baguleigh is in Chefliirc, and 
had belonged to the ancient family of Legh for two 
centuries before the battle of Flodden. ^Indeed that 
the author was of that county appears from other paf- 
fages in the body of the poem, particularly from the 
pains he takes to wipe off a flain from the Chediire-meo, 
who it feems ran away in that battle, and from his en- 
comiums on the Stanleys earls of Derby, who ufually 
headed that county. He laments the death of James 
.Stanley bifbop of Ely, as what had recently happened 
when this poem was written ; which ferves to akertain 
its date, for that prelate died March 22^ 151 4-$- 

Thus have we traced the Alliterative Meafure fo low 
as the fixteenth century. It is remarkable that all 
fuch poets as ufed this kind of metre, retained along 
with it many peculiar Saxon idioms, particularly fuch 
as were appropriated to poetry : this deferves the 
attention of thofe who are defirons to recover the 
laws of the ancient Saxon Poefy, ufually given up as 



fo) YeardeJ, /. e. buried, earthed, earded. It is common to pro- 
nounce" Earth," in fome parts of England " Yearth," pariicularly 
in the North.— —Pitfcottiefpeaking of James lU. flain at Bannock- 
bourn, fays, '* Nae man wot whar they yearded him." 

fpj * us.' MS. In the 2d line above, the MS. has * bidding.' 



m* 
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inexplicable: I am of opinion that they will tind what 
they feck in the Metre of Pierce Plowman (q). 

About the beginning of the fixteenth century thi» 
kind of verlification began to change its forrn^ the 
author of Scottish Field, we fee, concludes his 
poem with a couplet in rhyme : this was an innova- 
tion that did but prepare the way for the general 
admiiiion of that more modifh ornament ; till at length 
the old uncouth verfe of the ancient writers would no 
longer go down without it. Yet when Rhyme began to 
be fuperadded, all the niceties of Alliteration were at 
firft retained along with it; and the fong of Little 
John Nobody exhibits this union very clearly. By 
degrees the correfpondence of final founds engrof- 
fing the whole attention of the poet, and fully latis- 
fying the reader, the internal imbeliiftiment of Alli- 
teration was no longer fludicd, and thus was this kind 
of metre at length iwallowed up and loll in our com- 
mon Burlefque Alexandrine, or Anapeftic verfe (r), 

noir 



[q) And in that of Robert of Gloucefter. See the next note, 
(r) Confiding of four Anapefts ( o o -) in which the Accent 
reils upon every third fyllable. This kind of Verfe, which 
I alfo caU the Burlefqua Alexandrine (to diftinguifti it from 
the other Alexandrines of ii and 14 fyllables, the parents of 
our lyric meafure: fee examples, pp. 139, 140; &c.) was early 
applied by Robert of Glouceflfer to ferious f«bje6ls. That writer'a 
metre^ like this of Langlaiid's, is formed on the Saxon mo- 
dels (each verfe of his containing a Saxon diftich), only indead 
of the internal Alliterations adopted by Langlnnd, he rather chole 
final Rhymes, as the French poets have done fince. Take a 
fpecimen: 

*' The Saxons the in ther power, tho thii were fo rive, 
" Seve kingdoms made in Engelonde, and fnthebut vive: 
'< The king of Northomberlond, and of EaClangle alfo, 
'* Of Kent, and of Weflfex, and of the March, therto.' 



»» 



Robert of Glouceder wrote in the weftern dialed^, and his laii« 

guagciiilfcrs exceedingly from thiit of other conten-^pjirary Writers, 

who 



p 
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v^ now never ufed but in ballads and pieces of light hu- 

0) inoiir, as in the following Song of Conscience, and 

^ in that well-known doggrei, 

** A cobler there was, and he lived in a ftall.** 



X But although this kind of ineafure hath with us been 

^^^ thus degraded, it flill retains among the. French its 

; ancient dignity; their grand Heroic Verfe of twelve 

VI fyliables (s) is the fame genuine offspring of the old alii- 

^ terative metre of the ancient Gothic and Francic poets, 

flript like our Anap^ftic of its allitera'tion, and orna- 
mented with rhyme: But with this difference, that 
, whereas this kind,of verfe hath been applied by us only 
to light and trivial fubjefts, to which by its quick 
and lively meafure it feemed beft adapted, our Poets 
have let it remain in a nacre lax unconiined flate (fj, 

wTiorefiJed in the metropolis, or la the midland counties. Had the 
Heptarchy continued, our Engitfh language would probably have 
l)een as much diftinguiihed for its different diale^^s as the Greek ; or 
at leaft as that of the feveral independanl dates of Italy. 

fsj Or of thirteen fyllaMe?> in what they call a feminine verfe. 
]t is remarkable that the French alone have retained this old Gothic 
flietre for their ferlous poems j while the Englifh, Spaniards, &c. have 
adopted the Italic verfe of ten fyllabl s, although the Spaniards, as 
well as we, ancieiitly ufed a fhort -lined metre. 1 believe the fuccefs 
with which Petrarch, And perhaps one or two others, firft ufed the 
lieroic verfe of ten fyliables in Italian P^xefy, recommended it to the 
Spaniih writers ; as it alfo did to our Chaucer, >\ho firil attempted 
it in EngliQi ; and to his frxceifois Lord Surrey, Sir Thomas Wyat, 
Ice. ; who afterwards improved it and brought it to perfection. To 
j;^oril Surrey we alfo owe the fiiit introdu^ion of Blank Verfe in 
his Vt rfionsof the fecotid and fourth Books of the J£neid, 1557, 4to, 

ft J Thus our poets ufe this verfe indifferently with 12, 1 1 , and even 
J o {\ llables. For though regularly it confiils of 4 Anapefh ( u o -) or 
twelve fyliables, yet they frcqueiuly retrench a fyllable from the firft 
or third Anape^ i and (ometimes from both; as in thefe inftances 
from Pkior, and from the following Song of Cpnscxencb: 

Who has eer been at Parjts, rouft needs know the Greve, 
Th f.'ial r^irtat of th' finforiunate brave, 
lie flipt to him ftriight, lind did him require, 

6 «• 
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fts a greater degree of feverity and ftri^biefs would 
have been inconfiilent with the light and airy fuhjefit 
to which they have applied it. O^ the other hand, the 
French having retained this Verfc as the vehicle of 
their Epic and Tragic flights, in order to give it a 
fiatelinefs and dignity were obliged to confine it to 
more exa6l laws of Scanfion ; they have therefore H« 
mited it to the number of twelve Syllables ; and by 
making the Csefura or Paufe as full and diiHndt as 
poflible; and by other fevere reftri£lions, have given 
It all thp folemnity of which it was capable. The 
harmony of both however depends fo much on the 
fame flow of cadence and difpofal of the paufe, that 
they appear plainly to be of the fame original ; and 
every French heroic verfe . evidently confifts of the 
ancient Didich of their Francic anceflors: which, 
by the way, will account to us why this verfe of the 
French fo fiiiturally refolves itfelf into two complete 
hemiilics. And indeed by making the caefura or paufe 
always to reft on the lail fyllable of a word, and by 
making a kind of paufe in the fenfC) the French poets 
do in effed rfsduce their hemiftics to two diftmd and 
independant verfes ; and fome of their old poets have 
gone fo far as. to make the two hemidics rhyme to each 

After all, the old alliterative and anapeilic metre 
pf the EngUQi poets being chiefly ufed in a barbarous 
age, and in a rude unpoliihcd language, abounds with 
verfes defective in length, proportion, and harmony; 
and therefore. cannot enter into a comparifon with the 
coirre£t verflflcation jof the beH modern French writers ; 
but making allowances for thefe defe6bs, that fort of 
metre runs with a cadence fo cxvt&Xy refembling the 
French heroic Alexandrine, that 1 believe no peculia- 
irities of their verfiflcatiou . oia be. produced, which 

fu) See Inftances in UHifi. de la Ti^efie Fran^ifefir Massib v, &e« 
|a ct»s iame book are alfo fpecimens of alliterative f rencti Veirfot. 

cannot 
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cannot be exadl/ matched in the alliterattve metre. I 
Ihall give by way of example a few lines from the mo- 
dern French poets accommodated with parallels from 
the ancient poem of Life and Death; in thefellhali 
denote the Csfura or Paufe by a perpendicular line, and 
the Cadence by the marks of the Latin quantity. 

Jjk Juceis Jut toujour f \ wieftfantdirMudacei 

AU flkaU drye with thS dints | tbat I deal with my bands* 

ViSmme frudknt vSit trip | ni&^Sn n fiit, 

YSiiderdimsSl IS death ( that dre&elh her t5 fmlte. 

L* tntrepide voit meux \ h IkfaMomfuit (x). 

Whai ihe ddle£uUy n[w | biSwihedangdownehjrr folkc. 

idtme auxyeux de Ptftjufte | un tnjufte tfi borrihH fyj, 
Thea fliS caft up a crye | t& the high kiog ^ lieaven. 

Du minjonge toujourt | fi vraJ dmeuri mditre, 

Thou (halt bUteriye bye | &r clfe thS bookg faileth. 

PtfJr farditre bonnhe Bdmme | ?« iift mdtf Vfaut l* etre (%)^ 
Thus I fared througliestfi-ythe | wherethefl5wers were many e. 

To conclude: the metre of Pierce Plowroan*s Vilions 
has no kind of affinity with what is commonly called 
Blank Verfe; yet has it a fort of harmony of its own, 
proceeding not fo much from its alliteration, as from 
the artful difpofal of its cadence, and the contrivance of 
its paufe ; fo that when the ear is a little accufiomed to 
It, it is by no means unpleafmg; but claims all the 
merit of the French hermc numbers, only far lefs po« 
liihed ; being fweetened, inikad of their final rhymes, 
with the internal recurrence of fimilar founds. 



(9c) Catalia% A« 3. (y) Boileaa Sat. (k) BoiU Uluiu 



ANCIENT POEMS. H85 

Additions to thb Essat 

ON 

THE Alliterative Metre* 

SINCE the foregoing EfTay was firft printed, the 
Editor hath met with fome additional examples of 
the old Alliterative Metre. 
The firft is in MS. (a) which begins thus : 

tfiifl Crowned Kynz^ that on Clrosdideft^'^A 

And art Comfort of all Care, thow (c) kind go out of CovRf 

With thi ifalwes in ifeven iferied mote thu be^ 

And thy /fbrlhipful /^rkes /f^r(hiped evre. 

That fuche •S'ondry .Signes iShewefl unto man. 

In Z>reniyng> in i^recchyng/'i/yi and in i>erke fwevenes. 

The Author from this proemium takes occalion to 
give an account of a Dream that happened to himieif : 
which he introduces with the following circumftances : 

Ones J me Ordayned, as y ha^e (Hit doon> 
With Frendes, and Felawes, Frendemen, and other; 
And Caught me in a Company on Corpus ChriAi eveoy 
;Six, other (e) .Seven myle, oute of .Suthampton, 
To take Melodye, and Afirthes, among my Makes; 
With iJedyiig of ROMANCES, and jRevelyng among. 
The Z>ym of the PerknefTe i>rewe me into the weft} 
And beGbn for to fpryng in the Grey day. 
Than Lift y up my Z.yddeS| and Loked in tiie fky^ 
And iChewe by the ^ende Cours, hit clered in tlie efts 
j^y ve y bulked me down, and to ^ed went. 
For to Comforte my iTynde, and Cacche a flepe. 

' (a) In a fmall 4to MS. containing 38 leaves in private hands. 
(b) Didft dye. (c) though. (d) being overpowered. 

(ej i.s. either, or. 

5 He 
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He then dcfcribes his dream : 

Methonght that y Hoved on High on an Hilli 

And loked Domi on a Dale i>epeft of othre ; 

Tber y ^awe in my Slghte a iSelcouthe peple ; 

The Miltitude was fo Afoche, it Af ighte not be nombred { 

Mtthoaghte y herd a CroWned iTyng, of hisComunesaxe 

A Soleyne ffj .^abfidiei to Sufteyne bis wents. 

* * * # ♦ 
With that a Clerk Aneled adowne and Carped thefe wordes^ 

ZJege Lord J yif it you Like to Liilen a while^ 
5*001 iSiawes of Salomon y Ihall yoa ihewe fone. ' 

The writer then gives a folemn le^ire to kings on 
the art of governing. From the demand of fubfidies 
' to fufteyne his werres,' I am inclined to believe this 
poem compofed in the reign of K. Henry Vth, as the 
jMS. appears from a fubfequcut entry to have been writ- 
ten before the Qth of Heuiy VI. The wiiole poem con- 
tains but 146 lines. 

The Alliterative Metre was no lefs popular among 
the old Scott ilh poets, than with their brethren on this 
fide the Tweed. In Maithind's Colledion of ancient 
Scott:(h Poems, MS. in the Pepyfian library, is a very 
long poem in thisi'pecies of verlification, thus infcribed; 

HiiR begins the Trctis of the Twa Marriit Wemen, and the 
Wedo, compylit be Maifter. Willi am Duns as fgj, 

'* Upon the Midfummer evven Mirrieft of nichtis 
*< I Muvit furih alane quhen as Afidnight was paft 

fj) folemn. 

fg) S*nce the above was written, this poem bath been printed in 
•* Anc>cnt Scottifh Poemr, &c. from the MS. CoUetflions of Sir R. 
•* MaitbnJ, of L'^thiiigton, knight, of Lomlon, 1786,*' 2 vols. i2mo« 
The two firft lines are here coire^ed by that edition. 

f«B«fyit 
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* Beffdane Gudlie Great Garth (h), full of (7a]r flouris 
•* Hegeit (I) •£ an© Huge if icht with Hawthome treeis 
** Quairon ane ^ird on aae ^ranfcbe fo Firft out hir notis 
*' That nevir ane ^lytbfuller ^ird was on thei^eoche fij hard &€.** 

« 

The Author pretends to over-bear three goflips fitting 
in an arbour, and revealing all their fecret methods or 
alluring and governing the other fex ; k is a fevere and 
humorous fatire on bad women, and nothing inferior 
f o Chaucer's Prologue to his Wife of Bath's Tale. As 
Dunbar lived till about the middle of the fixteenth cen« 
tury, this poem was probably com pofed after Scottish 
Field (defcribed above, in p. 277,) which ift the lateft 
fpecimen I have met with written in England. Thit 
poem contains about five hundred linest 

But the current ufe of the Alliterative Metre in 
Scotland, appears more particularly from thofe popular 
vulgar prophecies, which are dill printed for the ufe of 
the lower people in Scotland, under the names of 
Thomas the Rymer, Marvellous Merling, &c« 
This colledlion feems to have been put together after 
the accefHon of James I. to the crown of England, and 
moil of the pieces in it are in the metre of Pierce 
Plowman's Viiions. The firft of them begins thu« : 

** Merling fayes in his boolc, vfhp will J^ead l^ght, 

** Although his i^ayings be uncouth, they •^tiall be true foundf. 

^< In the feventh chapter, read /Diofo /fill, 

^ One thoufand and more after ChriA's birth, Ice" 

■ 

And the Prophefie of Beiu: 

^ Betwixt the chief of Summer and the ^ad winter i 
<< Before the Heat of fumroer Happen ihall a war 
** That £urop's lands j^ameftly (hall be wrought 
^ And farneft £nvy (hall lad bat a while, ice" 

(h) Garden. (ij Hedged. (k) Bough. 

Sa 
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So again the Prophefieof Berlington: 

" When the Ruhy is l^aifed, ReH is there none, 

** But much i^anoour ihall Rife in l^iver and plain 

<* Much .Sorrow is 5een through a f uth-hound 

** Tliat beares i/ornes in tiis i/ead like a wyU Hartj &c** 

In like Metre is the Prophefie of Waldhave : 

^< Upon Lowdon Law alone as I Z^y, 
*' Looking to the Lennox, as roe Lief thouglit, 
^ The firft Morning of Afay, A/edicine to feek 
<< For Aialice and Afelody that Afoved me fore, he" 

And lallly, that intitled. The Prophefieof Gildas. 

«♦ When holy kirk is /^racked and ITill has no fflt 
« And Paftors are Pluckt, and Pil'd without Pity 
<' When Idolatry 7s /n ens and rb 
'* And fpiritnal paftours are vexed away, ice" 

It will be obferved in the foregoing fpecimens, that 
the Alliteration is extremely negleded, except in the 
third and fourth inftances $ although all the reft are 
written in imitation of the cadence ufed in this kind 
of metre* It may perhaps appear from an attentive 
peru^i, that the poems afcnbed to Berlington and 
Waldhave are more ancient than the others: indeed the 
firft and fifth appear evidently to have been new iho- 
delled, if not intirely compol'ed about the beginning of 
the lafl century, and are probably the latefi attempts 
ever made in this fpecies of verfe. 

In this and the foregoing Essay are mentioned all 
the fpecimens I have met with of the Alliterative Metre 
without rhyme: but inflances occur fometimes in old 
Manufcripts, of poems written both with final rhymes 
and the internal cadence and alliterations of the Metre 
of Pierce Plowman. 



THE END OF THE ESSAY, 

The 
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T^z following Softgy iftthleJf Thk Com PL a I NT of 
CoN8(;i E NeE, is printed from the EJilor'sfolio Manufcrtpt : 
Some corruftims in the oU copy are here correSed; hut with 
notice to trie Reader 'wherever /7 *wds judged necejfary^ hy 
inclofing tie ewfeSims hetvjUu, inverted ^ commas* 

AS I walked of late by * an' wood fide, 
To God for to meditate was my entent; 
Where under a hawthorne I fuddcnlye fpyed 
A filly poore creature ragged and rent, 
With bloody teares his face was befpreiit^ $ 

His flefhe and his color confumcd away^ " 

And hit garments they were all mire^ mutke^ and clay. 

This made me mufe, and much ^ to' defire 
To know what kind of man hee ihold bee ; 
i ilept to him firalght, and did him require lo 

His name tod hit- fecretts to ihew unto mee* • 
His head he caft up, and wooful was hee. 
My name^ quoth he^ is the caufe of my care» 
And makes me fcorned, and left here fo bare. 

Then ftriu^t waylie tumd him^and prayd ' me' fit dbwne, 
And I will, faithe he, declare my whole gree& ; i6 
My name is caUed CoH$€iEMCi:^-*wheratt he did 

frowne, 
He pined to repeatelt, and grindsd his teethe^ 
* Thoughe now, filly wretche, I'm denyed ail relecf,' 

Vtr. t. oiM MS, V, I j. him. MS, F.t^mtiit MS. 

Yot.lh U •*«• 
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* Yet' while I was young, aad tender of yeeiet^ ao 
I wu entertained siritb kinget, and with peer^ 

There was none io the cevirt that lived m foch hw€t 
For with the kings coonceU ^ I* file in comniftoii; 
DukeS| earlet, and barions efteem'd of my namei 
And how that I liv^d there needs no repetidoa s tj 
I was ever holdcn in horieft condition, 
For howfoever the lawes went m Weftminiier-balt^ 
When fentenci was given, for roe they woM cUU 

No incomes at all the landlords wold tak^ 

But one port peny, that was their Soer- s? 

And that they acknowledged to be ibrmy (ake. 

The poore wold' doe notbiag without couacelt onie ; 

I ruled the world with the right line t 
For nothing was paffed betweene foe and friend, 
But Confinenoe was called te bee at * the' end. 3 j, 

Noe bai|;atne8, nor merchandize mlerchants wold make 
But I was called a witteneie tberto: 
No ufe for noe money, nor for£ett wold take, 
But 1 wold cdatnnde them, if that t&ey did Ibe : 
* And' that makd me live now in great woe, 40 

For then came in Fridoi Sathaa*s difeiple, 

That is now enteruuned with all kind of people. 

t 

4 ■ • 

He brought with hbn three, whofe oames * thus they cali' 
That is Covetoufiies, Lecheiye, Ufuiy, befide : 
^« »3. be fifte. iUa; K}S.Vk9aLMS. r*4|.tbflybediefe.iMX. 

They 
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Tbcy sever prcvaiPd, till they had wrought my downe-fall ; 
Soelhide was entertained, but Confcience decried, 46 
And * now ever fince' abroad have I tryed 

To have had entertainment with fome one or other; 

But I am rejedbd, and fcomed of my brother. 

Then went I to the Court the gallants to winn, jo 
But the porter kept me out of the gate 2 
To fiartlemew Spittle to pray for my finnc, 
They bade me goe packe, it was (itt for my ftatei 
Goe, goe, threed-bare Confcience, and feeke thee a mate. 
Good Lord, long preferve my king, prince, and queene» 
With whom evermore I efteemed have been* 56 

Then went I to London^ where once I did * dwell* s 
But they bade away with me, when they knew my name; . 
For he will undoe us to bye and to fell ! 
They bade me goe packe me, and hye me for fhame ; 6o 
They lought at my raggs, and there had good game; 

This it old threed-bare Confcience, that dwelt with 
faint Peter : 

Bat they wold not admitt me to be a chimney-fweeper. 

Not one wold receive me, the Lord • he' tloth ktiow^ 
I having but one poor pennye in my purfe, 6£ 

On an awle and fome patches I did it beftow ; 
* l^or* I thought better cobble (hooesthan doe worfe* 
Straight then all the coblert began for to curfe, v 

r. 4^. was dtrided. iiHl Esj.paicktm9.MS. T. 17. wooot. A^. 

V z And 
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And by ftatute wo]d prove me a rogue, and ibrlomef^ 
Aiid whipp me out of towae to * feeke* where I wa« 
bomCtf jQ 

Then .did I remember^ and call to my mindt^ 

The Court of Confcience where once I did fit s 

Not doubting but there I fon>e favor (hold find. 

For my name and the place agreed foe fit; 

But there of my purpofe I fayled a whit, 7j 

Por * thoughe^ the judge us^id my name in eveiye 
♦ commiffion^' 

The lawyers with their quillets wold get ^ my'difmiifion* 

Then WeftmiDAer-hall was noe place for me ; 
Good lord! how the Lawyers began to aifemble^ 
And fearfull they were, hi there I ihold bee ! So 

The filly poore ciarkes began for to tremble 9 
I ihowed them my caufe, and did not difiemblc; 
Soe they gave me fome money my charges to beare^ 
But fwore me on a booke I muft never come there* 

Kext the Merchants faid, Counterfeit'e, get thee away» 8 j 
Doft thou remember how wee thee fond ? 
We baniflit thee the country beyond the fait fea. 
And fett thee on ihore in the New-fouod land ; 
And there thou and wee mofl friieodly (hook hand, 
And we were right glad when thou didfl refufe us; 99 
For when we wold reape profitt here thou woldll 
accufeus. 

r. 70. fee. MS* V. 76, ^ndicioa, MS, K 77. get s» MS. 

J Then 
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Then bad I Qoe way, but for to goe on 
To Gentkmeas houfes of an ancyent name; , 

Declaring my greeffes, and there I made moane, 
* Telling' how their forefathers held me in fames 95' 
And at letting their farmes < how always I came*. 
They fayd, Fyc upon thee! wc may thee curfe : 
' Theire' leafes continue, and we fare the worfe* 

And then I was forced a begging to goe 
Tq bu^andmens houfes, who greeved right fore, too 
And fware that their landlords had plagued them fo, 
That tbey were not able to keepe open dooi^i 
Nor nothing had left to give to the poore ; 
Therefore to this wood I doe me repay re. 
Where hepps and hawes, that is my beft farer 105 

Yet within this fame defert fome comfort I hare 
Of Mercy, of Pittye, and of Almes^eeds ; 
Who have vowed to company me to my grave. 
Wee are * sAV pvit t<y fitence, and live upon w^eds, 
' And hence fuch cold houie-keeping proceeds* : i ip 

Ol|r baiiiihm^n^ is its utter decay, 

The which t}ie ricbe glutton will anfwer pne day. 

Why then, I faid to him, me-thinks it were belt 
To goe to the Clergie; for dailye they preach 
£che man to love you above all the red ; x i j 

Of Mercye, and Pittie, and Alipes-' deeds', they teach. 
O, faid he, noe matter of a pin what th^ preach, 

K 95. And bow, MSt K tot. fd fore. MS* 

y, 109. ilL U^, r. I io. mt in MS. 

U3 For 
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Fonheir wires snd their children foe hange them upoo^ 
That whofeerer gives almes they wiU * give none. 

Then kid he him down, and turned hire away, " ttm 
And prayd me to goe, and leave him to reft* 
I told him, I haplie might yet fee the day 
For him and his fellowes to live with the beS« 
Firft, faid be, baiiiih Pride, then all England were bled; 
Forthentbofewoldloveui,thatnow fell thtirland, i j$ 
Andthengood^houfe-keepingwold revive* out of hawt 

* ift mgkt impact mid trmik $• rud * can'. 

Wtr. 1 19. almtt-deedi MS, 

1^ 1 a6. boafts fvcfy wlwre woU be kept. itfS^ 



IL 
PLAIN TRtJTH, AND M.IND IGNORANCE. 

nis exceUent old ballad h prtftrvcd m the Utth amwtt 
mi/cellaityj intitled, ''The Garland ff GtodwsU.^'—lo He- 
KANCE is here made to /peak in the Sroad Somer/eijbire £a' 
le^* Tii/cene we M^/^pp^e to he Glafioahwy Abhe^* 

TauTJr. 

GOD {pei^ you, aneient father. 
And give you a good daye ; 
What is the eaufe, I praye yon 

So fiidly here you ftaye ? 

And 
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And that you keep fuch gazing J 

On this decayed place. 
The which, for fuperftition. 

Good prinoes down did raaie i 

loHORANCC* 

Chill teH thee, by my vazen *, 

That zometiinet che have knownf ip 

A vair and goodly abbey 

Stand here of bricke and ilooe ; 
And many a holy Trier, 

.At ich may fay to thee, 
Within thefe goodly cloyllers 

Che did fuU often ;iee» i ( 

Truth. 
Then I mud tell thee, father, 

In truthe and veritii, 
A forte of greater hypocrite! 

Thou couldft not likely fee ; 20 

Deceiving of the fimple 

With falfe and feigned liei : 
But fuch an order truly 

Chrift never did devife* 

Ion'oxance. 
Ah f ah! che zmell thee now, man ; 2c 

Che know well what thou art s 

^r '• ^/f*^J • '^^^ Mid/sHd €euMii{$ tUy/aj huifett, di^ >• 

U 4 A vel. 
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A ▼dlpw pf m^n leamin|^ ' ' ' "- 

Thee wai not worth a vart i 
Vor when wt had the old lawr^ 

A merry world was then ; * ^9, 

And every thing was plenty . 

Among all zprts of men. 

Tkutp, 
Thou giTefl me an anfwer« 

As did the Jewes fometimef 
Unto the prophet Jerenr.ye, i| 

When he accus'd their crimes ; 
•Twas merry, fayd the people. 

And joyfull in ouf rga'me, 
When we did offer fpice-cakes 

Unto the queen of heaven. 40 

I 

Ignorance. 

,•.« . » • .• 

Chill tell thee what, good vcllovre, 

Before the vriers went hence* 
A bufliell of the bed wheafe 

Was zold vor vourteen pence; 
And vorty egges a penny, ' ' a^ 

That were both good and newe ; 
And this che zay my zelf h^ve zeene. 

And yet ich am no Jewe. 

Truth, 

Wiihin the fa<?red bible 
We find it written plaioi ' jo 

' , ' ' The 



/ 
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The latter dayi fliould troublefome i 

And dangerous be, certaine ;' I 

That we fliould be fclf-loy^«, j [ 

And charity wa^ colde; i' 

Then 'tis not true religion .IS 

That makes thee grief to hold^ 

• ^ ■ I • I- . 

ft *■' 

f^NQRANOE. 

Chill tell thee my opinion plaine. 

And choul'd that well ye knewi^ 
|ch care not for the bible booke ; 

Tis too big to be true* ^3 

pur blefled ladyes pfalter 

Zhall for my money goe ; 
Zuch pretty prayers, as there bee % 

The bible cannot zhowe* 

Truth, 
Noyre haft thou fpoken trulye, 6{ 

For in that book indeede 
No mention of our lady, 

Or Romifh faint we read t 
For by the blefled Spirit 

That book ipdited was, ]fO 

And not by fimple pet foQS| 

As was the fooUlb mafle* 
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ISNOKAKCK. 

Cham zure they were not voolilhe 

That made the mafle, che trowec 
Why, man, <^tit all in Latine, 7{ 

And vools no Latine koowe. 
Were not our lathers wife men. 

And they did like it well | 
Who very much rejoyced 

T« heare the zacring bell ? 8# 

Trvtk* 
But many ktnges and^ prophets. 

As I may fay to thee, 
Have wiflit the light that you have^ 

And could it never iee s 
for what art thou the better 9^ 

A Latin fong to lieare. 
And underftandeft nothing, 

That th^ fing in the quicre f 

f 

Ipmorance. 
O hold thy peace, che pray thee. 

The noife was paffing trim 90 

To heare the vriers zinging. 

As we did enter in ; 
And tlien to ze^ the rood-loft 

Zo bravely zet with zaints ;— 
But now to zee them wandring ^ 

My heart with zorrow vaintt* 

Trvth* 
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Truth. 
The Lord did give commandment^ 

No image thou^ouldft make, 
Nor that unto idolatry 

You (liould your felf betake: loo 

The golden ck\f of Ifrael 

Mofes did therefore fpoile ; 
Add Baal*s prieAs and temple 

Were brought to utter foile. 

Ignoiancb. 
But our lady of Walfinghame soj 

Was a pure and holy zaint, 
And many mea in pilgrimage 

Did (hew to her complaint. 
Yea with zweet Thomas Becket, 

And many other mbe : . lx# 

The holy maid of Kent * likewife 

Did many wonders zhowe. 

y * 

\ 

TauTH. 
Such faints are well agreeing 
To your profedion fure ; 
And to the men that made them t if 

' So precious and fo pure ; 
The one for being a traytoure, 
Met an untimely death ; 



Th« 
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The other eke for treafon 

Did end her hateful breat)^ 120 

IcNORANCBf 

Tea, fea, it is no matter, 

DHpraife them how you wille ! 
But sure they did much goodneife; 

Would they were with U9 fillip ! 
We had our holy water, 12} 

And holy bread likewiie, 
And many holy reliques 

We zaw before our eyef . ,. , 

Tritth. 
And alt tbtt while tliey fed you 

With vain and empty fiiowe^ 139 

Which never Chrill commanded. 

As learned doflors knowe : 
Search then the holy fcriptuT)eS| 

And thou (halt plainly fee 
fhat headlong to damnation ijr 

They alway trained thee, 

loNORA^CE^ 

Jf It be true, good vellowe. 

As thou doft zajr to mce, 
Unto my heavenly fader 

Alone then will I flee ; 140 

Be- 
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Believing in the Goipel» 

And paffion of his zod^ 
And with the zubtil papiftet 

Ich have for ever done* 



m. 

THE WANDERING JEW, 

Tiejlvrv rf the Wandering Jtnjj is rf cmfidenMe anti^ 
^ity : it bad Stained full credit in tAis part of the w^rld 
hefwc theytaf 1228, as we learn from Mat, Paris. Fmr 
in tbatyear^ itftems^ there came an Armenian arebbifltep 
into England^ tonnfit tbejbrines and reliques pre/erved inenr 
cburcbe* ; nubo^ being entertained at tbe momiftery rf Si. jU- 
banSf 'was ajked fever al quejlivns relating to bis country ^ ^Cm 
Among the refi a moni^ njuhofat near himy inquired ^^ if he 
** bad ever feen or heard tf tbe famous perfon named jofe^^ 
** tbat wasfo much talked of\ wbo waspre/ent at our Lord's 
** crucifixion and coaver/ed with him^ and wbo was JHH alive 
** in confirmation rf the Cbrifiidn faitb.** The atcbbijbop 
an/hoeredy That thefaH was true. And afterwards one If 
bis traiuj tvbo was well hnown to a/ervant of tbe ahbot^Sy 
intertreting his mafier^s ivords^ told tbem in French^ ^* That 
his lord knew theperfon theyfpoke rfvety well : that he had 
dined at bis table but a little v^hile before he left the Eajl: 
that be bad been Pontius. Pilate's porter^ by name Cartaphi' 
lus I *ivhoy when they *were dragging Jefus out cf the door of ' 
the Judgment-hallyjiruck him with hisfft on tbe bach, fay- 

ing^ 
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w/» ** Otfa^ery Jcfusy gofafter\ wfy ik/ thm linger r' 

Uf9m tobico Jtfus Imked at Aim v»ib a frvmm and /at J^ 

.** / imked am g^ing^ hut thoujialt tony till I cvneJ* Soon 

after he luas converted^ and baptixed hy the name of f^" 

jepb. He lives for ever^ but at tbe end of every hundred 

years falls into an incurable Ulnefs^ and at length into a fit 

or ecfiqfyy eat of which when he recmers^ he returns to tbe 

fame fate of youth be nvas in ivben Jefus fufered^ being 

then about xo years of age* He remembers all tbe circum* 

fiances of tbe death and reftirreHion rf Chrif^ tbe faints that 

arofe with bim^ the compofing if the atoflles creed^ their 

freachingy asid difperfim ; aiS is himfelf a very grave and 

bdy perfii^^* This is thefubftance rf Matthew raris*s ac- 

county nuho was bimfef a monk tf St, AlbasUy and was 

living at the time when this Armenian arcbhijbop made the 

above relatieu* 

Since his timefeveral impojlors have appeared at intervals 
under tbe name and chara8er tf the Wander i ng Jew^; 
wbofe fevered bifories may befeen in Cahmefs di/Oonary of 
tbe Bible. See alfi tbe Tnriifl %, Fol. IL Book 3, Let. i. 
Thefory that is copied in the following ballad i$ 'ojfmie^ who 
fpeared at Hammnrgh '» 1 5 4 7i astd pretended be bad been a 
revoi/b Jboemaker at tbe time of (drifts crucifixion, — The 
Had bvwever feems f be ^ later date* It is preferved 
in black-letter in tbe Pepys coUeSien* 

I 

WHEN at in faire Jchifalem 
Our Saviour Chrift did live, 
^And for tbe dot of all the worlde 

His owo dearc life did give 1 
The wicked Jewet with fcoffes and fcornet j; 

Did dailye him molef^, 
That never till be left bit life» 
O jr Sftvioar could not reft. 

Whca 
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When tbey had crOwnM his head with tborocf » 

And icotirg'd him to difj^cev 10 

In fcomfull ibrt they led him foithc 

Unto his dying place $ 
Where thoufind thoufands in the ftreeCe 

Beheld him pafle along, 
Yet not one gentle heart was there, t j 

That pityed this his wrottg. 

Both old and 3rming revifed him. 

As in the (Ireete he wente. 
And nought he found but churlifli taunie% 

By every ones confente : ao 

His owne deare crofle he bore himfelfe, 

A burthen far too great, 
Which made him in the fireet to fainte^ 

With blood and water fweau 

Beiiig weary thus, he fought for reft, a j 

To eaie his burthened foiile, 
Uponaflone; the which a wretch 

Did churlilhly controule 1 
And fayd, Awaye, thou king of Jewes, 

Thou (halt not reft thee here 1 30 

* t^a& on ; thy execution place 

Thou feeft nowe dtaweth neare. 

And thereupon he thmft him thence ; 
At which our Saviour iayd, 

4 I fur6 
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I fure will re ((, but thou (halt walke, 3/ 

And have no journey Utaytd. 
With that thii curfed flioemaker^ 

For oifertng Chrift this wrongs 
Left' wife and children, honfe and all^ 

Aod went from thence along^ 40 

Where after he had feece the btoudl^ 

Of Jefus Chrift thus flied, 
And to the crofle hit bodye nail'd, 

Awaye with fpeed be fled 
Without returning backe againe 4| 

Unto his dwelling place. 
And wandred up and downe the worlds, 

A runnagate moft bafe. 

Ko refting could he finde at all. 

No eale, nor hearts content ; 50 

No houfe, nor home, nor biding places 

But wandring forth he went 
From towne to towne in foreigne landes. 

With grieved confcience flill. 
Repenting for the heinous guilt 4^ 

Of his fore-pafled ill*. 

Thus after foaic fewe ages paft 

In wandring up and downe f 
He much again defired to fee 

Jetufalems renowne, £^ 

But 
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But finding it all quite deftroyd| 

He wandred thence with woe. 
Our Saviours wordes, which he had fpoke^ ' 

To verifie and (howe. 



" ril reft, fayd hee, but thou fhalt walke," 65 

So doth this wandring Jew 
From place to place, but cannot reft 

For feeing countries newe ; 
Declaring flill the power of him, 

Whereas he comes or goes, 70 

And of all things done in the eafl. 

Since Chnft his death, he fhowes. 

The world he hath fiill compafl round 

And feene thofe nations flrange. 
That hearing of the name of Chrift, 75 

Their idol gods doe change 3 
To whom he hath told wondrous thinges 

Of time forepa{(, and gone. 
And to the princes of the worlde 

Declares hie caufe of moane : So 

Dcfiring flill to be diflblv'd. 

And yeild his mortal breath ; 
But, if the Lord liath thus decreed, 

■He (hall not yet fee death. 
For neither lookes he old nor young, 85 

But as he did thofe times, 
Vol, II. X When 
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When Chrifl did fuffer on the crofle 
For mortall Qnoers crimes. 



He hath paft through many a foreigne place, 

Arabia, Egypt, Africa, ^ 

Grecia, Syria, and great Thrace, 

And throughout all Hung r a. 
Where Paul aqd Peter preached Chrift, 

Thofe bleil apodles deare ; 
There he hath told our Saviours wordes, 9 j 

In countries far, and oeare. . 

And lately in Bohemia, 

With many a German towne ; 
And now in Flanders, as tis thought. 

He wandreth up and dovrne : too 

Where learned men with him con&rre 

Of thofe his lingering dayes. 
And wonder much to heare him tell 

His joumeyes, and his wayes. 

If people give this Jew an almes, 105 

The moft that he will take 
Is not above a groat a time : 

Which he, for Jefus* fake, 
Will kindlye give unto the poore, 

And thereof make no fpare, x 10 

Affirming flill that Jefus Chrift 

Of him hath dai'ye care. 

He 
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He ne'er was feene to laugh nor fmile. 

But weepe and make great moane s 
Lamenting ftill his miferies, S15 

And dayes forepaft and gone: 
If he heare any one blafpheme. 

Or take God's name in vaine, 
He telles them that they crucifie 

Their Saviour Chrifte againe. 12O 

If you had feene his death, faith he. 

As thefe mine eyes have done. 
Ten thoufand thoufand timet would. yee . . 

His torments think upon : 
And fuffer for his fake allpaine Uj 

Of torments, and all woes. 
Thefe are his wordes and eke his life . 

Whereas he comes or goes. 



IV. 

THE LYE, 

Bt sis. Walter Raleigh^ 

is found in a very fcarce mifcellany int tiled " Davifon*s 

•* Poems ^ or a poeticall Rat/odie divided into fixe hooks 

" 7be \th imprejjion ucwfy corre^ed and augmenfedf and 

X 2 *'/^/ 



1.1 
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** put into a forme more phafins^ to the reader. Lond. ibi r t 
** I imo** This poem is reported to have Been written 4f 
its celebrated author the night before his execution, Od. 29^ 
161 8. ' But this muft be a miftake^ for there wete at leqft 
two editions of Davifon^s poems before that zimOj one in 
1608*, the other /« i6[i f* So that unlefs this poem 
was an efter-infertionin' the ^th edit, if muft hanje been 
'written long before the death of Sir Saltier: perhaps it nvas 
compofedfoon after his condemmUion in li^QX* See Oldys's 
Life / ^/> fr. Raieigh, p. 173, /a/. 

GOE, foulcy the bodies gaeft, 
Upoiva thankeleile arrant | 
- Feare not to touche the beft, 
. The truth fliall be thj warrant: 

Goe^ iince I needs muft dye, ( 

And give the world the 1/e. 

Goe tell the court, it glowes 

And fliines like rotten wood ; 
Goe tell the church it fhowes 

What's good, and doth no good : 10 

If church and court reply, 
Then give them both the lye. 

Tell potentates they live 

Adling by others anions y 
Not lov'd unleile they give, 15 

Not ilroi^ but by their fadHonsi^ 



* Catalog, of T, Raiv/hijong 1727. 

f Caf. of i/cw^ fof/. library. This U either l<fi or mijlald. 



If 



i 
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If potentates reply. 
Give potentates the lye. 

Tell men of high condition. 

That rule affairs of ilate, 10 

Their purpofe is amtyition. 
Their pra6itfe oncly hate ; 
And if they once reply, 
jTHen give them all the lye. 

Tell them that brave it mpf^, aj 

They beg for more by fpeading. 
Who in their greateft coft 

Seek nothing but commending | 
' And if they make reply, 

Spare not to give the lye* 30 

Tell zeale, it lacks devotion; 

Tell love it is but luA ; 
Tell time, it is but motion ; 
Tellflefi), it isbut duft; 

And wifh them not reply, jj 

For thou muft give the lye. 

Tell age, it daily wadeth ; 

Tell honour, how it alters ; 
Tell beauty, how (he blafteth { 

Tell &vour, how (he falters ; 40 

X X And 
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And as they ihall reply. 
Give each of them the lye. 

Tell wit, how much it wrangles 
In tickle points of nicenefTe; 
Tell wifedome, (he entangles . j^t 

Herfelfe in over-wifentfle ; 
And if they do reply, 
Straight give them both the lye. 

> Tell phyficke of her boldnefle; 

Tell fltill, it is pretenfion ; jo 

Tell charity of coldnefs ; 
Tell law, it is contention ; 
And as they yield reply, 
So give them ftiJl the lye. 

I Tell fortvne of her blii^dneile ; ^ j 

Tell nature of de(:ay ; 
Tell friendfhip of unkindne^ ; 
Tell jufiice of delay % 
And if they dare reply, 
Then give them all the I^e. 60 

I Tell arts, they have no foundnciTe, 
But vary by efteeming ; 
Tell fchooles, they want profoundnefle, 
: . ^nd fland too much oa feeming ; 



Ut 



U 
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If arts and fchooles reply, 6f 

Give arts aud fchooles the lye. 



Tell faith, it's fled the citie ; 

Tell how the countrey crrcth ; 
TtU^ manhood fliakes off pitie ; 

Tell, vertue leaft preferreth : jq 

And, if they doc reply, 
Spare not to give the lye* 

So, when thou haft, as I 

Commanded thee, done blabbing. 
Although to give the lye ye 

Dcferves no lefs than tabbing. 
Yet flab at thee who will, 
No fiab the foule can kili. 



V. 

VERSES BY KING JAMES 1. 

In the jirjt edition rf this hool nvePt infcrtedy iy <ufay 
rffpecimen tf his majefifs poetic ialentSy fome Punning 
Fcr/ej made on the difputations at Sterling : but it having 
ken fuggefted to the editor, that the king 0% gave tie 

X 4 guihhling 
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quibhUf^ commendations in pn^e^ and that fame ob/tpumu 
court-rJ^mer put them intomehe^i it was thought proper 
to exchange them for two Bonnets of K, Jameses van 
compoption, 'James was a great verjtfier^ and therefore out 
of the multitude of his poems we have here fetched two^ , 
which (to Jhe^w our impartialfty) are written in his heft 
and his ijjorji mannp'.. - The firfi wonld. not dijhonour astjf 
^writer of that time j thefecond is a moji complete example 
of the $athos* 

A Sonnet addressed by King Jaues to his 

son-Prince Henry: 

From K, Jameses *works in folio : Where is dlfo printid 
another called his Majefly^s own Sonnet; it would per- 
haps be too cruel to itfer from thence that /his *9as not 
kis Majefys o\Vn Sonnet. 

% 

* 

GOD gives not kings the flile of Gods in vaine. 
For on his throne his fcepter do they fwey : 
And as their fubjefls oughc them to obey, ' 
So kings (hould feare and ferve their Grod againe* 

If then ye would enjoy a happie reigne^ 
Obferve the flatutes of our heavenly king ; 
And from his law make all your laws to fpring ; 

Since his lieutenant here ye (hould remaine. 

• 4 

Rewarde the juft, be ftedfaft, true and plaine; 

RepreiTc the proud, maintayning aye the right % 

Walke always fo, as ever in his fight, 
Who guardes^ the godly, pla;;uing the prophaoe. 

♦ See a folio intitled •< The Mufes wdcme to King Jameu** 

And 
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And {o ye fliall in princely vertues fliine, 
Refembling rrght your nnightie king divine. 



A Sonnet occasioned by the bad Weather 

WHICH HINDRED THE SpORTS AT. N&W* 
MARKET IN JaNUARY i6i6« 

T^h is printed from Drummmd of HaiothornJen^s *worh^ 
folio : where alfo may befeenfot^e *verfes tf Lord Stirling* s 
upon this Sonnet^ which concludes with thefincfi jintieUma^ 
I remember to havefeen* 

HOW cruelly thefe cativcs do confpire ? 
What loathfome love breeds fuch a baleful band 
Betwixt the cankred king of Creta land *, 
That n^elancholy qld and angry fire, 

And him, who wont to quench debate and ire J 

Among the Romans, when his ports were clos'df ? 
*Biit DOW his double face is Aill difpos'd, 

With Saturn's help, to freeze ua at the fire. 

The earth ore-covered with a fliect of fnow, 
Rcfufes food to fowl, to bird, and beail : lo 

The chilling cold lets every thing to grow. 
And furfeits cattle with a flarvipg feaft. 

CuisM be that love and mought % continue fhort, 
. Which kills all creaturets, and doth fpoil our fport.* 

* SatuffU f Jamu* X i»e, wuy iU 

VI. K. 
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vr. 

K.JOHN AND THE ABBOT OF CANTERBURY. > 

Tie commen popular Ballad ^ King John and ths 
Xt^ot/eem U Asve been ahridgnd and tnodernixed about 
the time of James Ljrom one muchoider^ intitled^ ** Ki n<7 
** John and the Bishop of Cant£R«itry.'' The 
Editor i folio MS. contaiws a copy of this Utfi. hut in too 
€orrupt ajlate to be reprinted \ it however afforded many 
lines itiotth re^'iving^ tvbich tvill be found inferted in the 
tnfuintflanv^s. 

Tie archnefs of tbefolknuing wflions and anf^jjcrs hath 
been much admired fy our old hallad-makers ; for befides 
the fu.** copies above mentioned^ there is extant another bal' 
tad on the fame fubjeS (but of no great antiquity or merit) ^ 
iniitledf "King Olfrey and the Abbot *.*V Lafth^ 
abottt the time of the cit>il wars^ when the cry ran 
mgainfi the Biflfops, fome Puritan nvorhed up the fame 
Jtory into a very doleful ditty ^ to a JoUmn tune^ concerning 
**KiNC Henry and a Bishop," nxjith this flinging 
moral: 

^* Unlearned men hard matters out eanfnd^ 
" When learned bifbops princes eyes do bliudJ^ 



« Sti the edieaiMof Ifift. Ballndsy 3 wts, 17x7. Mr. Wrf^Juf* 
pofesOL¥K%v ta he a cofmfttvi •/ ALPHfio^ in bis pamphlet cut" 
eermng /i^ Whi T i Hoi&s in Berk/hire^ p. 15. 

The 
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^thefolh^ng is chiefly printed f ram an ancimt Mack* 
letter copy^ to *" The tunc of Dtffy dwm^^ 

AN ancient floiy Tic tell you anoa 
Of a notable prince, that was called king John; 
And he ruled England with maine and with might, 
For he did great wrong, and maintein'd little right. 

And He tell you a (lory, a ftory fo merrye, i 

Concernmg the Abbot of Canterburye ; 
How for his houfe -keeping, and high renowne^ 
They iX)de pofte for him to fair Loudon towne. 



An hundred men, the king did heare fay. 
The abbot kept in his houfe every day ; 
And fifty goldc chaynes, without any daubt, 
In velvet coat^s waited the abbot about* 



How now, father abbot, I heare it of thee. 
Thou keepeft a farre better houfe ihan mee, 
And for thy houfe -keeping and high renowne, i{ 

1 feare thou work'd treafon againll my crown. 

My liege, quo* the abbot, I would it were knowne^ 

2 never fpend nothing, but what is my owne ; 
And I trud, your grace will doe me no deere^ 

For Ipending pf my owne true-gotten ^ficre* jo 

Yes, 
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Yes, yes, father abbot, thy fault it is highe. 
And now for Ibe fame thou needed mud dye $ 
For except thou can ft anfwrer me queltions threCi 
Thy head (hall be fmkten from thy bodie. 

And firft, quo' the king, when Pm in this ftead, 2^ 
With my crowne of golde fo faire on .my head, 
Among all my liege-men fo aoble of birthe, 
Thou muft tell oie to one penny what I am worthc 

Secondlye, tell me, without any doubt, ^ 
How foone I may ride the whole worlq^about. 50 

And at the third queftion thou mud not fliiink, 
But tell me here truly what I do think. 

P9 thefe are hard queftions for my (hallow witt, 
Nor I cannot anfwer your grace as yet : 
But if you will give me but three weekes fpace, 3$ 
lie do my endeavour to anfwer your grace. 

Vow three weeks fpnce to thee will I give, . 

And that is the longed time thou had to live; 

For if thoi^ doft not anfwer my quedions three. 

Thy lands and thy livings are forfeit to mee, 40 

Away rode the abbot all fad at that word. 
And he rode to Cambridge, and Oxen ford ; 
Bat never a dodtor there was fo wiie. 
That could \fM\ his learning an anfwer devife. 

;i Then 
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Then home nxSe the abbot of comfort fo cold, 4^ 

Aod he mett hU fliepheard a going to fold : 
How novify my lord abbot, you are welcooie home ; 
What newes do yon bring us from good king John^ 

*' Sad new.esy fad newes, fhepheard, I muft give ; 
That I have but three days more to live : jjo 

For if I do not anfwer him queflions three, 
My head will be fmictea from my bodie. 

The firft is to tell him there in that (lead, 
With his crowne of golde fo fair on his head. 
Among all his liege men fo noble of birth, ${ 

To within one penny of what he is woitb. 

The feconde, to tell him, without any dotibt» 

How foonc he may ride this whole world about; 

And at the third que {I ion I mull: not (brinke. 

But tell him there truly what he does thinke*" 6a 

Nf>w cbeare up, fire abbot, did you never hear yet, 
^hat a fool he may learn a wife man witt? 
Lend me horfe, and kmng men, and your apparel^ 
And rii ride to London to anfWere your quariel* 

Nay frowne not, if it hnth bin told unto mce, 65 

I am like yoiir lorJfljip, as. ever may bee: 
'And if you wtli but knd tnc y(.ur,g'o«.\nc, 
There is nciie Hiatl knowe us at fair London towne. 

Now 
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Now horfet, and fenrtng-men^tnoo ihalt have. 
With fumptuout array moft gallant and brave ; 70 

With crozier, and miter, and rochet, and cope^ 
Pit to- appearc *forc our fader the pope/* 

Now wdcome, fire abbot, the kine he did fay. 
Tit well thou'rt come back to keepe uiy day ; 
For and if thou canf^ anfwer my queflions three, 75 
Thy life and thy living both faved ihall bee. 



And fird, when thon feeft me here in this flead. 
With my crown of golde fo fair on my head. 
Among all my iiege*men fo noble of birthe, 
Tell me to one^penny what I am worth. 80 



•• For thirty pence our Saivour was fold 
Amonge the falfe Jewes, as I have bin told ; 
And twenty nine is the worth of thee. 
For 1 thinkre, thou art one penny woder than hee. 



i> 



The king he laughed, and fwore by St. Bittel% 8$ 

I did not think I had been worth fo littel ! 

—Now fecondly tell me, without any doubt^ 

How foone I may ride this whole world^ about. 

• 

•« You mufl rife with the fun, and ride with the fame, 

Until the next morning he rifeth againe; 90 

And 
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And then your grace need not make any doubt, 
Uut in tvirenty-four hours you'll ride it about*** 

The king he laugl^ed. |ind fwore by St, Jonc, 

I did not think, itxouU dc gone fo foone! 

— Sow from the third queftion thou mull not ihriokey 

But tell me here truly what I do thinke. 96 



** Yea, that (hall I do, and make your grace menys 
You thinke I'm the abbot of Canterbiiry ; 
fiut I'm his poor fliepheard, Z9 plain you may £ee, ■ 
That am come to beg pardon for him and for mee.** 100 

The king he laughed, and fwore by the raafle, 
lie make thee lord abbot this day in his place I 
** Now naye, my liege, be not in fuch fpeede. 
For alacke I can neither write, ne reade." 

Four nobles a weeke^ then I will give thee, foj 

For this merry jefl thou haft (howne unto mee ; 
And tell the old abbot when thou comeft home, 
Thou baft brought him a pardon from good king John. 
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VII. 
YOU MEANER BEAUTIES. 



nis little Sonnet was nwttten hy Sir Henry Wot ton, 
Kni^ty wi tkat amiahU Princefs^ Elizaheth daughter rf 
yamef /. and nuife of the EleSor Palatine^ who ivas cbofen 
King of Bobemia^ Sept, j^ 1619. The copfequences of this 
fatal ele^ion are well hmvn: Sir Henty W'otton^ who in 
that and the follofwinff year was employed in federal embajfies 
in Germaty on heha^ of this uifortunate lady^feems to have 
iad an uncommon attachment to her merit and for tunes ^ for 
he gave awof a jenfjd worth a t houf and pounds y that was 
prejfented to him fy the Emperor y '• becaufe it came from an 
•' enemy to his royal mijirefs the Sseen of Bohemia** See 
Biog. Britan. 

This font is printed from the Reliquiae Wottoniaosr, 
165 1 9 *witkfome correfiioiu from an vld MS. copy. 

YOU meaner beauties of the night, 
That poorly fatisfie our eies 
More by your number, than your light ; 
You common people of the ikies, 
What are you when the Moon fliall rife ? j 

Yc 
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Ye violets that firH ap^are» 

By your pure purple mantles known 
Like the proud virgins of the yeare, 

As if the Spring were all your own ; 

What are you when the Rofe i^ blown \ 19 

Ye curious cKauaters of thawoodf 
That warble forth dame Nature^s layeSy 

Thinking your paiiions underilood 
By your weak accents: what's your praiie^ 
When PhiLomell her voyce fhall raife \ i j 

So when my mifiris flial be feene 
. In fwcetnelTe of her looks and minde % 
H^"^ virtue firft^ then choyce a queen ; 

Tell me, if (he was not deiign'd 

Th' eclypie and glory of her kiad ? flO 



VIIL 
THE OLD AND YOUNG COURTIER. 

Vhis excellent old/ongy thefubjtB of which is a compari* 
fan btittjeen the manners of the dd gentry^ as Jiill fubjifting 
in the times of Eli%aheth^ and the modem refinements ^- 

VOL, !!• Y feaed 
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ftded hy theh fons in the reigns ef her fuccejfh's^ is gtven^ 
with cwrediws^ from em ancient black-letter C9fy in the 
Pepys colleSiim^ compared ivith another printed among fome 
mi/cellaneous ^^ poems and Jongs'** in a hwk intitled^ " Le 
^^ Prince d'afkonr^** 1660, 8«w. 



AN old foog made by an aged old pate, 
Of an old worfliipful gentlemaDy who had a greate 
cftate, 
That kept a brave old houfe at a bountiful rate, 
And an old porter to relieve the poor at bis gate; 
I L^ke an old courtkr of the queen's, 

And the queen's old courtier. 

With an old lady, whofe anger one word'aflWagei ; 
They every quarter paid their old fervants their urages, 
And never knew what beldng'd to coachmen, footmen, 

nor pages, 
Bttt kept twenty old fellows with blue coats and badges; 

Like an old courtier, &c. 

With an old ftudy fill'd full of learned o?d books. 
With an old reverend chaplain, you might know him 

by his looks. 
With an old buttery hatch worn quite off the hooks, 
^n{i an old kitchen, that maintain'd half a clozen old 
cooks : 

Like an old courtter, &c. 

Wkh 
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With an old hail, liitng about with pikes, guns, and bows. 
With old fwordsy and bucklers, that had borne many 

fhrewde blows, 
And an old fi ize coat, to cover his worfliip's trunk hofe, 
And a cup of old fhf rry, to comfort hit copper aofe ; 

Like an old courtier, &c. 

With a good old fafhlon, when ChriftmalTe was come, 
To call in all his old neighbours with bagpipe and drunrt, 
With good chear enough to furnifh every old room. 
And old liquor able to make a cat fpeak, and man dumb, 
Like an old courtier, &c. 

■k 

With an old falconer, huntfman, and a kennel of hounds. 
That never hawked, nor hunted, but in hisowrl grounds, 
Who, like a wife man, kept himfelf within his own 

bounds. 
And when he dyed gave every child a thoufand good 
pounds ; 

Like an old courtier, Sec* 

But to his elded fon his houfe and land he aftignM, 
Charging him in his will to keep the old bountifull mind^^^ 
To be good to his old tenants, and to his neighbours 

bekind.i 
But in the enfuing ditty you (hall hear how he was in- 
clin*d; 
Like a young courtier of the king's, 
And the kind's young courtier. 

Y a Like 
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Like a flourifliiog youag gallant, nevrlj come to hit 

land. 
Who keeps a brace of painted madams at his command. 
And takes up a thoufand pound upon his father's land, 
And gets drunk in a tavern, till be can neither go nor 

flandi 
Like a young courtier, &€• 

With a new-fangled lady, that is dainty, nice, and ipare. 
Who never knew what beloog'd to good houfe-keeping, 

or care. 
Who buyes gaudy-coIor*d fans to play with wanton air^ 
And feven or eight different dreflings of other womens 

hair; 
Like a young courtier, &c» 

With a new-fa(hion'd hall, built where the old one 

ftood, 
Hung round with new piAures, that do the poor no 

good. 
With a fine marble chimney, wherein buriu neither coal 

nor wood. 
And a new fmooth fliovelboard, whereon no ViAualt 

ne'er fbod; 
Like a young courtier, &e. 

With a new fludy, ftuft full of pamphlets, and plays, 
And a new chaplain, that fwears Mer than he prays^ 

Wirii 
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With a new buttery hatch, that opcnt once in four or 

five days, 
And a new French cook, to devife firie kick(hawS| and 
toys; 
Like a young courtier, &c« 

With a new fafliion, when Chriftmas is drawing on. 
On a new journey to London llraight we all muft begone. 
And leave none to keep houfe, but our new porter John, 
Who relieves the poor with a thump on the back with 
a (lone ; 
Like a young courtier, &c. 

With a new gentleman-ufher, whofe carriage is com- 

pleat, 
With a new coachman, footmen, and pages to carry up 

the meat, 
With a waiting-gentlewoman, whofe drefling is very neat. 
Who when her lady has din*d, lets the fervants not cat; 
Like a young courtier, &c. 

With new titles of honour bought with his father's old 

gold, 
For which fundry of his anceftors old manors are fold; 
And this is the courfe moft of our new gallants hold, 
Which makes that good houfe-keeping is now grown ib 
cold. 
Among the young courtiers of the king. 
Or the king's young courtiers. 

*•* 

Y 3 IX. SIR 
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IX. 

Sm JOHN SUCKLING'S CAMPAIGN!, 

If'^en the Scotfijb covenanters roje up in arms^ and ad* 
n>anced to the Englijh borders in 1 639, many of the courtiers 
complimented the hing fy raifing forces at tbeip-cwn expence* 
Among thefe none were more difiinguijhed than the gallant 
^\^ John Stfcklittgi who raj fed a troop of h^rfe^ fo ritMy 
accoutred, that it loft him 12,oog/. The like expenfive 
equipment of other parts of the army^ made the king re* 
tmrkyihat " the Scots would fgbt^outly^ if it tvere Hit for 
*'^ the Englijkmen^s fine cloaths,^^ [Lloyd's Memoirs,'] IVben 
they came to a^ion^ the rugged Scots ptoved more than a 
match for the fine Jhewy Englijh : many of whom behaved 
remarkably ill, and among the reft thisfplendid tr^op of Sir 
John Suckling* s* 

This humorous pafquil has been generally fuppofed to have 
been written by Sir john^ as a banter upon himfelf S^pie 
of' his contemporaries hctvever attributed it to Sir John 
Mennisy a wit of thcfe times^ among whofe poems it is 
printed in a fmall poetical mifcellany^ intitled, ^^ Mufanm 
*' delicice : or the Mifes recreation^ containing fever al pieces 
*' of poetique wit^ 2d. edition, — By Sir J M, [Sir John 
** Menms'\ and Ja. S, [fames Smith,] Lond, 1656, Jimo,** 
[ See fVood's Athena, II, 397, 4.1 8. J In that copy is 
fubjoined an additional Jian%a^ which probably was 'writ ten 
by this Sir^ohn Mennisy *viz, 

« But 



ANCIENT POEMS. 3^7 

** Btit now there is peace^ h^s returned f increafe 
^** His money^ luhick lately hefpent-a^ 
^^ But his loji honour mufi lye Jlill in the duft i 
*' At Banoick away it ixjent^aJ* 

SIR John he got him an ambling nag. 
To Scotland for to ride-a, 
With a hundred borfe more, ail his own he fwore^ 
To guard him on every iide-a. 

No Errant-knight ever went to fight ^ 

With halfe fo gay a bravada, 
Had you feen but his look, you'ld have fworn on a book, 

Hee'ld have conquered a whole armada. 

The ladies fan all to the windows to fee 

So gallant and warlike a fight-a, lo 

And as he pafs'd by, they faid with a fighy 

Sir John, why will you go fight-a ? 

But he, like a cruel knight, fpurr'dons 

His heart wouldnot releni-a, 
For, till he came there, what had he to fear? 15 

Or why fhould he repent-a ? 

The king (God blefs him I) had fiogular hopes 

Of him and all his troop-a : 
The borderers they, as they met him on the way, 

For joy did hollow, and-whoop-a« ao 

y 4 None 
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None lik'd him fo well, as his own colonell. 

Who took him for John de Wert-a ; 
Bat when there were fliows of gunning and blovs. 

My gallant wa^ nothing fo pert^a. 

For when the Scots army came within fight, j^ 

And all prepared to fight-a, 
He ran to his tent, ihey alk'd whathe meant^ 

He fwore he mul^ needs goe (h^te-a. 

The colonell fent for him back agco> 

To quarter him in the van-a, 39 

But Sir John did iwear, he would not come thexv^ 

To be kiU*d the very fird man-a» 

To cure his fear, he was fent to the reare. 

Some ten miles back, and more-a ; 
IVhere Sir John did play at trip and away, jj 

And neer law the enemy more-a, 

fer, ss, John de Wert ntfos a German general of great refuta- 
tiofif and tbt terror of the French in the reign of Jjauit XHI, Hence bif 
name became frtyftbiat in Francff wherf Be y^ai cqlled 2>C Vfert* S^ 



X. TO 



ANCIENT POEMS. jag 



X. 

i 

TO ALTHEA. FROM PRISON, 

fbis excellent Jbnnet^ ivktch poffejfed a high degree of fame 
among the old Cavaliers^ ivas written by Colonel Richard 
Lovelace during his confinement in the gate houfe Weftminfter : 
to which he was committed by the tioufe of Commons ^ in April 
J 64 2, for prefentin^ a petition ^rom the county of Kent ^ r^- 
quefiing fhem to reJloYe the king to his ns^hts and to fettle 
the government. See fVoocts Athena^ VoU II. p, 22S, and 
Lji/on^s Ejtvirons of London^ FoL I p^ 109; mihere may 
he feen at large the affeSling fory of this elegant iwiter^ 
who after having bten diftinguijhed for every gallant and 
polite accomplijhment^ the pattern of his own fex^ and the 
darling of the ladies, died in the lovoejl wretchednefs^ oh* 
fcurity^ and want ^ in 1658, 

Ihisfong is printed from afcarce 'volume of his p9ems in^ 
titled^ ^^ Lucajia^ 1^499 \^mo^^ collated with a copy in 
fhe Editor's folio MS, 

WHEN love with unconfined wing9 
Hovers within my gates, 
And my divine Althea brings 
To whifper at my grates ; 
When I iye tangled in her haire, j 

And ferter'd with her eye, 
The birds that wanton in the air^i 
Knpv7 no fuch lihertye. 

When 
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When flowing cups run fwififly round 

With no a"a)ing Thames, f 

Our carelelTe heads with rofes crown'd. 

Our hearts vith loyal flames; 
When thiri^y gritfc in %vinc we flcepc. 

When healths and draughts goe tree, 
FiAits, that tipple in the deepe, r{ 

Know no fuch libertie. 



When, linnet-Ukc, confined I 

With (hiil^cr note fliali fing 
The mcrryt, iweetnefs, majeilye, 

And glories < f nn.y king ; st 

When I flial) vryce aloud^how good 

He is, hcyw great fliould be, 
TU' enlarged windes, that curie the flood, 

Know no fuch libertie. 

Stone walls doe not a prifon make, i$ 

Kor iron barres a cage, 
Mindes, innocent, and quiet, take 

That for an heraiitage : 
If 1 have freedom in n>y love, 

And in my foule am frce^ jt 

Angels alone, that foare above, 

£iijoy fuch libertie. 



ri". lo. with woe-allaying chemei. MS, Thame* is here ^ufid fit 
Avut^r in general, 

XL THE 
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XL 
THE DOWNFALL OF CHARING-CROSSi. 

Charing-crofs, as it Jiood hefore the crvil wars- nnjas met 
•/ thofe beautiful Gothic obelijks ereSied to conjugal affefiitm 
by EdwarJ I, txj/io built fuck a one wherever the herfe of 
his beloved Eleanor refied in its way from Lincolrifiire to 
IVefiminfier, But neither its ornamental fituation^ the beauty 
of its flruHure^ nor the noble defign of its ereSiion ftuhich 
did honour to humanity)^ could pr^erue it from the mereilefs 
%eal of the times : For^ in 1647, // was demoliJJied by order 
^ the Houfe of Qommonsy as popijh andfuperfiiiious. This 
occafioned the foUo^wing not'Unhumorous farcafm^ which has 
been tdten printed among the popular fonnets of thoft times. 

Tie plot^ referred to in 'ver. 1 7, wa^ that entertd into by 
Mr, Waller the poet^ and others^ with, a view to reduce the 
city and tower to thefervice of the king ; for which two rf 
themy Nath, Tomkins and Rich, ChaUner fuffered death 
July 5, 1643, ^'^' -^^^^ ^•^' ^^' H» 

UNdone, 'undone the lawyers are. 
They wander about the cowne. 
Nor can find the way to Weftminfter, 

Now Charing-crol's is downe : 
At the end of the Strand, they nnake a ftiod, 5 

Swearing (hey are at a loft, 
And chaffing fay, that's not the way. 
They muft go by Charing-crofs.. 

The 
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"i 

The parliament to vote it down 

OmceiTcd it very fitting, i« 

For fear it (hould falU and k\\\ them alU 

In the houfe, as they were fitting. 
They were told god-wot, it had a plot« 

Which made them fo hard-hearted. 
To give command, it fliould not ftand, zj 

But be taken down and carted. 



' Men talk of plots, this might have been worfe 

For any thing I know. 
Than that Tomkins, and Chaloner, 

Were hangM for long agoe. 29 

Our parliament did that prevent. 

And wfiely them defended, 
For plots they will difcover dill, 

Before they were iDtcadod. 

But neither man, wornani nor child, *$ 

Will fay, I'm confident. 
They ever heard it ipeak one word 

AgatnA the parliament. 
An informer fworc, it letters bore, 

Or elfe it had been freed ; y$ 

1*11 take, in tro^, my Bible oath. 

It could neither write^ nor read. 



The 
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The committee faid, that verity 

Ta popery it was bent ; 
For ought I know, it might be fa, 35 

For to church it never went. 
What with ezcife, and fuch devicei 

The kingdom doth begin 
To think you'll leave them ne'er a crofs^ 

Without doors nor within* 40 

lllethinks the common-council fliou'd 

Of it have taken pity, 
'Caufe, good old crofs, it always flood 

So firmly to the city. 
Since crolTes you fo much difdain, 45 

Faith, if I were as you. 
For fear the king fliould rule again, 

rd pull down Tiburn too. 

%* WhitJochefays, ^' May 3, 1643, Cheapfide crofs and 

•* other a'offes <were voted down^' ^c, But this Vote 

ifjas not put in execution 'with regard to Char i no Cross 
till four years aftery as appears from Lilly*s Obfer*uations 
mtihe Ltfe^ tsfc, of K, Charles , *viz, '* Charing-iSrofs^ 'we 
*' kttcnpy was pulled down^ 1647, in Juney Julyy and 
** Augujl, Part of the Stones nxxre concerted to pavet 
•* before Whitehall. I ha*ve feen Knifehafts made of 
^^fome of the Jionesy ixjhichy being well-polijhedy looked 
" like marble ^^ Ed% 17 15, p 18, limo. 

See an Account of the pulling down Cbeapjide Crofs^ im 
the Supplement to Gent, Mag, 1764. 



JUL LOYAL. 
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XII. 
LOYALTY CONFINED. 

'7Jiis excellent old fong u prefer*ved in Dar>id Lloyd's 
•* Memoires ^ibofe tbatjvff'ered in the caufe of Charles /.*' 
hmd. 1668, fil. p* 96. He /peaks of it aS the completion 
rf a wortly te^fnoge^ 'whn Juffered ,>tpi in th({fe times ^ 
andnuasfliil living nxjitb no other remuard Jjan the confcience 
^f hofving fuffered* The author^ s name he has not mentioned^ 
hut^ if tradition may be credited^, this fong 'was written ly 
Sir Roger L' Estrange. — Some fu^'rakes in Lhyu s copy 
mre corrected by tnvo others, one in MS, .he other in the 
•* Wejiminfltr Drollery^ or a choice CoUedion of Songs and 
•• FoemSf 1671," 12 mo. 

BEAT on, proud billows ; Boreas blow ; 
Swtll, curled w;iTes, hi^h as Jove's roof | 
Your incivility doth fliow, 

'* ' at innocence is icm|;eil proof; 
Though furly N leiib fiown, my thoughts arc calm; j 
Then ftrike, Affli<Slion, for thy woimt s are balm< 

That which the world mifcalls a jni', 

A private cioiet is to ine : 
Whilft a good cur^icience is my bailf 

And innocence ir.y liber'rv : 1# 

Locks^ bais, ai.(i loUtude, together mef| 
Make me no priioner, but aa aathoret. 

6 *i; whilft 
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I, whilft I wiiht to be retir'd, 

Into this private room was tiim'd ; 
As if their wifdoms had confpir'd ij 

The falamander fhould be burnM ; 
Or like thofe fophids, that would drown a fifii, 
I am conftrain'd to fuffer what I wiih. 

The cynick loves his poverty ; 

The pelican her wildernefs ; 2% 

And 'tis the Indian^s pride to be 
Naked on frozen Caiicafus; 
Contentment cannot fma^t, Stoicks we fee 
Make torments eafie to their apathy. 

Thefe manacles, upon niy arm 25 

I, as my miftreis' favours, wear ; 

And for to keep my ancles warm, 

" I have ibme iron ihackles there : 
Thefc walls are but my garrifon ; this cell, 
Which men call jail, doth prove my citadel* 3^ 



rm in the cabinet lockt up, 

Like fome high-prized margarite. 
Or, like the great mogul or pope, 
Am cloyftcr'd up from publick fight : 
Retircdnefe is a piece of majefty, 35 

And thus^ proud fultan, Tm as great as theow 

Hero 



'V 
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Here fin for want of food muik fiarve^ 

Where tempting obje^l are not feed } 
Atid thefe ilrong walli do only ferve 

To keep vice out, and keep me in : 40 

Malice of late's grown charitable fure, 
rm not committed, but am kept fecure« 

80 he that flruck at Jafon's life *^ 

Thinking t* have made his purppfe f^ttCf 
By a malicious friendly knife w 

Did only wound him to a cure : 
Malice, I fee, wants wit ; for what is meant 
Mifchief, ofc-tiities proves favour by th' event. 

When once my prince affliflion hath^ 

Profperity doth treafon fcem ; ro 

And to make fmooth io rough a path. 
I can learn patience from him 9 
Now not to fuffer fliews no loyarheart. 
When kings .want cafe fobjeds muft bear a part* 

; What though I cannot fee my king jj 

Neither in perfon or in coin ; 
Yet contemplation is a thing 

That renders what I have not, mine: 



* 5*1?^ this rtmnrlabk ftory m Cicero de Kat. Deorum, Lt% t, ft 2I 
C/V. dc Offic. Lib, I, c. 30; fit ai/o Vol. Max. i. 8. 

My 
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My king from me what adamant can part. 

Whom I do wear engraven on my heart? 69 

Have you not iSeen the nigbtbgale, 
A prifoner likci coopt in a cage^ 
How doth (he chaunt her wonted tale 
In that her narrow hermitage ? 
£ven then her charming melody doth prove, 6j 

That all her bars are trees, her cage a grove. 

I am that bird^ whom they combine 

Thus to deprive of liberty $ 
But though they do my corps confine. 
Yet maugre hate, my foul is free : 70 

And though immur*d| yet can I chirp, and fing 
Difgrace to rebels, glory to my king* 

My foul if free, as ambient air,, 

Although my bafer part*s immew'd, 
Whtlft loyal thoughts do flill repair 7$ 

T' accompany my folitude t 
Although rebellion do my body binde, 
Bfy kmg atone can captivate my minde« 



Vol. «. Z Xni. VIRSES 
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Xllt 
VERSES BY K, CHARLES I. 

** TAis prince^ Ith his father ^ tTtd not cwifine ktmjelf t& 
** prcfe : Bijbep Burnet has given us a tatAetic elegy^ Jaid 
*' to be njjritten by Charles in Cari/brook caftU [in ib/fi*^ 
** It he poetry is mofi uncouth and unharmoniousy but there are 
^ Jlrong thoughts in it^ fome goodfenfe^ atfd ajirain of ma^ 
^^jefic piety.** Mr. fTalpJe^s Royal and Noble JuthorSj 
vcL /• 

// is in his " Memoirs of the Duhe ofHamilfn^ p. 37g, 
that Burnet hath pvtfernjed this elegy ^ luhick he tells us he 
had from a gentleman^ tvho waited on the king at the time 
nvhen it was written^ and, copied it 9utfrom the original* 
It is thne intitled, »* MAJESTY IN MISERY : OR 
•' JNIMFLORJTION TO THE XING OF KINGS:' 

Hume hath remarked of thefefianxas^ •* that the truth af 
** the fentimenty rather than toe elegance of the exptejfion^ 
^^ renders them very pekheticJ** See his hift. 1 763, 4/p. 
f^oL V. pp. 437* ^i4'« which is no bad comment upon them^ 
"^Thefe are almoft the only *verfes incwn of Charles's cent- 
pofition. Indeed a little Poem On a cjjiet Co n science, 
printed in the Poetical Calendar^ 1 763, 'vol VIII. is attri" 
buied to K. Charles I; being reprinted from a thin "^i/o* 
publijhed ly Nahum 7 ate^ called ^^ Mif eel lanea Sacra ^ or 
*' Poems on Divine and Moral Suhje^s.** 

GReat monarch of the world,from whofepowerfpriDgi 
The potency and power of kiogt. 

Record the royal woe my fuffeiing finge ; 

4 Andl 
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Aad teach my tongue, that ever did confine 

Its faculties in truth's feraphick line^ 5 

To track the treafons of thy foes and mine* 

Nature and law, by thy divine decree^ 
(The only root of righteous royaltie) 
With this dim diadeai inveiled me t 

With it^ the facred fcepter,' purple robe, *4 

The holy un^loni and the royal globe s 
Yet am i levell'd with, the life. of Job* 

The fierceft furies/ that do daily tread 

Upon my grief, my grey difcrowned head. 

Are thofe that owe my bounty for their bread* tj 

They raife a war, and chriflen it the cAU»fi| 
While facrilegious hands have bed applaufe, 
Plunder and murder are the kingdom's laws ; 

Tyranny bears the title of taxation, 

Revenge and robbery are refbrmaiion, p^Q 

Oppreffion gains the name of fequeitratioo* 

My loyal fubjejU* who inithis bad feaiba 
Attend me (by the law of God and reafon)^ 
They dare impeach, and puniili for high treatibn* 



f 
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Next at the ctergy do their furies fttmiiy s { 

l^ous epifcoi>acy muft go down, 

They will dcftroj the ciofier and the crown. 

Churchmen are chained, and fcbifinatickt are freed, 

Mechanicks preach, and holy fathers bleed, 

The crown is crucified with the creed* • . . ^o 

The church of England doth all faAions fofter, 
The pulpit is ufarpt by each impofior. 
Extempore excludes the Paterno^w 

The Preibyteri and Independent feed 

Sprbgs with broad blades. To make religion bleed 3( 

Herod and Fdotius Kkte aie agreed. 

The comer fiooe's mifplac'd by every paner: 
With fuch a bloody method and behaviour 
Their anceftors.did cmcifie our Savbur. 

My royal confort, from whoie frmtful wooib 4« 

Sfo many princes legally have cone. 
Is forc'd in pilg)rimage to leek a tomb* 

Great Britain's, heir is fiiroedinta Fraooe, 

Whilft on his fither's head bis foes advance : * 

Peor cbildl he impiJtttt his ioheritaneis 45 

: . With 
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With my ow« power my majcfly they wound. 
In the king's name the king himfelf s unerownM : 
So doth the duft deftroy the diamond. 

With propofitions daily they enchant 

My people's eare, fuch k9 do reafon daunt, jO 

And the Almighty will not let me grant. 

They promife to ere6^ my royal Hem, 
To make me great, t' advance my diadem, 
If I will firft fall down, and worfliip them ! 

But for refufal they devour my thrones^ 5 j 

. Diftrefs my children^ and deflroy my bones 1 
I fear they'll force me to make bread of fiones. 

My life they prize at fuch a (lender rate, 

That in my abfence theyik^w bills of hate. 

To prove the king a traytor to the fiate. 60 

Felons obtain more privilege than I, 
They are allow'd to anfwer ere they die 1 
^Tis death for me to afk the reafon, why. 

^ut, facred Saviour, with ihy words I woo 

Thee to fergive, and not be bitter to 6^ 

Such, as thou know'ft do not know what tfiey do* 

Z 3 * For 
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For fince they from their lord are fo ditjoiated^ 

As to contemn thofe edi^ he appointed. 

How can they prize the power of his -anointed? 

Augment my patience, nullifie my hate» jm 

f referve my iiTue, and infpire my mate, 

Yet| though weperKh, bless th is «HiTt.cii and static 



XIV. 
THE SALE OP REBELLIOUS HOUSHOLD^TUFF. 

TJ^is/arca^ic exultation of triumtkant ioyal/y^ is printed 

Jrom an eld blaek-letter coiy in tie P^fys c^lU^ion^ cor- 

reSied by two others one ofiuhich is prejerved in ^^ A choice 

colUSion of 120 loyal fings^ Cs/c." i6t^4| I2«a.-— "f^ *^tf 

hine tf Old Simfu the kingn 



• I 



REbellion bath broken up houfe, 
And hath left me old lumber to fell i 
Come hither, and take your choice, 

1*11 promife to ufe you welf : 
Will you bqy the old fpea)cer*s chair ? t 

Which yr^% warm and eafie to fit in| 
And oft hath been clean'd I declare, 
When as it was fouler than fitting. 
Sayi old Simon the king, d(c« 

Will 
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Will you buy any bacon'-flitches, ' 10 

The fattefli that ever were fpent ? 
They're the (idc$ of the old committees. 

Fed up in the long parliament. 
Here's a pair of bellows , and tongs. 

And for a fmfill matter I'll fell ye 'um ; 1 j 

They are made of the pre{byters lungs^ 

To blow up the coals of rebellion. 
Says old Simon, &c« 

I had thought to have given them onc9 ' 

To ibme black*fmith for his foige ; ao 

But now I have coniidered on't. 

They are confecrate to the church : 
80 ril give them unto fome quire, 

They will make the big organs roar, 
And the little pipes to iqueeke higher, je 

Than ever they could before. 
Says old Simon, &c« 

Here's a couple of (tools for fale, 

One's fquare, and t'other is roun^I 1 
Betwixt them both the tail j0 

Of the RuM^ fell down to the ground* . 
Will you buy the dates council-table. 

Which was made of the good wain Scot i 
The fi-ame was a tottering Babel 

To uphold the Independent pIot« jj 

Says old Simon, &c« 

Z 4 Hm'a 
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Here's the beeibm of Refonmitioo, 

"Which Ihould have made cleao the floor, 
But it fwept the wealth out of the nation, 

And left us dirt good ftore. 49 

Will you buy the fiates fpinniog-wheel. 

Which Ipun for the ropers trade ? 
But beUer it bad flood jftiit, 

For now it has fpuo a fair thread. 

Says old Simoni &c. 4J 

Here's t glyfier-pipe well try*d, 

Which wu made of a butcher's flump *% 
And has been (afely apply'd» 

To cure the colds of the rump* 
Here's a lump of Pilgrims-Salve, <q 

Which oooe was a jufHce of peace, 
VTho Noll and the Devil did ferve ; 

But no\f it is come to this. 
Says old Simon, tfrc* 

• 

Here's a roll of the Hates tobacco, jj 

If any good fellow will take it ; 
No Virginia had e'er fuch a frnack«o. 

And rU tell you how they did make it : 



* Alluding frobahty to MmjormGnmai Harrifom tt hutcher*t fin, 
who ajffied CromwtU in turnip out tbc lv»^ f^rliamtfit, April api 

Tis 
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*Tis th' Engagemeat, and Covenant cookt 
Up with the Abjuration oath ; 60 

And many of them^ that have took% 
Gomplain it was foul in the mouth. 
Says okl Simon, &c» 

Yet the afiieis may happily ferve 

To cure the fcab of the nation, 6$ 

Whene'er 't has an itch to fwerve 

To Rebellion by innovation. 
A Lanthorn here is to be bought. 

The like was fcarce ever gotten. 
For many plots it has found out '^ ;• 

Before they ever were thought on« 
Says old Simon, &c« 

Will you buy the rump's great faddle, 

With which it jockyM the nation ? 
And here is the bitt, and the bridle, ^ j^ 

And curb of Difltmulation : 
And here's the trunk-hofe of the rump. 

And their fair diifembling cloak, 
Apd a Prelbytcrian jump, 

With an Independent fmock. S9 

Says old Simon, &c 

Will you buy a Confcience oft tum'd. 
Which ferv'd the high-court of juflice, 

And flretch'd until England it moum'd : 
B^t Hell will buy that if the word is. S{ 
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Here's Joan Cromweirs kitchicig*fluff tQb| 
Wherein is the fat of the Rumpers, 

With which old Noll's horns ilie did rub. 
When he was got drunk with falfe bumpers* 

Says old Simon, &c. 90 

Here's the purfe of the public faith ; 

Here's the model of the Sequeilration, 
When the old wives upon their good trotht 

Lent thimbles to ruine the nation. 
Here's Dick Cromwell's Protedtoriliip, j^^ 

And here are Lambert's oommiflxons, 
And here is Hugh Peters his fcrip 

Cramm'd with the tumultuous Petitions. 
Says old Simon^ &c. 

And here are old Noll's brewing vefiels, io« 

And here are his dray, and his flings ; 
Here are Hewfon's awl, and his brifi!es| 

With diverfe other odd things : ; 
And what is the price doth belong 

To all thefe matters before ye? 105 

I'll fell them all for an old fong, 

And fo I do tnd my dory. 
Says old Simon, 6cc. 

Ver, S6« TTvt nvas m cant mmg given to CrwnuelVt tvife ly the 
JtisytJifii^ tto' her namt vtas Elixahetb. She luax taxed tvifh excbangifTg 
the kitcben-jiuffjar the candles ufed in the FnH&Qrs hou/hold, &c. si 
Cent Mag. fir Mar eh y 1788, f. 242. 

Vet* 94. Ste Gre^s Hydiirasy Pt. L Cant, 2. ver. 570, &fc. 

Ver, ioO| 102. Cromwell bad in bit younger yean followed the i^e^o^ 
ing trade ai HuMtingdan, Col, He^yfm iijaid to haut been iiriginally 4 

XV. THE 
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XV. 
THE BAFFLED KNIGHT, or LADY's POUCY, 

Given (nmthfome corre^ms) from a MS, co/jy^ and ctl* 
Jated witk tivo printed ones in Roman cbaralSer in tbf Pefji 
tolledion* 

THERE was a knight was dnink with win^ 
A riding along the way, fir{ 
And there he met with a lady fine, 
Amoni; the cocks of hay, dr. 

Shall Yoti and I, O lady faire^ t 

Aniong the grafs lye down-a : 
And I will have a fpecial care 

Of rumpling of your gowne^a. 

Upon the grafs there is a dcwc, 

Will fpoil my damaOc gowne, fin f^ 

My gowne, and kirtle they are newe, 

And coft roe many a crowne, fir* 

J have a cloak of fcarlet red. 

Upon the ground Til throwe it ; 
Then, lady faire, come lay thy head ; l J 

We'll piay^ and noQ^ (hall knowe it* 

O yonder 
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O yonder ftandi my fieed fo free 

Among the cocks of hay, ftri 
And if the pinner ihould chance to fee. 

Hell take my fteed away, iir. 2^ 

Upon my finger I have a ring, 

Its matde of fined gold^; 
Audi lady, it thy fteed (hall bring 

Out of the pinner's fold«a« 

O go with me to my father's hall $ 15 

Fair diambers there are three, fir: 

And you (hall have the beft of all. 
And I'll your chamberlaine bee| fi» 

He mounted himfelf on his deed fo tall. 
And her on her dapple gray, (Ir : 3a 

And there they rode to her father's half, 
Fafi pricking along the way, (ir* 

To her father's hall they arrived firait ; 

'Twas moated round about*a; 
$he flipped herfelf within the gate, }{ 

And lockt the knight without-at 

Hercris a filver penny to fpend. 

And take it for your pain, fir | 
And two of my father's men I'll fend 

To wait on you back again, fir* 40 

S He 
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He from hii fcabbard drew his brand, 

And wiped it upon his ileeve-a: 
And curfed, he faid, be every man. 

That will a niaid believe-a ! 



She drew a bodkin from her haire, 4^ 

And whipM it upon her gown-a; 
And curs'd be every maiden faire. 

That will with men lye down-a ! 

A herb there is, that lowly grows, 

And fome do call it rue, ilr : ^ 

The fmallefl dunghill cock that crows. 

Would make a capon of you, fir* 

A flower there is, that (liineth brigfit, 

Some call it mary-gold-a: 
He that wold not when he might, {{ 

He (hall not when he wold-a* 

The knight was riding another day. 

With cloak and hat and feather ; 
He met again with that lady gay. 

Who was angling in the riven 6a 

Now, lady faire, IVe met with you, 
You (hall no more efcape me ; ' 

Remember, how not long agoe 
You fclfely did intrap roc* • 

Thi 
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The lady bluflied fcarlct red, 6c 

And trembled at the Granger: 
How fliall I guard my maidenhead 

from this approachiog daager ? 

He from his faddle down did light, 
^ In all hit riche attyer ; ^ ^« 

And cryedi Ai I am a noble knight, 
, I do thy charms admyer. 

He took the lady by the hand, 

Who itemingly confeated ; 
And would no more difputing (land: ye 

She had a plot invented. 

I/>oke yonder, good fir knightj I pray, 

Methinks I now diicover 
A riding upon his dapple gray. 

My former conllant lover. g^ 

On tip.toe peering dood the knight, 

Faft by the rivers brink*a; 
The lady puOu with all her might : 

Sir knight, now fwim or fink-a. 

O'er head and ears he plunged ra, 85 

The bottom iaire he founded 5 
Then rifing up, he cried amain. 
Help, heipe, orelfe Tai drowndedl 
* Now^ 
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Now, farc-you-wcll, fir knight, adieu ! 

Yon fee what comes of fooling s ^ 

That is the fitteil place for you | 

Your courage wanted cooling. 

Ere many days, in her fathers park, 

Juft at the clofe of eve-a, 
Again flie met with her angry fparke ; 9$ 

Which made this lady gfieve*a. 

. Falfe lady, here thon'rt in my my powre^ 

And no one now can hear thees 
And thou (lialt forely rue the hour. 

That e'er thou dar'dfl to jeer me. io# 

- I pray, ilr knight, be not ib warm 
With a young filly maid-a : 
1 vow and fwear I thought no harm, 
'Twas a gentle jeft I playd-a* 

A gentle jeft, in foothe ! he cry*d, la^ 

To tumble mc in and leave me t 
What if 'I had in the river dy'd ?— — i. 

That fetch will not deceive me* 

Once more 1*11 pardon thee thi»dayi 
Tho' injurM out of meafure | no 

• But then prepare without deky 
To yield thee to my pleafure. 

Well 
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Wdl thea, if I mud grant your fuit. 
Yet think of your boots and fpun, fir t 

Let loe pull off both fpur and boot^ i x j 

Or clfe you cannot ftir, fir. 

He fct him down upon the grafts 

And begg'd her kind afiiftance i 
Now, fcniling thought this lovely laft, 

I'll make you keep your diilance. lao 

Then pulling off his boots half-way $ 

Sir knight, now I'm your betters t 
You fiiall not make of me your prey i 

Sit there like a koave in fetters. 

The knight when ihe had ferved foe, lej 

He frietted, fiim'd, and grumbled ; 

For he could neither ftand nor goe, 
But like a cripple tumbled. 

Farewell, fir knight, the clock ftrikes tea. 

Yet do not move nor flir, firs f 30 

V\\ fend, you my father's ferving men, 
To pull off your boots and fpurs, fir* 

This merry jeft. you. mull excufe. 

You are but a fiinglefs nettle : 

You'd never have flood for boota or flio^9» 13$ 

Had you be^ ar man of mettle* 

All 
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All uight 10 grievous rage he laf, 

Rolling upon the plain-a ; 
Next morning a Ihepherd pad that way. 

Who fet him right again- j» 140 

Then monnting upon bis deed fo tall^ 

By hill and dale he fwore-a : 
I'll ride at once to her father's hall ; 

She iliall efcape no more-a. - 

« 

ni take her father »by the beard, 145 

I'll challenge all her kindred 1 
Each daflard foul fliall fland affeard ; 

My wrath fliall no more be hindred* 

He rode unto her father's houfe, ^ 

Which every fide was moated: ijo 

The lady heard his furious vows, 

And all his vengeance noted. 

Thouglit fliee, fir knight, to quench your rage, 

Once more I will endeavour; 
This wafer (hall your fury 'fwage, 155 

Or elfe it fhall burn for ever* 

Then faining penitence and feare. 

She did invite a parley: 
Sir knight, if you'll forgive me heare, 

Henceforth I'll love you dearly. i6;> 

Vol. 11. A a My 



SS4 ANCIENT POEMS. 

« 

My Either he is now from home. 

And I am all alone^ fin 
Therefore a-crofs the water come 9 

And I am ail your owo, fir. . 

Falfe maid, thou cauft do more deceive; z6$ 

I fcom the treacherous batt-a: 
If thou would'ft have me thee believe^ 

Now opea roe the gate-a< 

The bridge is drawn, the gate is barred, 
My father he has the keys, fir. iy« 

But I have for my love prepared 
A ihorter way and eaficr. 

Over the moate IVe laid a plank 

Full feventeen feet in meafure: 
Then flep a-crofs to the other baok| 17; 

And there we'll take our pieafure. 

Theie words (he had no fooner fpoke. 
But (Irait lie came tripping over: 
. The plank was faw'd, it fnapping broke | 

And fous'd the unhappy loven iS^ 

*** 
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XVI. 

WHY so PALE? 

From Sir John Suckllng^s Poems. This /prighily hntght 
kvas horn in 1613, and cut of fy a fever about the igti 
year of his age. . See abwe^ Song IX. of this Book. 

WHY fo pale and wan, ibnd lover? 
Prethcc, why fo pale ? 
Will, when looking well can't move her, 
Looking ill prevail ? 
Prethee why fo pale i 5 

Why fo dull and mute, young (inner? 

Prethee why fo mute ? 
Will, when fpeaking well can't win her, 

Saying nothing doe*t ? 

Prethee why fo mute^ i# 

Quit, quit for (hame ; this will not move. 

This cannot take her ; 
If of herfcif (lie will not love. 

Nothing can make her. 

The devil take her I i^ 

Aaa XVIL OLD 



356 ANCIENT tOEMS. 



XVII. 

OLD TOM OF BEBLAM. 
Mad song tme first. 

// is *worth attention^ that the Englrjh hn*ve mere fongi 
and ballads on thefubjeH of madnefs^ than any o' their 
neighbours. Whether there he any truth in the infinuation^ 
that tJX are more liable to this calamity than other nations^, 
or that our native gloominefs hath peculiarly recommended 
fubje^s i>f this caft to our zct^ifers ; *we certainly do not find 
the Jame in the printed colledlions if French^ Italian^ 
SongSy tsfc. 

Out of a much larger quantity y we ha-ve feleBed half a 
dozen mad so sgs /or thr/e volumes. The three jirft an 
originals, in their refpeSlive kinds ; the merit of the tliree lajl 
is chiefly that of imitatioti. They wet e written at confiicr- 
able intervals of time; but we have here grouped them toge- 
ther ^ that the reader may the, better examine theit cempa- 
' rative merits. He may confidtr them as fo many trials of 
Jkill in a 'very peculiar fubJeB, as the conteft of fo many ri- 
vals tojhoot in the btmj o/UlyJ/es. The two firfl ivere pio^ 
bably written about the beginning of i lie lafl century, the 
third about the middle of it ; thefaurth and fix th tvLDards 
the end\ and the fifth within this prefent century. 

This is given from the Editor' s folio MS ccmpmrd with 
thvo or three old print ea copies -^IVith regard to the avtUr 
9fthis old rhapfody^ in Walton's Compleat Angler^ cap, 3, is 

afong 
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^fong in prai/e rf ^hgling^ ixjhich the author fays was made 
at his requefi '* by Mr. William Basse, one that has 
*' m/idethe choice Jongs of the HuNTER IN his car£Er, 
** and of Tom of Bedlam, and many other i of note^^ 
p. 84. See Sir John Hawkins's curious Edition^ Svo. 
of that excellent old Book, 

FORTH from mj fad and darkfome cell, 
Or from the deepe abylTe of hell. 
Mad Tom is come into the world againe 
To fee if he can cure his diitempered braine* 

Feares and cares opprefle my foule ; g 

Harke, hovve the angrye Fureys hoqle ! 
Pluto laoighes, and Froferpine is gUdd 
To fee poore naked Tom of Bedlam madd« 

Through the world I wander night and day 
To feeke my draggling fenfes, xo 

In an angrye moode I mett old Time, 
With his pencarchye of tenfes : 

When me he fpyed, 

Away he hycd, 
For time will ilay for no manr zj 

In vaine with cr}*es 

I rent the (kyes, 
For pity is not common* 

Cold and comfortlefs I lye i 
Helpe, oh helpe! or elfe I dye! %m 

A a 3 Haike! 
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Harke I J heare Apollo's teame^ 

The carqian 'gins to whiille; 
Chaft Diana bends her bowe. 

The boare begins to bridle. 

Comey Vulcani ivith tools and with tackles, if 
Tp Knocke off my troublefome fhackles; 
Bid Charles make ready his waine 
To fetch me my fenies againe. 

ft 

Laft night I heard the dog-fiar bark ; 
Mars met Venus in the darke ; 50 

Limping Vulcan het an iron barr. 
And furiouflye made at the god of war : 

Mars with his weapon laid about, 
But Vulcan's temples had the gout. 
For his broad horns did fo h^ng in his light, 3$ 
He could not fee to aim his blowes aright : 

Mercurye the nimble poft of heaven, 

Stood A ill to fee the quarrell ; 
Gorrel-bcllyed Bacchus, gyant-like, 

Beflryd a flrong-beere t^arrelL 40 

• To mee he dranke, 

I did him thanke^ 
Put J could get no cyder 1 
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He dranke whole butts 

Till he burft his gutts, 45 

But mine were ne'er the wyder. 

Poore naked Tom is very drye: 
A little drinke forcharitye! 

Harkei I bear Adteon's home ! 

The huntfmen whoop and hallowe: 50 

Ringwoodi Royfter, Bov^man, Jowler, 

All the chafe do followe* 

The man in the moone drinkes clarret. 

Bates powdered beef, turnip, and carret. 

But a cup of old Malaga fack j j 

Will fire the bulhe at his backe. 



XVIII. 
THE DISTRACTED PURITAN, 

Mad soffG thb ssconq, 

— «wtfx written about the heginning ^ the feventeenth cen-- 
tury by the witty htjl»p CwrM^ and is printed fr^m the ^d 
tditiw tf his F^ems^ i2m#. 1672, compared with a mere 
ancient copy in the Editor^ s folio MS. 

Aa 4 AM 
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AM I mad, O noble Fcftus, 
When zeal and godly knowkdge 
Have put me in hope 
To deal with the pope. 

As well as the heft in the college? g 

Boldly I preachy hate a crofs, bate a fiirplice, 

MicreSy copes, and rochets ; 
Come hear me pray nine times a day. 
And fill your heads with crochets. 

In the houfe of pure Emanue)^ xo 

I had my education, 

Where ruy friends furmife 

1 dazel'd my eyes 
With the fight of revelation. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

They bound me like a bedlam, i ^ 

They lafh'd my four poor quarters ; 

Whilft this I endure. 

Faith makes me fure 
To be one of Foxes martyrs. 
' Boldly I pr^ch| &c. 

a 

Thefe injuries I fufFer 20 

Through antichrifl's perfwafipn : . 

* Emanuel nlhge Camkfidgt wot origimittj a feminar^o/ Furitanu 

Take 
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Take off this chain, 
- Neither Rome nor Spain 
Can refift my ftrong invafion. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

Of the bead's ten horns (God blcfs us !) . a^ 

I have knocked off three already | 
If they let me alone 
I'll leave him none : 
But they fay I am too hcadyv 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

When I fack'd the feven-hill'd city, 30 

I met the great red dragon 5 

I kept him aloof 

With the armour of proof, 
Though here I have never a rag oxu 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

With a fiery fword and target, H 

There fought I with this moniler s 

But the fons of pride 

My zeal deride, 
i^d ail'my deeds mifconfler. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

I un-hors'd the Whore of Babel, 4« 

With the lance of Infpiration ; 

I made 
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I made ber fiink. 
And fpill the drink 
Id her cup of abofnination* 
Boldly I preach, &c« 



I have feen two in a vtfion 4S 

With a flying book * bctwcco them, 

I have been in defpair 

Five times in a year, 
And been cur*d by reading Greenham f • 
Boldly I preach, &c» 

I obfcrv'din Perkin*s tables} p 

The blark line of damnation ; 

Thofe crooked vein« 

So iluck in my brains, 
That I feai.'d my reprobation* 
Boldly 1 presicby &c» 



• jflluJing U feme viJiofMry exfo/tthn of 21ech, eh, V. ver. j; •/> 
^ tie dmtt of thisfong 'would perrn'it^ one might fup^fe it aimed at <ifie 
Cof pe, s firatige enthufjmjfy xubofe life may be Jeen in ff^ood*s Atbenm 
Vcf. /i. ^. 5or. He ium author of a hooky intttlexly ** The Fiery Flying 
M(Jh'* and aftertkfards fuhli/hed a Recantation^ part cf ivhofe title is, 
*• The Fiery flying Rolfs ITings clift," (sfe, ^ 

f See Greenham' s IVorksy foi. 1 6059 faxtieuUvrly the troB iniitlejy 
** yiftwet Comfort for an ajiided Confcienee." 

J See Perkins** IVorksy fol, 1 6 r6, VoL L f. r I ; nvhere is a large 
htJffieet foldedf containing^ ** A fun.^y or tahle^ declaring the order 
" of the caufes of fahuation and damnationy ts^c" the fedigru of ditmut^ 

pv being difiinguified by a i^oad black zfg-'Xag linc^ 






III 
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In the holy tongue of Canaan 5 j 

I plac'd my chiefeft pleafure : 

Till I prick'd my foot 

With an Hebrew root. 
That I bled beyond all meafure. 
Boldly I preachy &c. 

I appeared before the archbifhop *, (• 

And all the high commiflion; 
I gave him no grace. 
But told him to his face, 
That he favoured fuperflition* 

Boldly I preach, hate a crofs, hate a furplicc* 
Mitres, copes, and rochets: 66 

Come hear me pray nine times a day. 
And fill your heads with crotchets. 



. LmmL 



XIX. THE 
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THE LUNATIC LOVER, 

9 

• * 

Mad song the third, 

-given from an old prinUd copy in the Britijk Mufeunty 
ttmpared toiiA another in the Pefys collet ion; both in black 
Uiter, 

# 

GRIM king of the ghofts, make hade. 
And bring hi chef ail your train ; 
See how the pale moon does wade, 

And juil now is in the wane* 
Come, you night-hags, with all your charms, j 

And revelling witches away, 

And hug me clofe in your arms ; 

To you my refpeds I'll pay, 

III court you, and think you fair, 

Since love does diflradi my brain : jo 

Til go, ril wed the night-mare, 

And kiis her, and kifs her again : 



* • 
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6 lit if file prove peeviOi and praud^ 
Then, a pife on her love I let her go ; 

V\\ feek me a winding (hroud, ij 

And dov^n to the (hades belo«r« 



A lunacy fad I cndur^^ , 

Since reafon departs away ; 
I call to thofe hags for a cure 

As knowing npt what I fay# 
The beauty, whom I ^o adore. 

Now flights nie with fcorn and diSiain | 
I ftever (hall fee her more': 

Ah ! how fhall I bear. my pain! 



I ramble, and range ab6ut j^ 

To find out my charming faint j 
While file at mjr grief does flout, 

Alid fmiles at my loud complaint. 
Diftradion I fee is my doom, 

Of this I am now too fure ; 50 

A rival is got in my room. 

While torments I do endure« 

Strange fancies, do fill my head, 

While wandering in defpair, 
I am to the defarts lead, jj 

fixpeding to find her there.. 

Mcthiak« 



3*6 ANCIENT POEMS* 

Methinks in a fpangled cloud 

I fee her enthroned on high } 
Then to her I crie aloud, 

And labour to reach the iky* 49 

tVhcn thus I have raved awhile. 

And wearyed myfcif in vab, 
I lye on the barren foil. 

And bitterly do complain. 
Till flumber hath quieted me> 4.J 

In forrow I figh and weep i 
The clouds are my canopy 

To cover me while I fleep. * ^ 

1 dream that my charming fair 

Is then in my rival's bed, 
"Whofe treflcs of golden hair 

Are on the fair pillow befpread. 
Then this doth my paiTion inflamCi 

I dart, and no longer can lie : 
Ah! Sylvia, art thou not to blame jj 

To ruin a lover ? I cry. 

Grim king of the ghofls, be true. 

And hurry me hence away, 
My, languiQiing life to you 

A tribme I freely pay* (^ 



To 
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To the elyiian fhades I poft 

In hopes to be freed from xrarc, 
Where many a bleeding ghoft ♦ 

Is hovering in the air. 



The lady distracted with love, 

Mad song the fourth, 



■ ' u oas originally fun^ in one of Tom D'urfey's c^me^ 
dies of Don ^ixote aHedin 1694 and 1696; and probahfy 
compofed by kimfelf. In thefe'verat Jlan^aSy the author re* 
frefents his pretty Mad-iooman as i,fuddenly mad: 2« mirtb^ 
fully mad : 3. melancholy mad : \. fantajiically mad : and 
^•fiark mad. Both this^ and Num, XXII, are printed froM 
D^urfeys *' Pills to purge Melancholy^ ' ^7^9* '^^^* ^* 

FROM rofie bovvers, where flceps the god df lore, 
Hither ye little wanton ciipids fly ; ' 
Teach me in foft melodious fttains to move 

With tender paSion my heart's darling joy: 
Ah 1 let the foul of mttfick tune my voice, 5 

To win dear Strephon, who my foul enjoys. 



Or, 
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Or, if more influencing 

Is to be brilk and airy. 
With a (lep and a bound. 
With a friflc from the ground, ib 

I'll trip like any fairy. 

As once on Ida dancing 

Were three celeilial bodies : 
With an air, and a facie, 
And a (hape, and a grace, x ; 

I'll charm, like beauty's godde&« 

Ah ! 'tis in vain ! 'tis all, 'tis all in vain ! 
Death and defpair muft end the fatal pain : 
Cold, cold defpair, difguis'd like fnow and rain^ 
Falls on my breafl ; bleak winds in tempefts blow ; 2or 
My veins all (hiver, and my fingers glow : 
!My pulfe beats a dead march for loJd repofe. 
And to a folid lump of ice my poor fond heart is froze* 

Or CaJj ye powers, my peace to crown, 

Shall I thaw myfelf, and drown . sl^ 

Among the foaming billows ? 
IncreaGng all with tears I (lied. 

On beds of ooze, and cryflal pillows. 
Lay down, lay down my lovelick head ? 

a 

No, no, I'll Arait run mad, mad, mad, 30 

That foon my heart will warm; 

When 
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When once the fcnfc is fled, is fled, 

Love has no power to charm. 
Wild thro' the wo6ds Fll fly, III fly, 

Robes, locks ^Ihall th\i^ — ^be tore! 3S 

A thoufand, thoufand times Til dye 

Ere thus, thus, in vain,-^rc thus in tain adorc^ 



1 ^ 



r 
I 



THE DISTRACTED LOVE*R, 

Mad sonq the f ift^, 

m,>^as Toriiten ^Henry Carey, a delehrated compofer • 
•f Mufic at the begimdngof this century ^i arid author vf 
fever at little Theatrical Enter tainn^jUJ^^ "litUcb the reader^ 
may find enumerated in the " Co?npanion to the rtay-houfe'' 
Isfc. The fprightlinefs of this Songfter^s fancy could not 
preferve him from a very melancholy cat^ropife^ wh^h was 
affe^ed by his &wn hand In his Poems, 4/0. Lond. I'l-h 
may hefeen another Mad Song of this author^ beginning thus ; 

''^ Gods! I caii'never this e7idurey 

** Death alone, muft be my cure,'^ Isfc. ^ 

I Go to the Elyfian fliade, 
Where forrow ne'er ftilall wound me ; 
Where nothing fliall my. reft invade. 
But joy fliall lUH furroiind rae. - 
VdL.II. Bb I fly 
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I fly from Celta's cold diiifauny 5 

From her difdaia I flyi 
She it the cauib of all my pain^ 

For her alone I die. 

Her eyes ire brighter than the mid*<!ay fun. 

When he but half hit radiant oourfe hat nin^ im 

When hit meridian gloriet gaily fhine. 

And gild all nature with a warmth dhrine. 

See yonder river't flowing tide, 

Whieh now fo full appeart ; 
Tbofe dreamt, that do fo ftviftljr glides ^ 

Are nothing but my teart. 

There I have wept till I could weep no more, 
AnJcurft mine eyei, when they haTe wept thdr ftoiei 
Then, like the clouds, that rob the azure main, 
r?e drained the flood to weep it back again. to 

Pity my pamt, 

Ye gentle fwaintl 
Cover me with ice and fnow, 
1 fcorcbt I bum, I flame^ I glowf 

Furies, tear me, s ^ 

Quickly bear me 
To the difmai (hades below I • 
Where ycilingi and howling 
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And grumbling, and growling 
Strike cbe ear with horrid woe* 



Hiffingfnakeiy 

Would be a pleafure, and a cvr a 

Not all the hells, 

Where Pluto dwellf, f$ 

Can give fttch paia as I endure» 

To fome peaceful plain convey totp 
Oo a moiTey carpet lay me, 
Fan me with ambrofial breeze, 
Let me die, and fo have e^l 



• 



« 



xxir. - 
,THE Frantic lady", 

Mad tONO THE SIXTH. 

Tixf^ like Num. XX, was originalh fung in 9n€ tf 
D'WRFBY'a Cwnedies of D,H Quixote, (fi ft fi^ti abwt t^ 
year 1694^' and w^s f^iobably c%m^Jed by that popular 
Swifper^ nuha died Fth, z6 i~23» 

This is printed in the ** i/Zov, a CdleBion tf S§ngs** 
A vols» 1 7 « i» « i«w» v»here May be 'ftun i tiO€ or three eihtf 
Mad Som69 wU admitted into thefe FeUmes* 

Bba IBorn, 



•t 
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LBorn, wy bratn confuniet to aflicsl 
Lach eye^ball toa like lightning £aihetl 
Within my hreaft there glows a folid fire. 
Which in a thoufand ages can't expire 1 

Blow, blow, the winds' great rulerl J 

Bring the Po, and the Ganges hither, 

:Tis fiiltiy weather. 

Pour theno all on my foyl^ 

It will hifs like a coal, 
But be never the cooler* to 

*Twas pride hot as hell, 
^ That fird made me rebeH,^ 
From love*6 awful throne a curft anger I fell | 

And mourn now my fate, 

Which myfelf did creates i$ 

Fool, fool, that confider'd not when I was well! 

Adieu ! ye vaiti tranfporting joys ! 
Off yA vaia fintaflic toys I 
That drefs this face — this body — to allure I 
Bridg m^^ daggers, poifon, fire l' 20 

Since fcom is tum'd into.defire* 
All hell feels not the rage, which I^ poor I, ^durew 



XXIIL LILLI 
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xxm. 

LILLI BURLERO. 

f he following rhymes^ flight and infigntficani as they maf 
nvwftem^ had once a more pwjerful ^e^ than either tie 
Philippics if DemoftheneSy wr Cicero ; and contributed not a 
little towards the great revolution in i688. Let us hear a 
fontemporary writer m 

** Afoolijh ballad was made at that tinte^ treating the 
** Fapifts^ and chiefly the Irijh^ in a very ridiculous manner^ 
** nvhich had a burden faid to be Irijk ixjords^ ** Lero, lero^ 
** liliburlero,*^ that made an impreflion on the \iing'*s'\ army^ 
** that cannot be imagined by thofe tbatfaiA) if not. The 
** ijuhole army^ and at laft the people ^ both in city and country ^ 
** wereflnging it perpetually. And perhaps never had fl^ 
^^ flight a thing fo great an effeU*^ Burnet, 

It vjas ^loritteny or' at leaft republijbedy on the earl of 
JyrconnePs going afccond time to Ireland in OHober^ i689« 
Perhaps it is unnecejfary to mention^ that General Richard 
Talbot^ ne*wly created earl of Tyrconnely had been ncmi'- 
nated by K. James IL to the lieutenancy of Ireland in 1686^ 
on account of his being a furious papift^ who had recom» 
mended himfelf to hisoigotted mafter by his arbitrary treats 
ment of the protefants in the preceding year ^ when only ^[eu^ 
tenant general^ and whofe fubfequent condu^ fully jufiified 
his exteSations and their fears, The violences of his ad- 
minijtration may befeen in any of the hiflories of thofe times : 
particularly in bijhop King*s " State of the Proteflants in 
^^ Ireland^'* 1691, 4/0. 

LiLLiBURLERO <2«^/ BuLLBN-A-LAH are faid to have 
been the words of diftinHion ufed among the Ir\/h Papifts in 
their majfucve if the Proteflant t in 1 O4 1 • 

Bb3 HOI 
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HO! broder Teague, doft bear dc deace? 
LtlH burlero, buHen a*la« 
JQac we fliall have a new deputies 
,IM\\ builcio bullen a-Ia« 

JjtTO leroy Kill hurlero, lero lero, bnllen a*Ia, $ 
l^ro kro, lilh btirlero^ lero ltt% buUen a4af 

Ho ! by Ihaint Tyburn, it if de TalboCe t 

Lilli, &e« 
iUsd be will cut de Englifinneti'a tioate« 

Lillf, &c« x# 

Dough by my fiioul de Englifli da praat, 

Ltlliy &C. 

pt law's on dare fide, and Ciellh knowa what. 
JJlli, &€• 

Bvt if difpeoce du come from de pope, tf 

LWWf &€• 
We'll Iiang M^gaa Charta, and dem in a rope» 

lilli, &c» 

( For de good Talbot is made a lord, 

Lilli, Ire. ^o 

And with brave lads is coming aboard: 
{ Lilli, &c. 

• 

Who all in France have taken a fware, 
Lilli, (ic. 



Fir. 7. He by my fliouL si, ii& 



Dal 
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Dat dtj wHl hat* no pfoteflant heir* • j 

Lillit &c.^ 

An! but whjr doei he fiay behind? 

Lilli, &C. 
Ho! by my (houl 'tit a protefiimt wind^ 

Lilli, &€• 5* 

But fee de Tyrconnel is now come afliore^ 

Lt]li» &C. 
And we (hall have coznmiffions gillore^ 

Lill^ &c« 

AOd he dat will not go to de maft, jj 

Lilii| &c. 
Shall be turn out, and look like an afs« 

Lilliy &c« 

Now, now de heretickt all go down^ 

Lilli, &c. ' 40 

Bj Chrifh and ihaint Patrick, de nation's our owq« 

Lilli, &c. 

Dare was an old prophefy found in a bog, 

Lilli, &e. 
^ Ireland (hall be rul'd by an afs, and a dog**' 4^ 

lilli, &c. 

I^.4|. WyifiU&mii mi imfim nfkh 

Bb4 And 
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And now dis propbefy is ^Qiii!^. Co paft, j 

Lilii, &c. 
For Talbot's dc dog, and Ja*»s is dc afs. 
Lilliy &c. 

♦^* The forej^oiftg Song is atirihutcd to Lord WhA^* 
TON /« ajmallpfimphlety intitledy " ^ ir«tf relation of the 
'fe^veral faHs and ctrcumpances of the intended riot and 
tumult on S^ EltzMbetk*s btrth-dayy G3*r," 3^. ed* Lond* 
1 7 12, pr, id.-^See p. 5, wiz, — " A late Ficeroy \of 
•* Ireland^ ivhc has fo often hoafied himfelf upm his ta- 
•^ lent for mif chiefs invention^ h^^g^ and for making a cer^ 
*' tatn Lilli^urlcro Song.j with ^wbich^ if you wiU believe 
** himfelf^ he fung a deluded Prince out of %hree King" 
*' doms:* 



XXIV. 

THE BRAES OF YARROW, 
In imitation of t|I9 ancient Scots manker, 

- — *vjas ^written By William Hamilton^ of Bangour^ Efq; who 
died Marih 2^^ <7^4$ ^d 50. // is printed from an 
elegant edition of his Poems, publijhedat Edinburgh^ 176c, 
\imo» This fang ivas iv^itten in imitation of an old Scot" 
t'jh Ballad on ajimilar fukje^y luith the fame burden to 
eachfianxa* Z 

A. T3 USK ye, bui!c.yc, my bi'nny bonny ferine, 
JJ B I Ik ye, buflt ye, my winfomc marrow, 
Bufk ye, bulk ye^ my bonny bonny bride, 
And tbiiik nae«iair on tk« Broes 4}f Yarrow. 

* '- : jP. Where 
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jP. Where gat ye that bonny bonny bride ? g 

Where gat ye that winfome marrow ? 

^. I gat her ^here I dare na weil be feen, 

Puing the birks ob the Braes of Yarrow* 

•Weep not, weep not, my bonny bonfiy bride, 
Weep not, weep not, my winfome marrow ; lO 

Nor let thy heart lament to leive 
Piling the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 

J?. Why does flie weep, thy bonny bonny bride ? 
Why does flie weep thy winfome marrow ? 
And why dare ye nae mair weil be feen 15 

Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow ? 

jf, Lang maun (he weep, lang maun ihe, maun flie weep, 
Lang B^aun (he weep with dule and forrow ; 
And laQg mafin i nae mair weil be ff^n 
Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 20 

F^r die has tint .her luver, luvcr dear, 
Her luver dekr,' the caufe of (otrovr ; 

And I hae ^lain ^e comlied fwain 
That eir pu'd birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Why rins thy dream, O Yarrbw, Yarrow, reid? aj 
Why on thy^raes heard the voice of £>rrow ? 

And why yon melancholious weids 
Hung op the bonny birks of Yarrow ? 
' * ^ What'* 
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What's yonder floati on the mefol rucfiil flude) 
What's yonder floats ? O dale and fonow ! ]• 

O 'tis he the conody fwain I ifew 
Upon the duleful Braes of Yarrow. 

Waflif O wafli his woundt, hU wounds in tetrs^ 
His wounds in tears with dule and fortow s 

And wrap his limbs in mourning weids, |f 

And lay him on the Braes of Yan:ow. 

Then build, then bnild, ye fifters, Hfters ftd, 

Ye iiilers fad, his tomb with foriow ; 
And weep around in waeful wife 

His haplels fate on the Braes of Yarrow. 49 

* 
Curfe ye, curfe ye, his ufeleft, ufelefs fliield. 

My arm that wrought the deed of forrowp 
The fatal fpear that pierc'd his breaft, 

His comely breaft on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Pid I not warn thee, not to^ not to luve ? 4$ 
And warn from fight f but to my fi>rrow 

Too ralhly bauld a flronger arm 
Thou mett'fi» and feU*ft 00 the Braes of Yarrow. 

Sweet fmells the birk, green grows, green grows 
the graft, 

Yellow on Yarrow's bank the gowan, jo 

Fair hangs the apple frae the rock, 

Sweet the wave of Yarrow flow an. 






Flowg 
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Tlows Yarrow fweet ? as fwcef, as fwcet flows TVecd, 
As green its grafs, its gowan as yellow^ 

At fweet frrells on its braes the birk, jj 

The apple frae its rook as mellow* 

Fair was thy luve, fair fair indeed thy luv«, 
In flowVy bands thou didft him fetter ; 

Tho* ht was fair, and wcil beluvM again 
Than me he never luv'd thee better. 60 

Buflc ye, then bulk, my bonny bonny hride^ 
Bulk ye, bu& ye, my winfome marrow. 

Bulk ye, and luve me on the banks of Tweedy 
And think nae mair en the Brats of YafrdW. 

C* How can I bulk a bonny bonny bride? 65 

How can I bulk a winfome marrow ? 
How luve him upon the banks of Tweed, 
That flew my luve on the Braes of Yarrow? 

O Yarrrow fields, may never never rain. 

Nor dew thy tender bloflbms cover, 70 

For there was bafety (lain my luve. 
My luve, as he had not been a lovee* 

The boy put on his robes, his robes of green,' 
His purple veil, 'twas my awn fewing: 

Ah! wretched me! I little, little kenn*d 7^ 

He was in thefe to meet hit roku 

Th* 
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The boy took out his milk-white, tpilk-wbite ileed^ 
Unhcedful of my dule and forrow : 

But ere the toofall of the night 
He lay a corps on the Braes of Yarrow. 8p 

Much I rejoycVl that waeful waeful day; 

I fang, iry voice the woods returning; 
But lang ere night the fpear was flown, 

That flew my luve, and left me mourning. 

What can my barbarous barbarous father do, t^ 
But with his cruel rage purfue me? 

My luvcr's blood is on thy fpear, 
How canil thou, barbarous man^ then wooe me? 

My happy flflers may be, may be proud 

With cruel, and ungentle fcofGn\ ^ 

May bid me feek on Yarrow's Braes 
My luver nailed in his coflin. 

My brother Doughs may upbraid, upbraid. 
And ft rive with threatning words to muve me: 

My luver's blood is on thy fpear, 95 

How canft thou ever bid me luv^ thee ? 

Yes, yes, prepare the bed, tbe bed of luvc, 
. With bridal fliccts my body cover, 
Unbar, ye brrdal maids, the door, 
X'Ct in the expedled hufband lover. - 100 

But 
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But who the expeded hulband hufband isf 
His hands, methinks, are bath'd in flaugbter: 

Ah me ! what ghaftly fpeflre'e yon 

Comes in his pale Hircud, bleeding after ? 

I^ale as he is, here lay him, lay him down, lO 

O lay his cold head on my pillow ; 
Take aff, tal^e aff thefe bridal weids, 

And crown my careful head with willow. 

Pale the' thou art, yet beil, yet beil beluvM, 
O could my warmth to liie reftore thee I IM 

Yet lye all night between my breifls, 
No youth lay ever there before tliee. 

Pale, pale indeed, O luvely luvely youth. 

Forgive, forgive fo foul a flaughter, 
And lye all night between my breifls, 11^ 

No youth fiiall ever lye there after. 

« 

A* Return, return, O mournful, mournful bride, 
. Return and dry thy ufelefs forrow : 
Thy luver heeds none of thy lighs, 

lie. lyes a corps in the Braes of Yarrow* ij« 



« 



XXV. ADU 



jSa ANCIENT POEMS* 



XXV. 
ADMIRAL HOSIER*s GHOST, 



a Party Svmg *vuritten h the ingenious autb&r of 

Leon* D At *, •« the takinz rf rorto Bell* from the Spa* 

niards fy Almiral F'emon. Nov* S2, 173^. — Tbe cafe of 

Hofier^ wJkich is kere/o pathetically reprejented^ was iritfy 

this. In April. 1721, that commander nvas /eut with a 

firong fleet into the Spanijb l^efl- Indies^ to block up tAegal' 

ieons im the ports of that cotmtty, or fliould thejf prefiime to 

#MMr oyt tojetxeemd carry them into England: be accordingly 

arrived at the Baflimentos near Porto BeUo^ hut being em < 

flvyid rather to overawe than t9 attach the Spaniards^ 'with 

whom it nvas p^'ohahfy not our intereft to go to nvary he con* 

tinned long inaHive on tbatfiatioa^ to his onxm great regret. 

He afterwards rpmrnted to Cartbagena^ and remained 

emizing in thefe Jeas^ till far the greater part of bis mem 

gerijhed deplorably by the dijenjes of that unhealthy dimate. 

This brave man feeing his be/l officers and men thus daily 

^asept away^ btsfl}ips expefed to inevitable deftruHion^ and 

himfclf made the f part of the enemy ^ is f aid to have died 

^ a broken hearts Such is* the account if SmoUetty cont* 

fared nuith thai of other lefs partial writers. 

TheJoUmuingfong is commonly accompanied 'with a Second 
Part, or Anf^wer^ 'which being of injerior merit ^ and af* 
fonnily written by^auotber hand^ hath been reje&ed. 

AS near Porto-Bello lying 
On the gently fweliing flooc*. 
At midnight with llreaniers flying 
Onr triumphant nary rode ; 

* jCn ingemims Ccrref^wident infwmt tU Editor ^ tk.$ fiit MaBsdhetk 
htm ^fo ^tributed to the ImSi Lorii Batk^ 

Therf 
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There while Vernon fate all-glorioas j 

From the Spaniards* late defeat : 
And hit crews, with lliouts viftorioui| 

Drank fuccels to England's fleet: 

On a fudden fhrilly fonndmg. 

Hideous yells and ihrieks were heard t <• 

Then each heart with fear confounding, 

A fad troop of ghofts appeared, 
All in dreary hammocks (hrouded, 

Which for wioding-iheets they wore^ 
And with looks hy forrow clouded 15 

Frowning on that hofiile ibore* 

On them gteam'd the moon*s wan luflre» 

When the (hade of Hofier brave 
His pale bands was feen to mufter 

Rifing from their watry grave. mq 

O'er the glimmering wave he hy'd him, . 

Where the Burford * rear'd her fail. 
With three tboufand ghofis befide himf 

And in groans did Vernon haiU 

Heed, oh heed our fatal ftory, i^ 

I am Hofier 's injur'd ghoft, 
You, who now 4iave purchas'd glory, 

At this place where I was loftl 



* AJmirgl VtrmtCtfii^^ 



Tfao' 
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- Tho» in Porto-Bcllo's ruin 

You now triumph free from fears, jCf 

When yoli think on our undoing, 
You'will mix your joy with tcars^ 

See thefe mournful fpeflrei Sweeping 

Ghaftly o'er this hated wave, 
Whofe'wan cheeks are ftain'd with weeping; 35 

Thefe were Englifh captains braver 
Mark thofe numbers pale and horrid, 

Thofc were once my failors bold: 
Lo, each hangs his drooping forehead. 

While his difma! tale is told 49 

1, by twenty fail attended. 

Did this Spanifli town affright ; 
Nothing then its wealth defended 

But my orders hot to fight. 
Oh! that in this rolling ocean .4^ 

I had caft them with difdain, 
And obeyed my heart's warm motion 

To have qOell'd the pride of Spain! 

For reCftance I dould fear none, 

But with twenty fliips had done to 

What thoU, bra\c and happy Vernon, 

Hall atchicvM with fix alone. 

Then 



ANCIENT POEMS. 385 

Then the baftimentot never 

Had our foul diihonoiir feen, 
Nor the fea the fad receiver jj 

Of this gallant train had been. 



Thus, like thee, j)roud Spain difmaying, 

And her galleons leading home. 
Though condenon'd for difobeying, 

I had met a traitor's doom, 
To have fallen, ray country crying 

He has play'd an Englifli part, 
Had been better far than dying 

Of a griev'd and broken heart. 



Unrepining at thy glory, 4j| 

Thy fuccefsful arms we hail ; 
But remember our fad flory, 

And let Hofier's wrongs prevail. 
Sent In this foul clime to languifh. 

Think ^hat thouiands fell in vain, 70 

Waded with difeafe and anguifh^ 

Not in glorious battle flain. 

Hence with all my train attending 

From their oozy tombs belowt 
Thro* the hoary foam afcending, jg 

Here I feed my conftant woe i 

Voi;. U. C c Here 
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Here the baftimentos viewing^ 

We recal our ffliaiiieful dooni, 
jLnd our plaintive cries renewing^ 

Wander thi»' the midnight gloons* ^^ 

OVr thefe waves for ever mourning 

Shall we roam deprived of reft, ' 
If to Britain's (hores returning 

You negle6b my juft requeft ; 
After.this proud foe fubduing, ' Sj 

When your patriot friends you fec^ 
Think on vengeance for my ruin, 

And for England (ham'd in mc« 



XXVI, 
JEMMY DAWSON/ 

James Dawson was one tf tke Manchejifr retkis^ wis 
was bangidy drawn, and quartered, on Kennin^ton-common^ 
in the county of Surrey ^ July 30, i 'j\6*-^Tots ballad is 
founded on a remarkable fa^^ which was reported to haivs^ 
bappengd at his fxecutiqn. It was tvritten 6y the late 
William Shenstone, Efq\ foon after the events an3 
has been printed amongfi his pifthumous works, 2 vols. 8v0, 
It is here given from a MS. which (osttained Jome JinaU 
'variations from that frinted cofy^ 

COMI 
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COME liften to my mourafiil tale, 
Ye tender hearts, and lovert dear} 
Nor will you fcorn to heave a flgh, 
Nor will you blufii to ihed a tear. 

And thou, dear Kitty, peerlefs maid^ 5 

Do thou a pen five ear incline ; 
For thou canft weep at every woe. 

And pity every plaint, but mine. 

Young Dawfon was a gallant youth, 

A brighter never trod the plain ; xe 

And vveli he lov'd one charming oKiid, 

And dearly was he lov'd again. 

One tender maid fhc lovM him dear. 

Of gentle blood the damfcl came, 
And faultleft was her beauteous form» 15 

And fpotlefs was her virgin fame. 

But curfe on party's hateful (Irife, 

That led toe faithful youth aftray 
The day the rebel clans appeared : 

O had he never feen that day ! 2Q 

Their colours and their fafli he wore. 

And in the fatal drefs was found ; 
Andi now he mud that death endure, 

Which gives the brave the kceneil wound. 

Cq z How 
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How pale was then hi§ true love's cheek, 25 

When Jemmy's fentence reach'd her c^r I 

For never yet did Alpine fnow$ • 
So pale, nor yet fo chill appear. 

With faltering voice (he weeping faid, 

Oh Dawfon, monarch pf my heart, 30 

Think not thy death fliall end our love^ 
For thou and 1 will never pait. 

Yet might fweet mercy find a place, 
And bring relief to Jemmy's woes, 

O George, without a prayer for thee 3J 

My orifons Oiould never clofe. 

The gracious prince that givjBs him lift 
Would Clown a never-dying flame, 

And every tender babe I bore 

Should learn to liip the giver's name, 40 

But though, dear youth, thou ftiould'A be dragg'd 

To yonder igcpininjoug tree, 
Thou (halt not \v«jnt a fs^ithfu! frien4 

To fhare thy bitter fate with thee. 

O then her mourning-coach was Caird, 45 

The. fledge mov'd (lowly on before; 

Tho* borne in a triumphal car, 

§l^e had not lov'd her favourite mor^ 

8h^ 
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She followed him, prepar'd to view 

The terrible beheils of law ; 5« 

And the laft fcene of Jemmy's woes 

With calm and fledfaft eye (he faw. 

Diftorted was that blooming face. 
Which fhfc had fondly lovM fo long : 

And ftifled was that tuneful breath, 5$ 

Which in her praife had fweetly fung: 

And fever'd was that beauteous neck, 

Round which her arms had fondly clo»'d : 

And mangled was that beauteous breaft, 
On which her love-fick head reposM : 60 

And raviAiM was that conftant heart, 

She did to every heart prefer ; 
for tho' it could his king forget, 

Twas true and loyal ftill to her. 

Amid thofe unrelenting flames * j 

She bore this conflant heart to f«e ; 
But when 'twas moulder'd into duft, 

Now, now, ihe cried. 111 follow thee. 

My death, my death alone can (how 

The pure and lading love I bore t 70 

Accept, O heaven, of woes like ours, 

And let us, let us weep no more. 

C c 3 The 
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The difmal fcene was oVr and pa((. 
The ]ovcr'a oiournful hearfe retirM ; 

. The maid drew back her languid head, jf 

And (ighing forth his name^ exjHr'd* 

Tho' juftice ever muft prevail. 

The tear nay Kitty flieds 18 due s 
For feldom fliall (he hear a tale 

So fad, fo tender, and fo truew to 
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A GLOSSARY 

OF THE OBSOLETE AND SCOTTISH WORDS IN 
VOLUME THE SECOND. 



Such ivordsj as the reader canwtfind here^ be is Jefired tQ 
look for in the Qlojaries to the other volumes. 



ADeJd of nicht, s. in dead 
of night. 
Aboven ous^ abcfve us, 
Advoutry, AdvouterouS| mdulter, 

adulterous* 
AfF| s. off. 
AhtCy ought. 
Aitby s. oath. 
Al, f. 5, albeit, although. 
Alemaigne, C Germany. 
Alyes, f 28* frobably corrupted 

/oralgaces, always. 
Ancient) aflagy banmr* 
Angel, a gold coin worth los. 
AilCy and, 
Apliht, f, 10, al aplyht, fuite 

complete. 
Arjfabuihe, harquehuffe, an •Id^ 

fajhiorud kind of mujlet. 



Afe, as» 

AttAwre, S. out rver, over and 

abwe, 
Azein, agein» againft. 
Azont the ingle, s. ^. 61 , beyond 

the fire. The fire was in the 

middle of the room *. 

B. 

Bairded, s. bearded, , 

Bairn, s. child. 

Bale, evil, mi/chief y mifery. 

Bdlow, s. a nurfery , term, bufh^ 
lullaby! ^c. 

Ban, curfe, banning, curfing. 

Bactes, heavy Jlhhsy clubs. 

Bayard, a noted blind horfe in the 
oldromances. the horfe on which 
the four fons of ^ymon rode, i* 



» In the weft of Scotland, at this prcfcnt time, in «»»"/ ^ot^, 
thev pile their i^^ts and turfs upon ftoncs in ^^e "iidulc of the room. 
There U a hole above the fire in the ridge of the houfe to let the 
fmoke out 1 In fume places are cottage-houfes, from the front of 
S a very wide chimney projea^ like a bow-wmdow : the fie 
iTin a grate, like a malt-kiln grate, n>«nd ^^^^^ ^« ^«^«/ ^^^ 
fometi^es they draw this graie into the middle of ihe lOom. 
(Mr. Lambs.) ^^^ ^^,j,j 
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called Bayard Montalbon, hj 

Skelfon in bis « PbiUif Spar- 

rvw.** 
Be, s. byy Be that, by tbat time. 
Beam, bairr, s.cbiid: alfo bu- 

man creature. 
Bedy p. 9y hade. 
Bedef f. 17, offff, engage. 
Befall, p. m, befalien. 
Befoir, ^.hefare, 
Belivr, Immediatelyf frefently. 
Ben, S. nuithin^ the inuer'toomp 

f. 62*. 
Ben, f. lly btf are. 
Bene, f*lty beany an expreffion 

tf amtemft. 
Beoth, p 7, he^ are. 
Ber the prys, p. 7, bare tbe prixt, 
Beryf, bearetb 
fefprent, befprinhled. 
BeAed, p. 275, abode. 
Bewraies, difcovers, betrays. 
Bet, better. Bett, did heat. 
Bi mi leaute, iy my loyalty^ bo^ 

\mfiy. 
Birk, S. hirch'tree. 
Blan, blanncy did^ blin, i.i.Un" 

geryjhp. 
Blee, complexion. 
Blent, p. 144, ceafed 
£!)ink» s. a gUmpfe of light : tbe 

fudden light of a candle feen in 
tbe night at a dijiance- 
Boift, boiAeris, s. boafy hoajlers, 
Bollys, p. 17, hoFtuts. 
Bonny, s. bandfome^ comely. 
BooCe, t^ain^ advantage. 
Bot> 8. hut: fometimes itfeems ufed 



for < hotb\ or < hejides\ * murf 
over*. 

Bot, 8. -without. Bot dreidy 
luithouf dread, 1 e certairdy. 

Bongils, s. bugle horns. 

Bowne, reaciy. 

Braes of Yarrow, s. the billy 
hanks of tbe rixfer Tam-w* 

Brade, braid, s. broad. 

Braifly, S. bravely. 

Braw, s. brave. 

Brayd, s. arofe^ haftened. 

Brayd attowre the bent, s. lafled 
over tbe field. 

Brede, breadth. So Cbauc. 

Brenand drake, p. 19, may per- 
haps be tbe fame as a fire-drake^ 
or firey ferpenty a meteor or fire^ 
nxnrk fo called: Here it fecms to 
fignify " burning embers, or fire^ 
« brands:' 

"BtimTtitypuhUcy univerfally knowny 
A. S. bryme, idem. 

Brouk her with winne, enjoy her 
nvithpleafure^p. 16. A. S. brok. 

Broucli, an ornamental trinht : a 
flone-huchle for a tvomanU hreafty 
&*<:. Vid. Brooclie, Ghf[. 
m. 7/7. 

Brozt, brought. 

Buen, bueth, been, he, are. 

Bulk, 5. hook. 

Burgens, hudsy young fboots, 

Buflc ye, s. drefiye. 

But, toithout, but let, tvitbota 
hindrance. 

Bute, S. hoot, advantage, good* 

Butt, S. out, the outer rocm. 



* '< But o* houfe" means the outer part of the houfe, outer- room ; 
viz that part of the houfe into which you firft enter, fuppofe, from tbe 
ftrect. " Ben o' houfe," is the inner-room, or more retired part of 
the houfe. — The daughter did not lie out of doors. — The cottagers 
often defne their landlords to build theno a Bu t^ and a Ben. (Vid. 
GlomtoVoLXXl.) Mr.LAMBE. 

C. Cadgily, 
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c. 

Cadjily, s. merrily^ cbearfuUy. 

Caliver, a kind of mujket. 

Can curtefye, kmwy underfland 
good manner s, 

Cannes, f. 'z r, wooden cufs^ ho^uh, 

Cant^ibanqui) ItaU ballad-finger Sy 
fingers on benches. 

Can yy s cbearfulj chatty, 

C uitleSy pieces, corners, 

Capuly a poor horfe. 

Carle, churl, clo-imn. It is alfo 
ttfed in the North for afirung bale 
old man, 

Carline, s. the feminine of Carle. 

Carpe, to fpeak, recite: alfo, to 
cenfure. 

Carping, reciting. 

Ctuyme, f. 66, Cain, 

Clie, fSomerfet diale&J L 

CheiSt s. cboofe, 

Cheefe, />. 21, the upper part of 
the fcutcbeon in heraldry. 

Chill, (Sim dial.) I ivill, 

Choulii, (ditto) Ituould. 

Chylded, brought forth, was de* 
livered. 

Chylder, children, children's. 

CLittered, beatfo as to rattle, 

Cleiad, S. clad, cloath. 

Clenking, clinking, jingling, 

Clepe, calL 

Cohoited, incited, exhorted, 

Cokeney, p. 24- feems to be a di' 

' minuti-ue for Cook ; from the 
Latin Coqninacor, or Coqjai- 
narius. The meaning feems to 
be, that ** Eiiery Five and Five 
•' had a Cook or Scullion to attend 
" them:* Chaucer's Cant, Tales, 
8vo f^//. ly, p-iSX' 

C(»ld roft, (a ph afe) nothing to 
the purple. 

Com, p. 8, came. 

Con, can, gan, began, hem. 



Cofl fpringe (a phrafe)fprung<^ 

Con fare, vtent, paffed. 
CoOte, ^'^ST, (note) coat. 
Cop, heady the top ofarry thing, SaX» 
Coft» coafl, fide. 
Cotydyallye, daily, every day* 
Covetife, cwetoufnefs. 
Could ^>ear, a phrafe for bare* 

Could creip, s crept. Could 

fay, fuid. Could weip, s. 

'Uftpt, 

Could his good, p. 257, Kne^u 
luh^t luas good for him ; Or 
perhaps, Could live upon his 
own. 

CoQthen, p. 9, knetv. 

Croft, an inelofure near a houfe, 

Croiz, crfu 

Crook my knee, p. 64, make 
lame my knee, Tliey fay in the 
north, " The borfe is crookit, * 
/. e, lame. " The horfe crooks^* 
i. e. goes lame. 

CrouneCh, p. 8, crvwnye. 

Crumpling, crooked \ or perhaps 
luith crooked knotty horns. 

Cule, s. cool. 

Cummer, s. gojl^f>, friend, fr. 
Commei'e, c mpere. 

Cure^ care, heed, regard* 



D. 

Dale, s. deaf, ^. 75, hot give f 

dale, mi.'ffs I deal, 
Dam|>ned, damned. 
Dan, p. I r, mn ancient title of re* 

fpeB ; from Lat. Dominus* 
Daiilke, p. 242, Denmark, query, 
Darh, p. 10, perhaps for Thar, 

there. 
Darr'd, ?. hit. 
D irt the tiic, s. hit the tree. 
Daukin, diminutive of David, 
I>aunger hault^ eyncf hfldeth, 

Didon 
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Elvifh, peevij/h.'-^fantafiical. 

Eme^ kit^wumy uncle. - 

Ene» s. eyiiy r)F«j. Ene, s. €t;«f. 

Enfue, follvuf, 

EDtendementy f. under^andtng. 

Ententifly^ to the intenty furfcfeiji 

Er, ere, hefureyf, 1 6, ore. Ere, uur* 

Etcled, tf/iMiL 



Dtaro day, $harmi/tg, p/eafmfU 

Dcde is do, ^. 3lt </<(^(//x done* 
Deere, bkrty mifchief, 
Dccrlye digbt, richly fitted mt* 
Deimty t. detmtdy efeemd. 
Deir, t. dear. Item, Jburt, tmJde^ 

dijhith^ 
I>el0, deal. 

Demey deemed^ Judge, doomed, 
Denty f. : 7, a dint, blvut. 
Deo), dtlff grief- 
Dere, deere, dear: alfr hurt* 
Derkeily datkened, 
DerR, s. /«cr«/y f. 75. 1' dern, 

infeeret, 
Devyz. ifv/y^, /i&f aA ofbefueatb' 

ing hy ivill. 
Deze, deye, die, 
Dighty dicht» s. decked, drejffed, 

prepared, fitted out, done, 
Diily y?//A calm, mitigate, 
Do\, fie Dt oly Dule. 
Don, p, 19, d!9Tu«. 
Doughtinels of dent, ^rd!rff^ o/" Fauzt, faucht, i. fought, 

hlows. J'S^' 

Doz-lrop:h, a dougb-trougb, a I'di, s p» 78, felt, many. 



kneading trough, p, zq, 
D<>zter, daughter. 
Drie, s.fuffer, 
Drowe, drew, 
Drake, fee Brenand Drake. 
Dryng, drink. 
Dude, did. Dudeft, didn, 
Dule, s. duel, dol, dole, gtief, 
Dycc, s. dUftf, chetjuer-'worky 
Dyhc, p. 10, /o difpofe, order* 
Dvne, 8.^ q8, dinner, 
Dyzt, ^'/(i dtghc. 

E. 

Eard, e. earth 

Earn, s. to curdle, make cheefe. 



F. 

Fader, Fatheris, s.fathery fathers. 
Fair of feir, s. of a fair and 

healthful look (Ramfay). Per^ 

hapSf far off (free from) fear* 
Falfing, dealing in faljbood. 
Fang, /. 23, feizie, carry off. 
Fannes, p, 21, inftruments fw 

tvinnowing corn. 
Fare, go, pafiy travel. 
Fare, the price of a paffage: p* 

S6, ./&0/, reckoning. 

Item 

S0 

Hardinge hat LfOrds fele, /. e* 

m *iy Jjordi, c. 239. 
Felay, feloy, p, zi,fe/low, 
Fele, itV, furious f p. ii^ Jiin, 
Fend, defend. 

Fere, fear: Item, companion, wifib 
Ferliec, s. vjondered. 
Feiiy, noonder ; alfo, wondetfuL 
Fey, s. predefiinated to death, or 

fume misfortune \ under a fatality 4 
Feztyng, fighting. 
Fie, s heafis, cattle. 
Firth, Frith, s. p, 77, a wood. 

It. an arm of the Sea, 1. fretum. 
Fit, s.foot. 
Filt, dinjtfiony part. See p, 1 74— 

177*. 



* FiTTS, i.e. "divifiuns or parts io mulic^' are alluded to in 
Xroilus and Creiiida, A, il 1. ic. i. See Mr. S t £ s vi« »'$ Ai tc. 

Fles, 
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VhSf f» ie» feice, 

Fleyke» f, \i%y • Urge kind o/* 

hurdlti Cows are frequently milk" 

id in hovels made of Fleyks. 
Flowan» 9. flowing, 
Fondy contrive: alfoy endeavour ^ 

try. 
Force, f* 140, no forcpy m 

matter, 
Forcedy regarded^ heeded, 
Forefend, <tvertf binder* 
For-foushCy f, 2z» over-fiugbt, 
Forwatchty over-'watcbed^ kept 

avfoke, 
¥1x99 f' i». I do no forsy I 

dofCt care, 
TorStf p. 69, heeded, regarded, 
Fowkin, a cant word for a fart, 
Fox'Cy drunk. 
Frae ihay begin/^. tSyfrom their 

beginnings from the time they 

begin, , 
Freers, fryarSy friars, monks, 
Freake, freeke, freyke, man^^bu" 

man creature, 
Treyke,p, IX5» humour^ indulge 

freakijifyi eafrieioujly. 
Preynedy afl^^ 
Friei s. fre, free. 



G. 

Ga, gaiSy s. go, goes, 
GaberluBzioy gaberiimyie, 8. « 

^vallet, 
Gaheriunzie-inany s. d tvaffet* 

man, i.e. tinker, beggar, 
GadlingSy gadders, itUe fellows. 
Gadryngy gathering, 
Galliard, afprigbtly kind of dance. 



GdSf S. to make, caufe, €sfe, 
Gayed; made gay f their cloaths). 
Gear» geire, geir, gair, ^.goodsp 

effe&s, fluff. 
Geere will fway, f. i^i, this 

matter wll turn cut } affair ter- 
minate. 
Gederede ys hoft, gathered his 

hfl. 
Gef, geve, give, 
Geft, f. 279, aS, feat, flory^ 

hiflory. (It is Jcft in MS.) 
C\t, gaen, s. give, given, 
Gillorc, firijhj plenty. 
Girop^ jimp, s. neat, Jtender, 
Girt, s. pierced. Throughgirty 

f'7^> pierced through. 
Give, 8. gif, giff, /. 75, //. 
Glaive, i.fword. 
Glen, S. a narrow valley, 
Glie, s. glee, merriment, f^. 
Glift, S. gliflered. 
Gode, gGdnefs, good, goodnefs. 
God before, p. 82, i. e. God S^ 

thy guide : a form of blefjfing ♦. 
^ood, p, %i,fc.a good deal. 
Good-e'ens, good-e emngs. 
Gorget, the drefs of the neck, 
Gowan, s. the common yellew crermp 

foot, or goldcup, 
Graiched (gowden), 8. was'ean 

Parijoned vfith gold, 
CrayChed, ^.17,5. decked, put on. 
Gree, f. prize, viOory. 
Greened, gre^u green. 
Gret, p. 9, great ; p. 8^ grieved^ 

fwoln, rea(fy to burfl. 
Grippol griping, tenacious, mi* 

ferly. 
Grownes« grounds^ p. 244, (rytb* 

mi gratia. Vid, Sou ne.) 



% So in Shakefpear*s K. Hbn. V. (A. 3, fc. 8.) the King fays» 
<< My array's but a weak and fickly guard 1 
*' Yet, God Be POKE, tell him we will com von.** 

% Gft-owta 
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Ci omtefp.t44fTfiNortbitmpton/l.ire 
fs a kind afjfmall'bferj txtraBed 
ftom tb< malty after the Jlrengtb 
htis been drawn off. In Devon, 
it is a kindtffweet «de medicated 
wtb eggSf /aid to be a Dan/Jb 
liquor *. 

Grype> a griffin, 

Gyrd, j&. l8. girded, UJhcdy &c. 

Gybe, y^, jojte. 

Gyles, %.guileu 

Gyn> engine, contryvance. 

Gyfe, S,guije, form, fa/lion. 



H. 

Ha, bave; ha> s. ball. 

iHabbe, afe he brew, />. 4, bave 

oi be bretps. 
Haggis, s. a Jheef s fitmacb, fiufed 

nvltb a fudding tnade of mince^ 

meaty Isfc. 
Hail, hale, S. ivho/e, altogetber. 
Hair, boldetb, 
Hame, ham ward, borne, home" 

ivard. 
Han, have, 3 ferf, plur. 
Hare . . fwerUes, f. 4, tbcir , . 

fwordi^ 
Harnifine, barnefs, armour. 
Harrowed, barajjed, dijiurhed, 
Harwos, barrows. 
Hav, banje. 
Haves (of), ^e€is, fubfiance, 

ricbet. 
Hawkin, Jynonymous to Halkin^ 

dimin, of Harry, 
He, p.Zt, bie, bajien. 
Uech, f» 13, batcb,fma/l door, 
Uede, ^.17, biedi p. %, be*d, he 
ivouldi f'S^y ^^^' 



Hetl, kead,- 

Heare, here; ^.69, hair. 

Heil, F. hclc, beal/b. 

Hecht to lay thee law, s. pr^* 
mifed, engaged to iay tbee law. 

Heichr, s. height. 

Heiding-hill, s. the *beadtng [/*. e. 
beheading"] bill. The place of 
execution ivas anciently an arth 
fcial hillock. 

Helen, heal, 

Helpeth, help ye. 

Hem, them. 

Henne, hence. 

Hent, hente, held, laid bold of% 
alfo, received. 

Her, pp. 17, 23, 29, their. 

Here, p. 5, their j p. 651 hear'i 
p. 38, hair. 

Herkneth, hearken ye. 

Hert, hercis, heart, hearts, 

Hes, s. hai, 

Het, hoty 

Hether, S. heath, a low Jhruh^ 
that growi upon the moor*, fefc, 
Jo luxuriantly, as to choak the 
grafs ; to prevent luhicb the in» 
habitants fet ttfbole acra of it 
on fire \ the rapidity of ivbich 
gave the poet that apt and noble 
Jimile in p. 107. (Mr, flut-^ 
chinfon ) 

Hcuch, s. a rork orfleep hill. 

Hevede, hcve<teft, had, hadfl. 

Ueveriche, hevenriche, beavent' 

hi /». 8. 

Heynd, hend, gentle, obliging, 

Heyze, high ; Heyd, s. hied. 

Hicht; a-hicht, s. on height. 

Hie dames to wail, s. p. lO^r 
high \or, great"] ladies to ioaih% 
or, hajlen ladies to wail, ^c. 



* Growtf is a kind of fare much ufed by Daoiih failors, being 
boiled groats (i. e. bulled oats) or elie (helled barley, ferved op very 
thicky and butter added to it. (Mr. Lambi.) 

^ Hlght, 
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Higlitj framijedy engaged: aljpy 

named. 
pilt, taken off^ fayed. Sax. hyl 

dan. 
Hinch-boys, henchr {properly 

haunch ) men, paga of ho' 

nour : f(fges atUnding en perfooi 

of office. 
Hind, s. behind, 
Hinny, s. honey. 
Hit, // ; hit be write, f, 8> // he 

luritten. 
Holden, bold. 

Holtis hair, f. p. 7S, hoar hills. 
Holy-roode, buly crofi. 
Honden wryiige, hands ii/n'ng. 
Hop-halt, limpirig) hopping, and 

halting. 
Hoiizle, give the facrament, 
Howercs, howers, hours, 
Huerte, heart. 
Hye, hyeft, high, higheji, 
Hynd attowre, s. behind, aver, or 

about. 
Hyp-halt, fame in the hip, 
l^ys, his; a/fo, is, 
Hyt, hytt, //. 
Hy^nes, hi^hnef^. 



h 



Janglers, taliati'ue p^rfons, tell- 
tales. y^(p>, ivranglers, 
1-ferc, together. 
X-lore, /of. I iirWue, friclten, 
1-trowe, [^I believe,'] verily, 
I-wifle, [l kjioiVf^ verify 
icli, /. \ch hiqiviih, I beqtteatb, 
Jenkin, diminutive of fohn. 
Ilk ; this ilk, s. thisfatfu. 
like, />. 1 8, every ilKe, every one. 
Ilk one, each one, 
Illfardlyy s. ill-favour^ dly, uglily ^ 
Inuwe^ enough, 
fnto; s, ;>f« 
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Jo, s.fweet-heartf friend. lo if 
properly the cont ration of Joy» 
fo rejoice is luritten rcjoce iit 
old Scottijh MSS. particularly 
Banatyne's, paffim. 

lo forth, p 20, cot ruptly printed fo^ 
fhould probably be loo, i.e. ballo^. 

Is, p. 4, his. 

Ijfe/s. Ifhall, 

Its neir, s. p. lor, itfhall ne'er. 

Jnpe, s. ^. 106, an upper garment } 
ix. a petticoat. 



K. 

Kauk, s. chalk, 

Keipand, s. keeping. 

Keel, /». 63, s. raddle. 

JS^emp&s, foldicrsy iva'riours, 

Kend, s. knew. 

Kene, keen. 

Kid, kyd, kithed, made knowstf 

Jhmun. 
Kind, kiade^ nature, p» 15. To 

cari) is our kind, // is natura! 

for us to talk of. 
Kirm, S churn. 
Kifts, S chejis. 
ICith and Kin, acquaintance and 

kindred. 
Kowe, p. 17, co^v, 
Kye^ kipe, cows, 
Kirtel, kirtle, petticooat, 
Kythe, appear-, alft, make appeaf, 

fheiv, declare, 
Kytbed, S. appeared. 



L. 

Lane, lain, s. lone; her lane, 

alone, by herfelf. 
Laide unto her, p% 2569 imputed 

to her, 
XalSa, lefu 



n* 
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LajTMp lien: atfi^ laid, 

l^eeky f, 70y fbrafc of C9ntampr, 

l^eal, leil, s. Ujal, ioutfi^ trite; 

£. loyal. 
tjeiroaMy leniJii» iover, mijtrefu 
|<eir, s. lere> /(rar«« 
Lenger, Unger, 
Laugeth in, ^. 276, fefideth in. 
Lett» latte, ^i«irr, f.i\,JJackeHf 

U0veojf\ late, /•(/. 
Lever, rather. 
Leves and bowes, /r«t;cs and 

Leuch, leugh, s. laughed. . 

Leyke, like, flay, fp. 115, 278. 

Lie, s. lee, f. ioq, field, flain* 

Liege'>ineD, vaJfaU/fuhji^s. 

Lightly, eafily. 

Wvf, jitjh^ eomplexion. 

Lodlyr, f. 52, loatbfime, Fid» 

Ghfi vl. HI. lotliiy. 
Lo*c, t. Iwe. 

Lohi, .... (Ballad I. V, 45.^ 
Loo» htilcol 

L)re, lejffbn, doffrine, learning. 
Lore, /(^. 

Lorrel, ajwty^ worthlefi perfin, 
L(>fel, <ir//a. 

Lf'Utl and Aill, fhr. at all times. 
1 ought, luwe, lugh . />• 2 3 » laughed. 
Lowns, s. ^> io2f Ifluxes. Rw 

ther eppojed to ivindy, boifierous, 
Lnwtr, loilC, hoWf fioop 
J.uJe, Tuid, luivt, ^.Iwed. 
Luef, love, 
l.uiks, ^.lookt. 
LyarJ f.\tj Crry: a nime given 

to a borfefrom iti grey colour^ ms 

^ayatdfrofH bay. 



Lys, liee. 

Lyihc, p. 175, eafft gentle. 

Ly ven na mure, live no nmrtt «• 

l§nger. 
Lytt, light. 



Maden, made. 

Making, p, 46, fc. verfes: verfi^ 

Marrow, s. equal. , 

Mart, s. marred, hurt, damaged* 

Mane, mainiog, s. mma, mmxm 
ing. 

Mangonel, an enpne nfedfir dtf* 
charging great fiones, arrows^ 
fsfc, before the invention of ginr- 
pov/der. 

Margarite, a pearl, lat. 

Maugre, * 4, fpite of, p. 75, ///- 
It;/// (I incur.) 

Maze, a labyrinth^, any thing 
intangled or intricate* 

Me, p, 9, men. Me con, men'gam* 

Me-tbunckethy methinks. 

Mean, moderate, middle-fixed, 

Meit, s. meet, fit, proper. 

Meid, s. p, 105, trnod. 

MeifOf s. faften, reduce, mitigatCp 
p. ro8. 

l^ell, honey : alfo, meddle, mingle. 

Menfe the faught, ». p. 105, 
meafure the battle. To give to 
the m^nfo, /i, to gkte above 
the meafure. Twelve and one 
to the menfe, is common witk 
children in their play. 



♦ On the top of Cptharinc-hill, Wir\cb«fter (the ufual play-place 
of the fchool), was a very perplexed and winding path, running in 
a vci y fmali i\y.\ce over ? great de \\ of ground, ctlled a M i z>M azs. 
The fcnior boys ob'.igcil tli« juniijrs to tiead it, to prevent tlic f gurs 
horn being lor, as 1 am informed hy an ingenious coireipondent, 

Menzifj 
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"Mcnzie, t. meaney, retinue, com' 

■pony. 
Mcffager, f. mejfenger, 
Minny^ s. mother, 
Mirke, S. dark, black. 
Mirry, s. meri, merry, 
Miikaryed, mi/carried. 
14ifter, s. to need. 
Mo, moc, more, 
Moiening, f>y means of, fr. 
Mome, a dully fiafid ferfin. 

Mone^ moon» 

More, mure, s. moory beatb, 

marjhy ground \ alfo wild bill, 

f, 4, mores ant tlie fenne, j. 

d, bill and dale. 
Morne, /»• 75> to morn, to mor* 

rvw : in the morning 
Mornyng, ^.45, mourning. 
Mot© I thee, might I thrive, 
Mowe, may ; mou, S mouth- 
Mochele boft, mickle hajf, great 

boajl. 
Muii«, 8. mood. 
Mulne, mill. 
Murne, mump, mnrning, s. 

mourn, mourned, mourning. 
|yly zt, myzty, might, mighty. 



N. 

Nathelcf?, neverfbdefs, 
Kear, s. ner, ncre, ne'er, nen>er. 
Neat, oxen, coiw, large cattle. 
Keatherd, a he. per of cattle. 
Keatreffe, afemaU ditto. 
Ncre, /». 276, ne were] were it 

not for. 
Keft» nycft, rwct^ neareft. 
Nob'e, a gold coin in value 20 

groatSf or (>s. Sd . 
NoUys, p. i'f noddles y heads, 
Norn, p. ^1 tooJt. Nome, nam. 
^ptli none, l^one^ nttn. 



Nonce, furpofe\ for the nooctj 

for the occafion. 
Norfe, S. Noir^way* 
Nou, novj. 
Noiit ; nocht, s. nought ; alfo, not. 

Nour, p. 10, feems for * a« 

muiighc' 
Nowght, nought. 
NowlSy noddies^ beads. 
Noye, p.iisv 175, annoy ; qu§ijii^ 
Kozt, nought y not, p. 10. 
Kyzt, night. 



O. 

Ocht, s. ought. 

Ofcrlyng, fuperioty parmnwutH \ 

ofpofed to under ling, p, 4. 
On, p. 45, one, an. 
On-lot, />. i8, aloft, 
Onys, onse 
Or, ere, before, 

OniviViSyS. prayersyl >ri»(ot»S. 
Ou, cure, p. 7, you, you , -hieu 

our. 
Out alas! exclamation of g^ itf. 
Out owre, s. out over. 
Owencj awen, ain, •. ow«. 
Ovvre, s. ov«r. 



P. 



Pavde, perdie, verify i f. par 

cli^U. 

pjiiky, S.^'-ifw^, cunning, fly; 

or^ faucy, infolent. 
Pece, ^/c'«, 7^. of caruim. 
Pees, pcfe, ^<:^ire. 

Pe'.e, a baker* s peel. . 

Peut'ai chye of teniVs, fve tenfes, 
Pferchminc, f. parchment. 
Per tay, s. verily y f. par fiiy. 
P«rkin, diminutive tf "Peter. 
Feifit, s. pearcixl, pierced. 

Petyc, 
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Pctye, fntv, 

Pcyn, fain, 

FibrocliSy s. Highland xvar'tunes, 

rUyaiMly s-f>/avi»g. 

Fleit, s.dt/atted. 

T\)Z', fight. 

PloAAmell, f- lit a fmufl ivoodUn 
Jammer occnjiona! y fi^ed to tlje 
flciVj Jlill ujcd in the Nottb : in 
//v midland coutttics in itijiead is 
ufcd a plu^v-latcbft. 

Poll cat, a cttrrt tvotdfor a JVhore* 

Potlys, poiivIUy polh, betid. 

Poutieredt P' I9» « term in He- 
rn I dry ^ for Sprittiled vutr, 

Pouils, ^/A, heads. 

Piayfc-fo'k, p 

Picit, f. ready. 

Pi iefe, p.%.9 prwe. 

Priving, f.provingt tafing^ 

Prove, p. 42, pi<nf. 

Pniile, ^.4, pride. It. proud. 

Piling, ^pulling. 

Puichafed, p. lit procured^ 

Fupra}ed, prwidcd. 



Qnaf , s. quitted. 

Qiininl, ^.579 cunning] p 547, 

rtiiej Jantajiical. 
Qijcl, p. 125, cruel f nntrderotts. 
QuilletSf qwbbles^ Lqu'uUibet. 
Qiule, F. 'ivA/fr. 
Qj y!, S. yw/.Vx 
Qvvyknit, s. quickened, r^cred to 

tije. 



Bae, a roc. 

Rniic, s. /o go apace. Raik on 
lavv, ^J^]fi in a raru^^ 



Ranted, s. ^. 6t, ivert merry. VieU 
Gl. to Gent. Shepherd. 

Raugtit, reachedy gained, chtaimd. 

Raze, raught, or p. i%, reft, bC" 
reft. 

Rea'me, reaume, realm* 

Recle, reddc, p. 9, read* 

Reiie, read, p- 2^> '^dvife, advice, 

Redrelfe, P-Tiy caie, labour, 

Refe, reve, rccvc, bailiff. 

Reff, bereave, or perhaps, rive^ 
fptit, p. . 

Rei(', s.a4vife. 

Remeid, s remedy, 

Refcous, re/cues. 

Reve, p. 19, berearve ^deprive. 

Revxrs, s. robbets^ p0&tes, tfrveis* 

Rew, s. tah pity. 

Rewetb, regreti, has reafon to re^ 
pent. 

Rin, s. rfiu. 

Rife', p ^i'J^sJhoot, bujh, fhrub,' 

Rive, p.i%\^ rifCy abounding. 

Rood-loft, the place in the church 
IV here the images Kuerefct up, 

Rudd, ruddinefs, complexion. 

Rude, s. rood, crofs. 

RuelUboaes, /. iS, perhaps bones 
diverfly ^olouredf f. riole,^-or 
perhaps f mall bone-rings, font 
the fr. ri)uc!le, (ifmall ring of 
hoop. Cotgrav DiBion. 

Rugged, /». 23, pulled with vjo^ 
lence, 

Rudiy, s. p. 'j^y fhould be rafhy 
gair, rujly Jiuff\ ground co^ 
•vered ivith rujhes. 

Ruthe, p. 42, pity ; p, 2o6| vtoc% 

Ryfchys, p. 23, r^fhes* 

Rywe, rue. 

Ryzt, ugbt. 



S. 
Safer, p* 18, mUi faphyn* 



Saif| 
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Ssaf, t,favty Savely, fnfelyn 
Saifede^ fnxed, 

Sc2uatf fearee* 

Schall, /tal/f 

Schattered, Jhattend, 

Schawls. jiSow. 

Schency s. Jheti, Jhming \ Ajfi 

hrigbimfi, 
SchipleSy %.Jhiflrfu 
SchOy S. Jhe, 
Schuke, t. Jbook. 
Scl^f^attf p. lit t'trrie talU' 

hook ofjlates to write upon* 
Scomiic^ difcomfit, 
Scot, i4Xf revenue. p» $j a 

jiar's tax of the kingdom % 

aJfoJhtO^ rechning, 
SCf Jeoe, iiByin;; fee, feen, 

feeing. 
See, fee«| U/eof feas, 
Stk,faekfp, iS. 
Scly, ttt\jyjilljf^jimpl€* 
Selven^ felf, 
Selver^ filter^ $« Ji^^vtr, 
Sen, S. Jinee^ 

Senvyi muftardfeed^ f. fenvie. 
Seve, p, iZiyfeven. 

Sey yow, f. ih fij' ^h ''^' 
you, 

Seydy s.faWf 

Shave, ^. 69, be ibaye> heen 
Jhaven* 

Sheeve, -(hive, a great Jkee or 
luncheon of bread^ p, 245. 

Shirt of malei or mail, was a 
garment for defence made all 
tf rings of iron^ 'worn under 
the coat, j^ccording to fonte, 
the Hawberk was fo formed, 

Shoy 8. fhe, 

'5hopc,/). *73, hetook me^ fhaped 
my courfe, 

ShortCy s,Jhorten* 

$hrewardy a maUJhtew* 



%hxtvi^abadf anill'temper'dperfcn. 

Shrive, eotfefs\ Item, hear con^ 
fejffhn, 

Shynand, s.Jhining. 

Shuhing, recreation, dinjerfioftf 
p-lflime^p, I c, Vid, Gaw,DougU- 
Glof 

Shunted, ^wm/. 

Sichi fic, s,facbf Sichy <. ^|f& 

-Side, t. long, 

Sindle, t,fe!dom, 

SitCetb, p. 3. fit ye, 

Skaith> icachy barm mifehlef, 

ISkalk, f, 124, per baps from 
the Germ. Schalck> malici' 
eusf perverfe, (Sic Pan* 
Skalck, Nequitia, maliciOf 
(sfc. Sheringham de Ao|^ 
Orig^ p. 318.^— C?r perhapt 
from the Germ. Schalcheny* 
to fquint. Hence our Northern 
luord, ikelly, to fquint, 

'Sl^inker^ one that ferves drink, 

Skomfit, d^comfit, 

SkotTy^/i recioning^ 

Slattered, Jit, broke into fpUjt' 
ters, 

Sle, Ilea, flcy, Ho, flay* 

Slee, s. flay, alfi fly, 

Sond, aprefentf afencUng. 

Sone, foon, p, 9. foon, 

Sonn, p. 278. fon, fun. 

Soth, footby truth ; alfoy true, 

Stiothly, truly, 

Sould, s. i\M,fhou!d, (/>. 17.) 

Soaling, p, 246. viSualling, 
Sowle is fill ufed in the north 
for any thing eaten with 
bread. A, S. Saple, Suple. 
yoh. 21. 5, for to fowle, maf 
be frotn the French word 
faouier ^' to fiuff and cram^ 
** '« . g^«'** f^id, Cotgrave,) 

SownCp^ found, p. j^y, (rhythmi gr f 

S4>ec, fi>ak, {psLcli,$.fpale, 

Spcere^ p,l$$» t^ide locum* 



Vol. lU 



S>4 



Sheered; 
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Speereili fparreJ} /. e, fafleneJ, trecf or a»y other tbif^y cUagtttg 

/hut*, vrd f. 135. to it tvitb the Ifga, ami arms i 

Speir, s. fpeer, fpear. at bath .heeit fittgffUd by an 

Speir, s. (^. 62.) fpcer, fpeare^ in^eniws Correfpondmt, 

aflty infuirff Fid. G/off'. vol 3. Swaird, the graffy furface of ibt 

Spence, fpens, exfenct. ground. 

Spindles anil w^orles^ tl>e in- Swearde, fvrcrdf fword, 

firuments ufrd for f pinning m SweveoSt dreams. 

•Seotiandf infiead of fp-nning" Swypyng, ^. xZj JiriUng fafti 

Hubteh f. [^Citnb. faipapy cito -' agere. 

Spilt, s.fpoi/t. or rather • fcourging* from 

SpolCy Jhonldery f. ffpaule. vohere, raptareJJ Scot, 

p. I93y it [eems to mean Swe>p, to feourge^ Fid Gltff 

" armpit** to Oaw. Douglas. 

Spot elcs, fpur/efif without fpurs. Swepyls, p. 21. A Swepyl if 

Scnlwart, ft al worth, /«/. that fteiff of the flails with 

StattO{.e«, bujkinsy or halfbooiSf . ^hich the cvn is beaten outj 

%vorn by ru/iics, laced doxvn vu/g. a Supple.* (called in 

before. < tht midi^nd counties a. Swind- 

Ste:i(()y ftede, place. gell; 'vuhere the other part it 

9tar, 8. ^ir, termed the Hand- ftalF.) 

Stelj^a/, fteil1y,s.y?«/v. Swm)fierSf labourers, 

8tound> timCf a ftoand^ a ^vhikf Stvyvingy tvboring. 

Stowa. s. ^o/f«. Swyke, ffgh. 

Scoup of we'ttf f» 1049 a pillar of Syns, fineef SynCj v. then 

war, SyOiemell, p, 66, Ifhma^t* 

Strike, p. 1 2, firieien, Sycbj fitch. 

Stra, ilrae, s, Jiraw, Sytb, fnce, 

Styriyflart. Sfztfjight^ 
Suthe, Mthyfoon, quietly. 

Suore bi y« chin, fworn by hii T. 

chin. 

Swarf, y^w<flr/«g, oat by Take, p. 25, taien. 

S\^^, fa, fo. Taiken, s. p. it>S, toien, jSgn, 

Swarvd', fwarved, clrtficd\ or, as Targe, target ^ fhield. 

it is rnnv expnjfed in the mid- Te, to \ te make, p. 3, to malte, 

land counties, Sv^ armed: To Tc he f interje&ion of laughing, 

fwarm, is te draiv ontfelf upa. Tent, s. heed. 

* So in an old *' Treat) fe agaynft Pcftilcncc, &fc. 4toEmprynted 
<' by Wynkyn de 'A orde :" we are exb.orted to '' Spsrs [i. e fliut 
<* orbarjthe uyndouesayenft the fouth." fol. 5. 

fTHE RocK,SpiMjLrs, and Wh o k i. es, are very much nfedui 
S?ot^a:i'' and th.c nort' '^rn parts of Northumberland at this time. 
T! <i thrt ad for (ho«f iia^ rf, and even fo !»e linen-webs, and all the 
twin* of which the 1 w^scd Salrron-ncts are made, arc fpun upon 
Sp 1 N n L B s They are faid to make a mor» even and fmooth thread 
t^ian Spinning- wlieels, • I^, LAMft. 

Terry, 
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Terfyj thminutrue' of Thierry. 

Tbeodon'cuSf Didericus. Lat. 

alfo of Terence, 
Tha, /, 21, rbfm, Thah, though, 
^harc, theii c, ihei'j thore, ^it'r* . 
The, thee. 
The God, /. 25, fecms contra ff' 

ej for The he, /. e. high Godm 
The, thee, thrive. So mote I 

ihee,^. 88, ^0 may I thrive^. 
Ihii, p, 28 f, //icy* 
Thi fon'e, ^. 9, thy fin. 
Thilkc, this. 
Thir. s. //>«, /A</tf. 
Thir towtnunds, s. /i6^ tivehe 

months. 
Tho, /A««, ^. 33, thofej the. 
Thole; lho\ed, fufer i fufered. 
Thoult, thouJhaJtorJhouldeft, 
Tbrang, s. throngs clofe, 
Thrawis, s. throes. 
Thirtti thoufent, thirty thoufand. 
Thrie, s. ti>re, three, 
Thrif, thrive, 

Thruch, throuch, s. tbrwgh. 
Thud, ^. 108, noife of a /ai/. 
Tibbe. In Scotland Tibbe n 

the diminufive of Ifabel. 
Tild down, f. 279. fitched. qi. 
Till, S. top, 16. when, query. 
Timk.in, ditnintttive of Timothy, 
Tint, z.hft. 

To, t90.. 

Too-fall, t S. /. 380, twilight. 

Traicerye, treafon. 

Trie, s. tre, tree. 

TTrichard, treacherousy f. tri'- 

cheur. Vid. f, 3. 
Triahcii, tricky deceive. Bid, 
TrOogh, tx'oiith, troth. 
Trow, thinkf helieve^ trufi. 
Trumped^ f, 15, hoaftedy t%ld 

bragging //«, lying Jttfieu 



So in the North they /ap, 
** thafs a Trump," /'. e, a 
lie, ** She goes about trump- 
" inj5, /. e. telling lies. 

Trumps made of a tree. f. liy 
perhdps ** nuooden trumpets f* 
mufcal inflrumints fit enough 
for a mock iurnament. 

Tuke gude kcip, s. kept a daft 
eye upon her, 

Turnes a crab, y?. at the fit e: 
roajls a crab. 

Twriile twift, s. p. loi, thb» 
roughly t-ivijied: •' t'wijled," 
<* twirled twijl*' f. tortiliei 

V. 

Vair, Somerfctfh, DialeSf, fain 

Valzitnt, s* valiant. 

Uch, each. 

Vive, p. it If Sbnurfst, five, 

Unfeeled, p, opened i tt term 

in Falconry, 
Unmufit, s. undifiurhed, uncon* 

founded, peib. unmuvit. 
XJnfonfie, t* unlucky unfortunate, 
Vricrs, Sonty frier Sy pk. 296, [it 

« Vicars, inPCCJ 
"Others, s. others, 
Vazcn, Scatty probably forfaithe/tp 

i, e.faiths'y as boujeny clojen^ ^c* 

w. 

Wa,s. p, 97, wayip, ii6) waffi 

Wad I Si v)wld, 

Waine, waggon, 

Wallowit, s. faded, withered* 

Wame, s. womb. 

Wan neir, s. diew near» 

Waniufe, S. uncajy. 



* So in Chaucer, paffim. Canterb. Tales. Vol. 1. |>. 308. 

** God let him never the." 
f " Toofall of the Night," fipems to be an image drawn from a fuf- 
^ndedcAiiopy, f« let fail as to cover what is below. [Mr. LaMbc.'I 

War 



#«♦ 
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War ant vrft^f, 8» wary tmdvJifi 

Wanl> c catchy ftntinel* 

Warke, s. u^rl. 

Warld, s worA/. 

Warydy s. accurfeiL 

Wate, s. wfete, wete,, wUte^ 

wot, wote, wotte. know. 
Weale, weel, weil, wele> s. tv^/I 
Wcurifu'y ^vearifime^ tirepmty 

difiurhlng* 
Wee, S. /i///f . 
Wect, s. It;*/. 
Weid, s. wedCf weed, cloaibt, 

elMthing 
WeVdynge> ruling, 
Wetnde, s. wemle, wcnt^ weende 

vttenedf thought, 
Wene ; weeneft, tuteni ^pti/uft, 
Wend> wenden, go, 
VVendc, %oentff, 9, wendeth^^/i& 
Wer, wtfr<, 

Wcrctb, f» 276, drfeneUth. 
Werre : weir, %, war, Warris^ 

8. Avar's, 
Wcs, wax, 
Weftlin, s. wefem, 
Whan^, s. a large Jl.et, 
Whedcr, whither. 
Whcclytlg, wheeling. 
Whig, four luhey, or hutter'tnilJi, 
Whorles, See Spmdles. 
Wildings, %vi!d apfies. 
Winfomc, S. agreeahley engaging, 
\Vin, s. gety gain, 
Wirke wiflicr, wcri^ more wifely^ 
Wifs, wift, knowy knew, 
Withouteo, without, 
Wobfter, s. webfter^ weaver. 
Wode-ward> f^ 389 towardi 

the 'Ufood. 
V/oe worth, ^voe he to [tbet.^ 
Won, wont, nfage. 
Wonders, tufonderytuu 
Wood, Mad, furioms, 
Wote^ wot, knowf 1 wote verjly. 
Worfhipfaliy friended, f>. 457, 

of ^iMxrfiifful friendi. 
WoWy^ jIn exelamaiion of wonp 

der\ alfo vowy Lond, DiaJe3, 



Wreake, farfue revengefit!^ 
Wreuch, s. wretchedngs. 
Wrouzt, wrought, 
Wynnen,^ tfiir, gain, 
Wifle, f, Z, direBf. gwetn^ tak§ 
care of. A, S. flj^f Ian: 

Y. 

Y. I Y fyngc, I/ng, 

Yae, 8. each, 

Y beare; Y-boren. ieare; 
home, fi Y-fouode,. found, 
Y-mad, made. Y-wonne;^ 
won, 

Y-core, chofen, 

Y-Wis, [Ihtow'] verily^ 

Y;2nte, mohon, melted* 

Yalpin^, s. yelping. 

Ycha, ilka^ eacby every. 

Ycholde, ycf, JyirtJi/, if. 

Yahon, each one, 

Yeai-ded, /». %%0y buried* 

Ycde, yodc, wenU 

Yferc» together, 

Yf, //. 

Yll, ///. 

Yn^, houfe, home, 

Ysy^. 10, /5> p* 4, bis, f. 8> inhii, 

z. 

Zacring bell, Som. Sacring beU, 
a little hell rung to give no- 
tice ofxbe elevation <f fbe bo/t. 
(It is Zeering in FCC.p, 29».> 

Zede, f. yede, went. 

Zee, zedne, Som,feef feen, 

Zcf, ycf, //. 

Z^rs, 8. years* 

Zeiuey take care tf. A, 9k 

Iceman 
Zent, through, A. S. ^eonb* 

Zefti^ne, %,yefier^en, 
Zit, s. zet j«^r. 
Zondy 8. yot^d, you would^ 
Znle, s. yule, cbrijhmuu 
Zungy S.ytung, 



THE ENp OF THE GLOSSARY* 



^ Additional Notes to Bool IL 40$ 

No. VII. p. 147. Tbe Ballad of Fair Ro«amoni> 
appears to have been firft publijbed in " Strange Hiftorics, 
or Songs and Sonnets, ot Kinges, Pifnces, Dukes, 
Lordsy Ladyesy Knights, and Gentlemen; &c. ^^ 
Xiomas Deione, Lond. 16 12*** j^to^ 

No.XXVr, p. 260. Tbe /tiJ'oryo/jAVK Shor e receives 
new illufirationfrom tke following letter ofK» R • c h ar b ///, 
which is preferred in theHarl.MSS. Num. 4:53, Art, 2378, 
hut of 'which the copy tranfmiited to the Editor has been re- 
duced to modern orth$grapby^ ^e. It is /aid to have been 
addrejjed to^ Russ£L^^ of Lincoln^ lord chancellor ^ Anno 
X484« 

By the KING. 

" Right Reverend Father in God, &c. fignifying 
unto you, that it is fliewed unto us, that our Servant 
and Solicitor Thomas Lynom, marvelloufly blinded 
and abufed with the late Wife of William Shore, now 
living in Ludgate by our commandment, hath made 
Contract of Matrimony with her, as it is faid, and tn- 
lendcth, to our full great marvel, to efifedl the fame. 
\V£, for maoy caufes, vvoqld be forry that he (hould 
be fo difpofed ; pray yoii therefore to iend for hi.ii, 
and in tUat ye goodly may, exhort, ai>d ilir him to the 
contrary; And if ye find him utterly ferior- to marry 
her, ^a^ aone,otherwile would be adVJf^iMied, then, if 
it q[iw5lahd wiflv the laws of the churchy we t>e con- 
tettf The' tihie of marriage be deferred to our coining 
rcxt /Tp Lpn^^Bi; that upon^fuffi.ient Surety found of 
A|iKgOo3 kbejiHng, ye do fo fend for her Keeper, and 
difcibarg^him of ourfaid commandment, by V\farranc 
--^ '^fehcortwnfttinjr her to the rule, and guiding ^F 
father, o<?"any other, by* your direftio.'%j*.in tjie 
itftafon^^-ifeiVen, &c. , .. :y :* 



Richard had <9^yw|if|JHE^i^- TuoivfAs Linom the 
office of King's SolicitorT^rn '1 ^^)\ and alfo the Ma?ior 
of CoIme*worthf com. Bedf* to him and his Heirs Male 
'(Apt, 596.; 

Book 



Book III. pp. i;j, 284; 
TftK Ehay oj* the Alliterative Metre 
w<7/ r<r«<w Hlu/rathnfrom another ft^cimcn (« W A R T on "i 
" Hijlary af Ea^UJi Peelry," Vol I p. iog, Being ihl 
fragmenl of a MS. poem on ifit juirjea of A^EXANlli^^, 
THE Gbbat, in tbe BoJUian Libr'ary luhlch he fvppojii 
U ie ihe/amt lailiNitm. 44, /h tie 4fimoL MSS. evMeiM- 
iiig 27 psjfui, and beginmag tius .■ 

WhcDcr folk faOid [feafled, ».} and fed, 

tayne ivolde thei her [/. r. btarl 
Some fnrand th'mg, &c> 

II it well ei/erned 6^ Mr, T^Tt^xwiVT, wiChaucer's 
Jkeer al tiit tJii alliterative mf ire: {VoLlU.f. 30 J ) ii/ai, 
■ . ■ I am a Sotherne [/. e. Smthtml man, 
I cannot ge He, roir, ram, rat, by my leiter. 
tial litfonJnf/s far tiir/pedet »f verfifieaiiat, isfc. toai re- 
tained lengeft in ike Ntrikem ptrvincei : jiad lliat the Aa- 
ti6raf''Piaee FaHgkman'i Fifitns- it in tbe beft MSS caUtd 
WiLLiAu, iviiiaut aa^fienm.e. See FtL ly p. 74. 

THE END OF VOLUME THE SECOND. 
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